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H*® sleepless ear to the central ear-piece of the World-Telephone whose ramifications converge in Puxcn’s Cabinet, the 
Great Teacher sat and listened. He heard the slow, stertorous breathing of 1877, the year of blood, as he fought his 
way painfully to his last gasp. He listened for Christmas and New Year's Bells. In vain. He heard only the roll of cais- 
sons, the boom of guns, the shrieks of wounded and the groans of dying men, the roaring and crackling of burning villages, 
and—worse than all—ihe low wailing of houseless women and starving babes. 

With a heavy sigh he shut off his telephone-tube. “I will hear no more,” he said. 

“ But you must,” said Tony. “ Not through that pipe of ill-omen, but by word of mouth. They are all here. They 
will see and speak with you.” 

“They? Who?” 

“The Czars and Kaisers, the Kings and Cardinals—the pivots of the world’s working.” 

“Tell them at least to wait for the meeting of Parliament.” 

“They say they want Wisdom, not Words.” 

“ Let them, at all events, await the revelation of Ministerial intentions.” 

“They want advice how to act, not contradictory reasons for not acting.” 

And before Puncu could bar the entrance of the Adytum, the consulters of the Oracle were before him—the Crowned 

Heads of Europe, the Red-hatted Heads of the Church—suppliant, submissive—waiting to be told what to do, and how to do it. 

“ We will follow our Protestant order of precedence, if you please,” said the Oracle. “Crowns before Tiara. You 
Temporal Sovereigns are here to consult Me on the important point in Europe's Christmas dinner—How to Carve tix 
Torxey.” 

The Crowned Heads meckly bowed assent. 

* And you, Red-hatted Heads of the Church, would be glad of a lead in your choice of « successor to my excellent, 
though infallible, old friend, Pro Nowo?” 

The Red Hats inclined, for once unanimous. 

“ How do ycu elect to speak?” 

“ By our totems!” exclaimed the Crowned Heads; “the beasts and birds who represent us in our coats of arms.” 

“ And admirably they represent you, I must say,” rejoined the Oracle, courteously. “As for the carving of the 

Turkey—you will pardon me for reminding you that the bird is not dead yet, and I fancy my friend Avexanpgr will find 

him harder killing than he bargained for. Perhaps it would be wiser to postpone the consideration of how the trouble- 

some fowl is to be dismembered, till you are quite certain he is dished. When that little detail is settled, though the British 

Lion is no way disposed to lift a paw in the savage old creature's defence, he will certainly expect to have a voice in his 

cutting up ;—and if the Egyptian liver-wing should be going a-begging——” 

“ It is not so much about the Lion’s share, as the Bear's, that J am anxious,” interposed a mild and mellifluous ursine 
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voice. “ And though I should be the last to press my own claim to so much as a drumstick, still, after all the hard fighting 
I have had, I must naturally expect my little pickings, disinterested as I am known to be, and purely Christian as my 
motives must be admitted to be—for a Bear.” 

“Nothing can be more reasonable,” rejoined the Oracle; “and, provided the Bear does nothing to block the Lion's 
road to India, I really don’t see why your respective interests or appetites need clash.” 

“ Of course we don’t want a slice!” shrieked two large Black Eagles, one single, the other double-headed. “ But in the 
meantime,” continued the one with two heads, “ if you would only tell me how to keep my two heads from quarrelling a 

“ And how about our share?” struck in the Servian Buzzard, the Greek Kite, and the spirited little Montenegrin 
Sparrow-Hawk. 

Really, my feathered friends, I am afraid that whatever trouble you may have had with the living Turkey, the 
earving of the dead bird is likely to cost you as much difficulty. I must, for the present, decline the task of assigning 
your respective portions. My one counsel to you is not to cross the Lion's path, or to leave him out of any arrangement you 
may make; or you may find that his claws are sheathed not snipped, and his teeth none the less sharp that he is in no way 
forward to show them—for all the kind friends who are so ready to roar for him, and so prompt to poke him up.” 


“ This is scarcely the counsel we came for,” growled the Bear. 

“ It is the best I can give you,” curtly replied the Oracle. “ And now for you, most reverend Red Hats! If you can find 
one among you able to read the signs of the times, and less disposed to rely on Papal infallibility than secu'ar sense, concen- 
trate your votes on him, and leave the Church and the World to find a modus vivendi, instead of a modus internecandi, as 
at present.” 

“ Is that all the guidance you have to give us?” sighed the led Hats. 

“ That—and this, which contains the same advice distilled into Wit, and crystallised into Wisdom 
Teacher, with a graceful turn of his wrist, lightly pitched 
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on the pile of shaky Crowns, a-top of which the tottering Tiara strove to maintain a hopeless balance. ‘ Take it among 
you!” he cried. “ Read, mark, learn, and inwardly digest it, for the better ruling of Kingdoms and Churches at home 
and abroad, in the present and in the future!” 

Crushingly fell that weight of wisdom on the untrustworthy substratum of Crowns—for even those made of iron, and 
cemented with blood, were honeycombed. Not one but collapsed ; some with an elasticity that gave hopes of restoration to 
better form hereafter ; others feebly, flatly, beyond all power of tinkering, all arts of beating out or beating in ! 

“ Past praying for, most of them!” sighed the Teacher. “ For the rest, let us pray!” 
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REGULATIONS FOR WIMBLEDON, 1877. THE GRAMPUSES OF GOOLE. 
Tue sharks of the South hee eety for their summer 


War Office, Department ; 1m 
lee Street ’ —the seaside visitor. Th and voracity are femiliar | 
wa : i a. . Bat, we had no idea the 


Freip-Marsnat Powcu cannot permit the Annual Encam ire coast terrors alarmi 
ment of the National Rifle Association to be held without calling the | orxanure co —' - onl -EeY. pot less — 


July, 1877. 
“ in the Londoner's 





attention of theVolunteers of Great Britain in general, and . 
in, particular, to the present troubled state of the Coates. it is | _* These beaste, the Casstte, “are as savage as sharke. On 
most important that every English Soldier should appear to the | 0™® *erumm srl ‘he oa ~y bang ol ~~ ~ 
greatest advantage, when the eyes of united, or rather disunited, |" cond of ¢ them, D sceslahe Gitiien tiietieiels 
Europe are upon him. Under these circumstances Volunteers are | returned to the shore, 7 teste being terribly , 
ex d to obey the subjoined General Order. 7 ‘ 

’nts.—Riflemen will not attempt to convert their tents into Somat, like sometimes makes verses. Here is « 

geously furnished drawing-rooms. Showy carpets, theatrical sample from one which turned sail from ated 
foraituve. and gaudily-framed mirrors, will not be permitted. charges—not of the south-coast shark, but the till | 
Volunteers should remember that the fortnight at Wimbledon ought | 9°¥ unformidably porpoises and grampuses of Goole : — 
to be turned to account im accustoming them to roughing it under “ Boo 5 gueapin, ' But that Goole porpoises 

joing to swamp us! 


U — v i i From yon porpoise & fact so appallin 
niform. Every olunteer should appear in uniform. Nothing 18 y 





than a mixture of mu/fti and regimentals, Last We reat awd oan fay teal in, 
Id ha a —_—s the Of Arabian Ghoule, as can! : 
at aT ig inappropriate to any Nor think it odd he’s Or we'll , I 
own health as well as for their proper Fond of bodies. wR = hungry vetaceans. 


Volunteer diet be simple. apenive messes a , 
Setar, ce Shea Vag CR et Roeping it De 
a pic-nic, if it expects to Tee of the Holy Cross,” has held a meeting with 


military Vol to to consider The Priest 
i pe sworn P a ries 
Discipline utiteers should behave as be n-Koglish, yet not unwise. 


fe ) becomes soldiers. " 
that @ to y ms hel afloon i in pasenestal Witssam on another father 
: be shut u him, that he 
nowhere but in bis own house,” —which is em y. | 
not the Protestant of Prayer. 


Those Awful Russians! 
Wuat are we to think of the contrast between Russian sctivi\y 
English supineness 








, whem we read in the Globe of July 4:— | 
in| Our Cronstadt Correspondent informs us that the Russian ironclad, Peter | 
Sap ee ay Oe Se “Ed is caly ouelting the vival of} 


By Order, ( Signed) Tosr, her guns 
Adjutant- General. As Hamlet says, ‘ The readiness is all.” 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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ETTER watch-dog of candies Orders than Lorp RepEspate it 
were needless to wish. (Monday, July 2.) The Lords have a 
“* Standing Order” that Bills for confirming Provisional Orders 
shall not be read a Second Time after a certain day in July. 
This Standing Order is a case of “‘lucus a non lucendo.” It is 
not allowed to stand, but is shoved on one side, by leave of the 
House, whenever it stops the ee Lorp REDEsDALE complains 
that “ parties” have not their Bills ready earlier. ‘“‘ Parties” 
would do well to take the hint. But “ Confirming Bills” are not 
the only ones that hang fire—thanks sometimes to‘ a 

and generally to causes beyond “‘ parties’”’ control. If “‘ parties” were more aie control, Legislation, altogether, would be easier work. 
_ _ (Commons.)— What a vast deal of information is to be gathered from that very “instructive miscellany,” the Monday and Friday 

nights questions! To skim the long list is to ‘‘ survey mankind from China to Peru.” From this “‘ wonderful bottle” we draw what every 
one will be glad to know, that the Russian Bear’s sore head is better, and Cotonet WELLESLEY once more a persona grata (construe, not 

a grateful, but an agreeable, person) at head-quarters. 

Does anybody want to know anything about the Clerkship -f Durrow Petty Sessions, or the Drainage of Ash, or the Abominations of 
Italian Child-crimping, or the alarming number of Vacancies among the Vets.—fifteen berths offered and no takers !—or the Fate of the 
late Moufettish of Egypt, or the Indian Salt Duties, or Plumstead Common, or the Fiji Islands, or that goles Ly “across 
country, the Hampshire Mounted Rifles, and their plucky old Colonel, most evergreen of Bowers, whom the . War ce has 
shunted at —~¥ though he is as good across country as ever,—or the grievances of Army Surgeons? Let him refer to Monday’s 
Parliamentary Report. As well try to summarise a chapter of Mangnall’s Questions. ; 

The dissatisfaction of the Army Pagpoene is a serious matter, for it threatens the efficiency of a most important “ Arm” of the 
Service—the arm that physics our Soldiers in peace, and amputates. or cancages them in war. Mr. Hanpy is impatient of these 

evances, which find a voice in Prarrare and Lvs. Lvsu is scarce the help to fall back on, but PLarvarr in the House may assist the 
argeons of the Service to fair play out of it. Mn. Harpy declares they have had more than fair play. The Surgeons don’t think so, 
and this is shown by the small number of competitors for Commissions. If Army Surgeons have had all the honours and ad 


heaped on them which Mz. Haxpr insists on, it is surely odd that Army-Surgeoncies should go a-begging. Men don’t 
turn up their noses at bread so richly buttered. EA Sab ae Spo mast condos and Sevecly eoteeeies enema, The Medical 
t declares the Army never had a Medical Staff than now. It wouldn’t be pleasant to have that Staff give way 


er the British Soldier in a moment of emergency. 
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AFTER BURNS. 
* O wad some power the giftie gie us 
To see oursels as rs see us!”’ 


Alice. “Ie I were TO PuT On Avuntiz’s Srectacies, I wonper iF | sHovip 























SEE HER FavuitTs as Bic AS SHE SEES MINE ?"’ ¥ Pad 
When four votes had been toonsh in Army Supply—£27,013 for 
expenses of Military Law (even -heads, “‘ cats,” and court-martials come 


expensive) ; £534,000 for Militia pay and allowances (Mz. Hayter called atten- 
i as that only —_ men were present at 


any es, pe fe mgt mae weer a F tad Sy short 
we have not ‘quantity, 
Nee Senn octbts Tyce Sa St 


25 per 
ted ° 
try 4 
uling) ; and £468,700 for Volunteer 
ine was brought to a one 


vote of £132,000 for y ces, on 

Progress. From that hour till ten 
a majority of between 188 and 62, and 
6, had a wy Ey: of seventeen rounds, £ 





dir 
recording incidents of the battle, for it may 
in Parliamentary History—may end either in the devising of 
for et Piheuteieen 2 that surely deserves (see Punch’s 
—_ = we > +e uite as La 
away Jonn Butw’s money in 

In the face of this objectionable practice, it must 
cation than a Government would have 
and R.—though Punch 


having a to 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON. 


wise 

2 oe of the Powers—O'C. 
honestly wish the more Powers to her elbow. At least they andj 
ing raised Obstruction to the 


CHARIVARL. 3 


mentary dynamics, as ‘‘the Obstructive Powers.” 
PaRWELL was to the fore, but could scarce be said to 
shine. In fact, the new Gemini of Obstruction—Powers 
i the shine out of him. And 








of the magni 

the Breear of those twin stars of Meath and Cavan was 
absent — absent on such a night! One thinks of 
Hewai-Quatre’s letter :— 


“ Pends-toi, brave CaILLoN, nous nous sommes battu en diable, 
et tu n'y étais pas.”’ 


Also, a new star of obstruction arose on this memorable 
morning, which promises to outshine even the two 
gone Ma — 7, - Watertent. Meath pa Coren, 

)’Donwzit of Dungarvan, gleaming o es, 
and strident of speech, shock of head and ratilant ot 
locks—vwho, comet-like 

“ From his horrid hair 


Shakes Boredom down, and with the fear of Talk, 
Perplexes Members.” 
Nor let us f Wuattry, who, divided between 
sduisotion of the Obstructive Six—so sublime 
in stubbornness, so unassailable in unreassn, so defiant of 
dictation, 'so contem of se a —took his place 
them as a humble but y volunteer, and bade 
the Parliamentary Juggernaut-Car come on and crush 
them if it dare! , 
The names of the sublime Six of that t Irish 
Brigade, with their one English recruit, must be recorded 
in Punch’s Roll of Fame—nominatim et verbatim :— 


Sing we the names of the Six, who, from half-past twelve unto 
seven— 


Boomed from the throat of Big Ben, that never called “ Time!” 
to such prowess— 

Full in the teeth of the House obstructed the Poe of business, 

Facing the wrath of Joun Locks and the chiding ironic of 
Haxcovrt, 

Reckless of Rarxes’s rebuke, Kn1tout’s charge, and the lashing 
of Luppoc«, 


First in the forehead of battle was he, the selected of Mayo 

Power, surnamed O'Connor, and not less a Power, he also, 

ee whom Waterford honours, returning along with the 
ajor. 

He too, the Major, was there, the great and iy ome O'Gorman, 

Irish of spirit un-silent, amusing, obese, and uctive. 

NoLaNn, a range-finder rare, the Captain from grim County 


way, 
Bent on finding to-night the range of the House s endurance ; 
PARNELL, chosen of but milder than wont in the mé/¢e, 
Sad to be severed of B1gGAn, his brother in arr.s and obstruction ; 
Last-born of the precocious in ‘rts of annoyance, 
Long and hard-mouthed, » udacious, abusive, 


nature 
Celt of the Celta, untiring of speech, impvrvious to reason, 
Pig-headedeet of pig-heatod, a conabase of eranes and crotcheta, 
WHALLEY, who, wrongs of the Claimant and Jesuit plottings 
a ’ 
Joined the Obstructive Brigade, betwixt admiration and envy. 
Never a stubborner bettle was fought on the field of St. Stephen’s— 
Never more clearly was eg mp Sa Goxrtue the singer— 
** Gegen die Dummheit ye t die Gitter vergebens.”’ 
Tuesday.—The report that the British Fleet has been 





Powers. 
deserve to be raised to a place of their own, in Parlia- 





ae through his glasses O'Downex., te doughty delight of | 
Jun an, 
Sach were the Six, but the Seventh was Saxon in name, ifin | 


| 
| 













































omete~— thie: ah. 





| for the spiritual wants of a parish. What on earth have the Abuses 
| of the Confessional to do with so reasonable a measure, that the Bill 
| should be put te the “ Previous Question” ? The House pr ed 
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to give countenance to a mischievous and utterly unreasonable 
distrast of the most certain protection ever given by Science against | 
the most terrible scourge ever held over humanity. This distrust, 
which he had hoped was confined to the erassest of ignoramuses, 
Punch is sorry to see, is not too unreasonable to find a voiee, though 
a half muffled one, even in the Collective Wisdom. ; 

The House supported Ma. Sctarer-Boorm’s abundantly justified 
refusal by 106 to 56. Punch is sorry to read Ma. Gtapstowe’s 
name in the minority. 

The House was Counted Oat jast as Cross entered the Confessional 
—on Ma. Waatcer’s Motion. The House evidently fights shy of 
The Priest in Absolution —won't touch him, as the is, even 
with a pair of tongs. Perhaps this is as well, if the ops will 


but yet con the abominable book, and the 
* Priests” who, directly or eotly, countenance of tolerate it. 
Mere disclaimers by individual Brethren of the Holy are not 
suflicient. The unelean book, and the prurient pryings it prescribes, 


must be cut out of the Chureh by the roots. No Protestant Church 
ean nurse such a cancer and live. 

Wednesday.— Mx. O’ Sv Litvan’s Bill empowering Irish ratepayers 
to elect a Justice in each Union, was ejected 178 to 36. This is 
not  - sort of ‘‘ Justice to Ireland” E is disposed to put 
faith in. 

_ A dead set against the Divine Worship Facilities Bill—empower- 
ing the Bishop to appoint a Clergyman when provision is needed 





for Second Keading by 94 to 78. 


Thursday (Lords).—The Doxe ov Somenser Second 
Reading of the New Forest Bill. His Grace thi it gives the 
Commoners too much of what it takes from the Crown. Now, between 
Commoners and Crown, the Public is very apt to be kicked out of bed. 
But the Lords’ House, whose Committee in 1868 recommended ‘‘ dis- 
afforestation,”; is ‘hardly the body to strike the balance between 
Crown’s rights and Commoners’, Bill, in puts into form the 
recommendations of a Select Committee of the of Commons ; 
and its object is principally to define the limits within which the 
Crown must confine i as insi 
exercised, have i i 
enjoyment of the Forest. 


upon, and till latel 
with the beauty and public 


(Commons.)—The Commons declined for the t toalter the 
a = Debate, in deference to the powers of Irish Obstructive 

rigade. 

There was once a famous fighting Irish t known as ‘‘ The 
Dirty Half-hundred.” pose we christen Mr, O'Connor-Power’s 
compact minority, “‘ The ~Dozen ?” 


The House agrees with its , that it would be doing the 
Dogged Half-dozen too much honour to alter the Rules of Debate in 
acknowledgment of their powers of 

There is such a thing as throwing away Is not the 
House wasting its contempt in this case ? gentlemen 
to be allowed to stop the way? Are they likely to be seolded, or 
sneered, or shamed out of the practice? Did ‘Sy repetition 
of Tuesday's m ~performance look like it? To be sure, the 
House was Counted Out at tem minutes to instead of ten 
minutes after seven. 

But then Bieear shone in his true sphere to-night, at Parweiy’s 


side. 
Ma. Parwent canght the wort “ blackguard,” Ma. Batt 
apologised, as he not meant Mr. Parweit Ce catth te 


_ Friday (Lords).—Loap Repespate wants to u the Clauses 
a J acm ow) ine § the Pesvete See | Water Bills 
0 eir -poles wires. RD CHANCELLOR 
Tay 


Cu 
too enotshoty Chattmsta of the Veeds’ Comeritisc de the tclessuph | sen nesA 


to re-open the ease of Capram 
officer of t , ing, but onl 
rita ts ol Gee pee al ees 





aes of man. 
All honour too, to Ma. Giapstowe, who y of June, 
Gia fustion & the old Westminster ‘ , in a speech 

y pnont and the not ting- 

J | ink is the which the fluid is most by him, 


(Juny 14, 1877. 








secms a hard case; but more blame attaches to the War-Office 
A. thorities who, under such circumstances, allowed Captain Ropeets 
to oin a regiment, than to the unfortunate Captain himself. At 
all events, hard as the case may be, the House to re-open 
it by 137 to 72. 





ADDENDA ET CORRIGENDA. 









, and 

only the father of 
English Printing, 
but one of the 
honestest and 


printed—in his 
work. honour, 
t Mr. J. 58 
, the Secre- 
Pension, 


of his wisdom, rather prin 


Ene Ma. Grapstone noticed, that rinted no 
Bible,—Wre.irre’s translation, the only one ate in the 

, being under ban the . A stranger 
thing he might have noticed, that the Bible is at time the only 


book, not copyright, which no printer, save the little knot who 
possess the privilege, is allowed to print without note or comment. 

The printing of the most precious of all books—the Book whose 
free circulation was to be due to ‘the Printing Press, indirectly as 
well as directly—is, on this Four-!Zundredth Anniversary of the 
first products of the Printer’s Art ir. England, the single surviving 
subject of a Printer’s monopoly ! 

hy should this be? Shilling Shakspeares, freed from the 

dead-weight of note or comment, many printing ‘and publishing 
firms have given us already, and any that like ryt Vho 
pleases may print, as who runs may read. But a ing Bi 
with an unnoted text only the Oxford and Cambridge U 
Presses and the Queen’s Printers are privicgnd to put forth. . 

If other Printers print the Book, it must be with notes. This 
seems to Punch a thing that Mr. GiapstowE might he 
note of, to more purpose than the little bit of book-binding claptrap 
by whieh bendead opin of hh rer Book, Som nes ge 
one se a 

icati put through 





Ici on Parle Frangais?” 
(jtRaT Ma recommande partieuli¢rement, ey | PREC wed ol 


Has * an” been indebted to “ gentleman Frangais” for 
the French of his advertisement ? a 














Jouy 14, 1877.) 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








= 


Patient. “‘ Yus, Sm, I Gor 'EM RIGHT ENOUGH. 
BILED NEXT TIMP, Sin?” 


WHALLEY’S WISH, 


“Mx. WHALLEY declared that the part which the Honourable 
Member for Dun those who had acted with him, had 
taken inspired him with and envy,”"—Zimes. 

The, Member for Peterborough has sometimes been asked 
to sing. Punch presenteth him with an appropriate | 











song. 
Arn—“ Oh, would I were a Bird!" 














OH, HORROR! 


Surgeon. “‘ YouR POULSE I8 STILL VERY HIGH, MY Frienp! 
THOsE Leecues ALL RIGHT I sent THE Day serorz YesTeRDAY?” 


Dip You GET 


Bur mionty’r I nave ’e™ | Closing Association.” If it could onl 
i themsel 











| 
Wovutp 
That Tighe ihe ith these, | 


ein 


morning doth appear 


In ’s zest, 
‘oO mar Saxon’s measures, 


And break the Saxon’s rest | 
abuse you, 


pert in me, 


Hibernis still Hibernior, 
Pig-headeder than ye 


Oh, what delight to li 
‘tight ta the public way 
Bid Time go by— 
i - fand day 
the crowded path 





Saxons may abuse you, 
But you’ve a in me, 
Hibernis still Hibernior, 
Pig-headeder than ye ! 





TOO GOOD TO BE HOPED FOR, 


, yt me M.P. for D =. ~a—y pe 
) Tri tructi rigade as a arliamentary y- 
‘los sto y pneceed in * shut- 


| ting up” the Obstructives ves 








z= 





is done to Ireland. 
tion of Parliament 
Dublin 


i 
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: 


iFE 


5 
: 


out of 


ar 
i 


the 
oan—when 


: 
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2 
: 
S 
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E 
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Peveistion ott d as Volunteers, I 
as ¥ Olum 
newest and most approved pattern, and defray 


the House 
Parliament) 
office of Speaker on Mr. Biocar, during bad 


House goes into Committee on Home-Rule | body would 
to move the insertion of a Clause eon-|j 
Chairman of Committees on Mz. Parwet | total 


% 


. 


FE 
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PARLIAMENTARY NOTICES. 


(By the Seven.) 


Mr. Parwett—to move the adjournment of the House until justice 
Mr. Power (No. 1)—To move that the Royal Speech on the Pro- 
} 0 | 


until it can be delivered in 


u . 
Mr. Power (No. 2)—To move that the Chairman do leave the 
Chair and take his seat on the Stool of Repentance. 


ive notice of his intention to move next 
avy Estimates be until the Govern- 
enrol the entire Adult 
of Irelan 


the Exc ‘ 


goes into Committee on Home- 
Bill, to move the introduction of a 


notice of his intention to move the 
Lieutenant and the Chief Secretary for 
Colorado Beetle making its appearance 


why the Summer Manceuvres 
of at Aldershot. 


eapenatn gouuttes So eieet Oe 
placed on the walls of the House 


hi 


= 
= 


of Commons, to commemorate vain at the ‘ Arrest of the 
Seven Members, July 3, 1877! that it 
instruction to the — com 

ance an expression 
|the middle distance a view of the 

one of Dartmoor. 

ne Mapes nape ablie business without 

| plan for carrying on pu 
= from a minority of Seven (including Tellers). 


and envy, to introduce in 
Vatican, and in the background 


Progress on some 
or obstruc- 


“WATER IS BEST.” 
Tuere are Associations 


work, quietly 
ean only 
better. May 
sing or say, 


> ere, 






































THAT BLESSED BEETLE! 


Arrenp, all ye lieges! This is to give notice 
A foe’s on your track, and a terrible foe ’tis. 
A horror that long has disturbed our discussions ; 
A bogey less than Bersy Pate’s Russians, — 
Their crossing the Danube drove Betsy half frantic ; 
But, Bri:ons, that Beetle has crossed the Atlantic ! 
Encamped on the Baltic, beleaguered Cologne, 
And made Rhine potato-fields calmly his own ! 
He comes in his thousands. To nab or to nobble ’em 
Is sadly declared an insoluble a 
As = mosquitoes, as mobile as midges, ; 
They dread not big guns, and they do not need bridges. 
Torpedoes to them are indifferent trifles, _ 
They care not a button for round-shot or rifles ; 
And 'gainst them—for Giapsrone a gloomy retlection— 
Our dear Silver Streak will afford no protection. 
They fly, and they float, and they die, and plod ; 
Are at home in air, on the on the sod ; 
And, if tired, not a whit do they falter or fail, 
But travel—sans ticket—by steamer or rail. 
They can fast like a Trappist, or gorge like a pig, 
Change habitat, appetite, diet, and rig ; 
Play Proteus or 'possum, feign slumber or death— 
In fact they have cantrips that quite teke one’s breath. 
A bogey more likely with terror to toss us 
chan even Ly - big- _ Northern Colossus ; 

nd Science herself no present i 
For finally solving this great Western Gnestion. 
What then? Must we sit like dumb stoical Catos, 
And see this dread Beetle devour our Potatoes ? 
Not quite. The brown 
Wheresoe’er he’s espied should be instantly potted. 
And if Par doesn’t wish sans his Murphies to starve, he 
Must keep sharp look-out for the eggs and the larve, 


SPEAKING BY THE CARD. 


‘“* You sExM TO KNOW ALL THE Gossip or THE NelcnBouRHOOD, Parker!” 
‘© Yes, Ma’aw. My Youno Man is A PostmMay, AND HE READS ME ALL THE Post-CaRps 


demon, with black striped and dotted, 
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Whose jackets, red-brown, like an iron nail rusted 
When twigged, should with Paris Green promptly be dusted. 
And that, up to date, seems about the sum-total 
Of what can be done in a way antidotal 
To minimise, localise, limit the ravages 
To be dreaded from these coleopterous savages. 
Yet stop! There’s our climate. The reddish-brown rover 
A barrier in that, Bares opines, may discover. 
We'll hope so. And England may not have to share her 
Potato-crop out with the ‘‘ Ten-lined Spear-bearer.”’* 
* Doryphora decemlineata, 








CAVE LUPUM! 

| Tue School-Board has been sitting on the Priest in Absolution. 
| [f only the Priest in Absolution is not allowed to sit on the School- 
Board! As it is, he is allowed to sit on too many National-School 
Committees in London, including those of St. Alban’s Holborn, 
St. Peter’s London Docks, St. Michael’s itch, St. Augustine’s 
| Kilburn, All Saints’ Mar Street, St. Mary e's Pad- 
| dington, St. Matthew’s Warwick Road, St. Stephen’s Lewisham, 
'St. Paul’s Wilton Place, Holy Trinity ‘Bethnal Green, St. Paul’s 
Lorimore Square, and St. Columbo’s K . : 

This is a formidable list, but it is to be hoped that the managing 
Priests in Absolution have not yet taken to put their pupils thro 
the unwholesome discipline of Confession by the Book. But the 
| School Board has a right to demand full proof on this point, and 
where Priest confesses, let parents see to it that their children 
|do not; or the Priest in Absolution will draw on the Penitent 
|in Pollution, as a natural sequel—or second volume. 





| CHILDREN IN SPORT TAUGHT SLAUGHTER IN PARNEST. 

| Tene is talk in Society of the intended fcrmation amongst the 
outhful aristocracy of a Junior Hurlingham, to be entitled the 

| ‘op-gun Club. 
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PIGHEADED OBSTRUCTION. 


Ovum Wu-1z-y, “THEY IMPRESS ME WITH ENVY AND ADMIRATION, AND I WILL TAKE MY PLACE 
AMONGST THEM!” RK 
PaRtiamewtany Exorve-Darver (pulling up). “WE WONT DRIVE OVER ’EM THIS TIME; BUT IF THESE 
‘GENTLEMEN’ PERSIST IN BLOCKING THE LINE, WE SHALL HAVE TO CLEAR THE WAY'!!” all 
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THE PALACE OF ART. 
(New Version.) 
Parr I. 
Yer oft the riddle of Art’s real dri 


aot through me as I seed. 


eep my wits 


And so I mused and mooned ; for three long weeks 
I stood it : os Bs Se 
All trace of natural fled my cheeks, 
And I felt—far from well. 


When I would gush, nero my sight 
A i : 
Wrote" Menatoe ? ?” tall I felt me quite 


Dee dread and ing of my mystic brood 
pe peapdayy Smee Fhe Fp ny Dn 
Scorn of my taste ; again, from out that mood, 

Laughter at such self-scorn. 


Hollow-cheeked, rufous-headed dames, 
a With opiate oes, am foreheads 4 P 
S Wan as corpses’ with wings like flames, 
Glared on me from each wall. 


Those fixed orbs haunted me ; I grew to hate 


and aws, h cheek-bones. 
soot and spon c= 
and groans. 


Queer convolutions of dim drapery 
Inwrapt me like a Nessus-snare 


enmeshed in Jes hot and dry 
Of pe 


1 \pteed tho pal Y) and E 
a WWhees ity, and and Thrall ; 
The i ic, the metal 

I one and 


lic Leaves— 


I — — gn My me no - behold 
an or a saint. 
Aught medieval - ¢, classic-cold, 
Or cinque-cento quaint. 


“16 ry po— taste has come to grief, 
But it the dismal, dry, 
‘High Art,’ ’tis my belief 
is all my eye.” 


So when four weeks were wholly finishéd, 
I from my gallery turned away. 
“ Give me green leaves and and blood,” I said, 
“ Fresh air and light of day. 


* Taleo Ge Sheena, tas ant tick ot heart 
the affected, strained, and queer. 
What was to me Ambrosia of Art 

Hath grown as drugged small-beer. 











LORD’S AND LADIES; 
OR, WHAT A DAY WE'VE BEEN HAVING! 
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8p. 
's, to see the Oxford 
as I quite, oh! 
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THE POTATO HARVEST. 


Eastern Counties Parmer (at the R. A. Exhibition—before Mr. Macbeth's Picture), “Stamutn’ |" * 
(Consults Catalogue.) ‘‘Numper ‘Onz, ovent—Potato’'——No, THAT AIN'T IT, "TAIN’T 
LIKELY!” (Examines Picture again.) ‘* Wa’ 'r1g 10311” (C8 again, and then Picture.) 
Wa’ Lon”-a-Mussy! Sorrzr “* (Another long look.) *‘ Wa’ Tury ane a-TaTeRin’ ! 1” 


* Genuine Suffolk : not a misprint for ‘ Stunnin’.”’ 








because that dreadfully athletic hero Buckiayp sent a ball swishing like a comet right over 
us, and I might have fallen off the seat if the Major hadn’t been there, though that darling 
SPARROWBRAIN swears he saved me. He did put his arm round my waist—oh! most respect- 
fully, i assure you, and somehow came in contact with the Major’s, I cannot think how it got 
there. Oh! by the way, that made Bucktann’s score 112. I adore cricket! I never saw 
better play! And Mayor Kritrosrw was Cage of the same opinion, though he backed Cam- 
bridge through thick and thin. I won twelve dozen pairs of gloves, five anda half. Yes! 
you are right—that ’s an awfully pretty hand and worth winning, though Betta Trossrry does 
tossup her head. Oh! dear! dear! Quite awfully bother! you know. I have no more time 
to write, and I must tell you all about the runs next time. But why should a Cambridge man 
ao waueee to keep a wicket at Lord’s? Can’t a Commissionnaire be paid for it as they are at 


Aquarium f Yours, dear old Punch, Krrrvs. 
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HIGH-FALUTIN’. 


| A CorresponpEnt, writing to the Times 
lon the subject of Printing, the Caxton 
| Celebration, and the Copy of the Oxford 
University Press Bible e shown and 
puffed (on which Punch has commented in 
another article) winds up, firework-fashion, 
with the following “‘ bang” :— 

“ As to progressive printing, the Caxton Exhi- 
bition demonstrates that direct printing may be 
applied from the same block to coarse sacking, the 
surface of sheet iron, or looking-glass, to print 
upon a file or impart a delicate kiss upon an egg 
shell. But the greatest marvel of typography is 
our Times; practically and truly you ld cast 
off your linen at one end of a machine to behold 
it before your eyes transformed into a journal, the 
whole being produced in less time t it would 
take a scribe of old to put a new nib to his pen.” 


Really, Mr. Luke Limner, this ‘‘is a 
leetle strong.” The idea of Mr. WatteER, 
or some devoted servant of the Times— 
| not Launcelot, but another ”—in a dearth 
| of paper, taking off his shirt at one end of 
| the machine to come out as the broadest of 

broad-sheets at the other—still more of the 
| conversion of the long cloth into pulp first, 
|and paper afterwards,—to say nothing of 
the mere “‘ machining,”—taking less time 
than the mending of a scribe’s pen! 
Punch can only top this astounding 
| paragraph with one comment in large caps 
—BUNKUM! 





From an Ill-used Old Party. 


Mr. Sys 

Now that I have been seen, and 
certified by the Officers and Crew of the 
Royal Yacht, and reported to the Admi- 
ralty, I trust I shall not again be insulted 
by that unbelief in my existence which is 
the usual and very painful lot of 

Yours indi tl 


y 
Tar Sea ’ SERPENT. 


P.S.—See Report to the Admiralty, and 
Lrevrenant Haywes’s likeness of me in 
the Graphic, which, however, as it repre- 
sents the back of my head, can hardly be 
called a satisfactory portrait, were it even 
more like my occiput than I can allow it to 
be. He describes me as “ bullet-headed.” 
[ suppose that is why he has drawn my 
body like a cannon—with wings. 


LA REPUBLIQUE TO THE BLOCK, 


Tue publishing firm of Hacwerre (the 
Surrn of France), who have the exclusive 
privilege of selling French journals at 
French railway stations, announce that the 
station traffic in newspapers will be sus- 
pended, the Government having forbidden 
the sale of the Republican journals—the 
most moderate not ex . 

This is a coup d'état in its way. It is 
indeed “‘ couper la téte” of the Republican 
Press—and, as usual in cutting off heads, 
a “ Hachette” has been used for the 
purpose. 


POLITICAL PREFECTIBILITY. 

Tur Daily News learns “ from Paris that 
the work of remodelling the staff of Prefects 
throughout France is completed.” Practice 
makes prefect. 





WHAT TO DO witH THE BROTHERS OF 
THE Hoty Cross.—-Wholly cross them out. 





Sprarr-Rappive. — What a Drunkard’s 
Wife too often knows far too much of. 
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DIARY OF MY RIDE TO KHIVA. 


The Last Scene—The Rider carries out his own proposition—Safe Return and 
Explanation all round, 





















HE sun had risen in the 
East. Its warm rays 
illumined the snow desert 
od miles. The 

seem 
Sees Ut docatin light 
t was there to 
explain the fearful sound 
that had so shocked my 


nervous system / 

Putting on my bine 
tinctly rai out small 
feet-tracks in the snow 

-- Heavens! ... 
What feet ? One glance 
ede The een 
the reali is foot 


the print of Pigs feet 


> ‘ 
4 | : 
\\ 
Pr \e 
Cb 







an\ \ 


ing thswugh my sel 
RUNTz, the Learn oping 
range as ast as his legs will carry him ? Pg rgt A y isthis! ‘* Boot 
spur!” Iery. I rush to boot to ascertain if, after all, I sm not deceived, 
whether it is not another pig, or a phantasmagoric pig—a pig of the 


have seen. 
Alas!!! Alas! !!! e+ - 
I cannot even write it down in my Diary. 


790, Recovered. I make this entry : 
atremanie 5 this ie ont. end, as the Horse had begun to trot off after 


5 only, when oe! Woe!” hepulledup, andstopped. It’s 
wind that’ blows lows nobedy any good.) 


6°30.—I have been 
I catch sight of Herr 


**O miserable day! 


On the 


ouse 1 would sing. Pig could not sleep.”. You called Piga bore. Mouse 
hath murdered sleep. Pa J hath murdered Mouse. Henceforth Pig is a 


wanderer on the face o 
ezine thes hers the Monge ue to repos 


Only the remains of a small bit of toasted cheese ! 
I see how it was done. Detectives of no use here. 
out for Mouse. pate SES oe seaant set. Te Pig, 
Boreta—or, rather Bosr-cta—m unhappy vocalist at the meal. 

As there are no traces of the it is clear that Pig ate Mouse. 
Alas! alas! This breaks up establishment. ‘‘ Oh, all my pretty chicks 

in one fell soup!” How intent SHaxsrzakz must have been on chicken-broth 

hen he this—if my is correct. 

et oy ey 

the sons of " 

asleep. Why disturb 


uN 


evidently put cheese 
ea second Lucrezia 


+s 


We cnet ee ee, 
away towards the snow ther never 













Oh that these ice- 


mountains would but I should ro-name the 
locality the _— country. It is like travelling over a 
ext day. — Forced to abandon sle h, trap, and 
Tartar Boy, Told him to wat til aed or, He asked 
for payment, all he was the sole unviving 
satire, Lo and amines of the Bligh Der 
Kicked him. T to fo 


cemuaee eteT lhen Boao Pens 
that I was a spy. 

Gave Tartar Boy three roubles and a half (sorry to 
part with one of them, as it was my rouble, with 
which I had been invariably fortunate—but “this ‘s mere 





eS ae for I am 


The a pe hogs eal riding, thank Heavens! A 
thaw!!! The mountains are disappearing ! The of 
the spires of the kromeskys in Khiva are just visible to 
the spectacled eye. 

Midday.— Clear ‘view all round. 
4.30, P.M.—Thaw continuing. Attic-windows of Greek 


Church in Khiva visible. On! on! my gallant Mare!! 

5 p.M.—I am suddenl ane dl # being followed at a 
distance b hy me of pomp Through telescope I 
eg ae all powse to whom I 
have, d — admissions for the 
first night o: Sha get: Pig & Co.) at Khiva. 
What a House Bee ut how can I a for 


the non-appearance of Herr Griintz? Perhaps I may 
yet come up withhim, Tha fast. No more moun- 
tains ; they are thawed away! up! 
Last Days of my. Diary.—Shall I ever reach Khiva ? 
Oey 27 of cocoa left in my saddle-bags. No 
sk ! Cold setting in again. No money 
- oly a “cheque on the Kashgar _~ 


—Came on a small village eieniy, Ie is It is 
called Bekagain The Bokagainians told me Id better 
hee ee Dangerous. Ask them for an advance on 
my Kashgar cheque. The Bokagainians informed me 
never They gave me some rice, as man 
beans as will make five white ones, and an Inlan 
Haddock (dried), as a agate ¢ of ivy ¥ Rode on to 
Khiva. e some cocoa. Lost sight of pursuers. 
Same Night.—Gave some beans, and some 
whacks. , On again. ; f 


Next Morni 1.— Horrible —ton horrible ! Saw wolves 





O Woe! Woe! | hooted 


proud BIS cs tect I found the letters of the Alphabet thas| 








before me. ed my hat, slowly barrel-organ, and 
They vent carawe Hes Ay 
ig! 


meal....A "¢- 

ee —y ~ybe, M@hed tearr-the first 1° ve shed 
for some a. ot te chive hidy A will thy ao | 
| say ? WI to Pig stayed a 
home,” tw. he may have deurved Li his a A but there 
were two sides of to his character. How playful 
and EY or a was vhy cheek ! —f brilliant thy 
| cracklin How thou 
| didst lic 
‘strew th 
wolves ey 

the spot I cover my with it. In-memori-ham... 
Once more in Lm eal But what will the Free 

ists 
Next Night. — Khiva at last. At a distance oy 
Flags up. Fireworks. Rejoicing. B 

of music. Rush to meet me. mye dy scene. I have 
broth | achieved my object, I have ridden to K 


Arrived. 1 diemount, and ank for « bath. 
They cannot give me a bath, but bring me an old Khan. 


Jollifications. ‘Will they change my cheque on the 


, poor Pig! I 
+ + ++ Fortunately 
of his skin. On 
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receiving instructions 
“de, will I stop here as a 
oa, “hat ft, from 


| J] am at Khiva. ree Admini ar oti the ates rar 
| leying with the G a, > whe is inside looking over the 
‘ orders” only admit them te my Show, but not poy tong "poe 


The information which whieh | cial be chlo t gine te Hagish 
we 
Ji News !— I heard a 
—_ A ee ‘iHalt , | jumped 
ou 
**Whe s there?” I cried, aa 
No verbal answer, but in between the door and the floor 


a some some of the letters 0 of. the — sie Alphabet, spelling, 
oor 
pb ert ke snail, Alive! all alive!! . 


| He Aas returned. All amicably settled. We stan everything. and are 
° 


| 


ment to our Riding Representative, who, on his return, wili no duubt set 


everything right 


sorry we spoke. He is a man of his word. Everything is right. further 
| difficulties. There can be no doubt that our excellent friend Aas ridden to 
Khiva and back again. In future we shall have every confidence in him, 
and send him away as soon as possible. He says Khiva is a very charming 
place, and, from his description, not — unlike _—— —Ep. 


OPENING THE WICKET TO THE LADIES, 


ERHAPS Ladies 
have hitherto 
had their wrongs 
in the Cricket- 





He is pardoned. It was the remains of a boar that I had 
for those of Haan Gnowrs, : 
To-Night.—At Khiva. First performance of Learned Pig. Great 


success, 

Shall return to ‘at once. As I fearn there is a Per-| 
vee in the best society imitating my Pig’s | 
y Pig will tell an his or her the Cards if the 
mgt. mentions the © date of his 3 "He need not do this 
as > but merely whisper in my ear, or wri 
Sy Fig we Goudy tg Sem we thet on or Lady in 
fhe company may think of "he will halve it add ten to it; | 
he will subtract twenty : and be right in it own F He wi back 
at the Egyptian Hall, and play 
the Russian Yhooh Dnilb with any one, ineuiing either 

Nn, feed or Ma. Cooxn, for twenty pounds a 
My Pig will be shot from an eighty-four pounder, , * a slack 

wire, and take a hundred feet peader | into a litter, 


beware! Early « to my agent in 


eee 
ormation received I mention that it is 
babie that T ohall be able te add on — 
ADDITIONAL ATTRACTION 
In a Terpsichorean performance by the 
FAIR CIRCASSIAN, 
Whe hes written to sng sho will ja. sto fo Kenten 96 60 cnermseus 
expense, She will be accompanied by the 
ai EVANSKI CHORISTERS, . 
Who sing most of their e 
rf of entize Darter Glens, play Sleigh 


THE “ NWODKAERB,” 
The Nati War-Dance of their native land. 
whole to e with 
A GRAND PYROTECHNIC AND PANORAMIC DISPLAY, 
With Seenes in the Circle se aimbat inrurmuntable obta 
Te ectene from Wel com with Sentry in Senty-bo, | 
e esca -bex, 
and, finally, esses of THE } A» poset, 
as | rode into the gates of the town, and so finished 
THE RIDE TO KHIVA!! 


—. 
my, tb f puneaiecs fe cntde Carcass ¥. Bogwasr, 
by riding to and Sng My friends who have | confidence are 
y singing He youll return, I know him well.” And believe 
yy LL. - , Sister Mary!” 


» ey | le here. Good business. Met rich old Gentleman 
Left poor old Gentleman. ’ 
Paris.—Once more in the ea; of . Moi et le Cochon ! 
Rede into Paris by the Are de Triom ey oF L’ homme 
eee cay Ge ae, bill is headed with picture of a 
og 





Neo connection with any other Show new exhibiting. Pigaticker | 


_| that luncheon-parties may be disturbed as little as possible. 








field, as else- 
where. But they 
are now in the 
way to get more 
than their rights, 
witness this 
rough draft, 
picked u by Mr. 
Punch during a 
late fashionable 





oe. and the Ladies are expected to cng. "pretty 
© obj to fri. maizons, le of the o ami 
<a dowagers. 
idates will be expected to furnish the Committee 
vidi the names of their Clubs and their tailors. They will be called 
oe (if considered necessary) to pass an examination in billiards 


3. Female candidates (with the exception of dowagers) will be 
creamer % te <<“ to the Committee testimonials from members of 
cart ere the Orleans, and the chief Mili Clubs, not neces- 

publication, but as a guarantee of form. 
ber shall have the right to introduce a cook, a 


|i hart kh cotmen on Match | 
embers will be expected ‘to own crockery, plate 
and | table-linen ; but (when possible) Ying table will be provided 


by the 
6. In future Members will not be permitted to send an 
the rank of a donkey-cart, as a substitute for own 
, on the occasions of the University Contest and the Eton 
- i arrow Mats heir lunch dinners, & th d, 
7. Mem coe. their luncheons, ers, &c., on the groun 
will be expected to consume their own smoke. 
8. In future lawn-tennis or Badminton will be subdstituted for 
cricket when the Oxonians meet the Cantabs and the Public School 
Boys contend for victory. This alteration has been decided upon so 


9, Members will be entitled to bring pianofortes upon the ground, 
and to organise musical parties 

10. The tennis-court will be available for dancing atl0am,. A 
— by the Club on Tuesdays, Thursdays, 


11. In = sed the Public will be UE Ay! aa § brary 
except <a the o—_ of Decem 
whos rensh, eer: such as foot &., ‘will not 


awed fo rickety i the Mane year the te permed 


be induced fo waive their right 























lets see 9 cw BSSepe3ES 228s 3 
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“ATROCITIES AND ATROCITIES;” 


on, ‘‘ THE DISTORTIONS OF PARTISANSHIP.” 


«* ot ee ,%* 
2s? 














“Gentleman who 
writes for Gentle- 
men” in the Pail 
Mali ‘Gazette, and 
Seapenins that the 
party of sentiment 
will not give his side 
credit for good {in- 














(* /” Gi tentions, is, it must 

Y os 7 be admitted, a master 

—— (a aq of strong language, if 
not of strong logic.* 





Let us gather some 
of the plums flung by him at the heads of the party he delights to 


dishonour :— 

“The truly blood-thirsty dope ition of the party of sentiment,” 
shows itself in their i le “chagrin and disappointment, 
shocking to behold,” that “ the extermination of the Turks has been 
temporarily deferred.” show “ with an almost horrid frank- 
ness” their ‘“‘ impatience any intermission in the work of 
slaughter.” They feel an “‘anxious longing for a heavy list of 
Turkish killed and wounded.” 

Their leading paper is ‘‘an organ of sentimental blvod-thirst.” 
They are “indifferent to human suffering,” not only among the 
belligerents, but among harmless peasant families driven into the 
forests to die of starvation. 

oat 

ey “employ their powers o ‘'amation’ ny the Turks 
the virtue of veracity, which has hitherto been allowed them hy the 
most virulent of their detractors.” 

It may be necessary to assure our readers that this rich selection 
of Billingsgate abuse and reckless assertion, is made not from 
Reynolds’s Miscellany, but from the Pall Mall Gazette, whose dis- 
covery of the “‘ veracity” of the official Turk is worthy to figure 
among the most wonderful audacities or hallucinations of partisan- 


ship. 

Why, if there be one quality’ of Turkish Officialism on which 
there is a perfect consensus of disinterested testimony, it is its prac- 
tice of cool, calm, gigantie lying, that not only qualifies or sup- 


PUNCH, OR THE L 









ONDON CHARIVARL 13 


ment to hold its hand from aid to the power that had sanctioned, 
if not directed, such abominable brutalities and indiscriminate 
Sco to this amazing drawer of parallels that for th 
never occurs $ ‘or the 
Bulgarian atrocities we had the testimony both of English eye- 
witnesses of the hideous relics of Batak and Phili is, and of the 
English pentiomen officially charged to investigate the facts, to set 
against the audacious lying of the Turkish offiial re ; while for 
the alleged Russian atrocities we have as yet no evidence but those 
Turkish official reports, which we know, as a rule, to be unworthy 


of credit. 

Next, apart from the question of evidence altogether, our common 
sense tells us that there sall the difference in the world, as a matter 
of justification, between such — as alone was ever 
proved in the case of the Bulgarian Atrocities and the of 
actual war. The burnings and bombardments of an invading army 


are blind, and eannotal ways distinguish the persons or 
perties of avowed enemies at unarmed a 
and hospitals, head-quarters and where flags 
are hoisted at tho cuamand of tass @ Glies wine Gute lo 


If the Gentleman of the Pall Mall Gazette cannot see the differ- 
ence between the horrors and amen phon follow the advance 
or retreat,of an army, or the course of attack or defence, and the 
massacre and outrage of unoffending women, innocent children, 
unarmed peasants, and unoffending priests, to say nothing of the 
indescribable horrors far worse than death, w revealed the 
utter brutality of the ruling Turks in — last year, we find 
it difficult to say which most unfits him for his task of public 
instructor, ,his lack of common fairness, or his want of common 
sense, 





ALFRED THE GREAT AT WANTAGE. 


Wuar’s in a name? fomethiag. sometimes. Thus Wantage 
without a statue of its noblest son, ALFRED THE Great, may be sai 
to have represented a Want of the’Age. This want is now supplied 
by Count Gieicnen’s full-length statue of that best and bravest of 

nglish Monarchs, that “ wo father of a worthy line,” presented 
to the town by Cotowen Loyp Luypsay, and last Baturday unveiled, 
by the Parvce and Parycess or Waxes. It was well that the statue 
ot such a king and hero should be the work of a sculptor of the 
British blood-royal, that it should have been given by a soldier who 
bears the badge of valour on his and unveiled by the hand 
that will one day, it is mages, bear the sceptre of these Isles, and 
hers whom this isle has taken to her heart out of those Danes from 
whose fathers ALFRED England. A pleasant thought that she 
should do Atrrep honour, for whom Atrrep’s, K W ts 
to fulness of strength, has, of its freewill, again put on the Danish 
chain—a chain of love and honour. 


APPOINTMENTS FOR THE INSANE. 


Tue Ear or SHAFTESBURY, am various uses, serves as hono- 
rary Chairman of the Lunacy Commlaaloners. Examined, the other 
day, before the Select Committee of the House of Lords appointed 
to inquire into the tion of the Lunacy Laws, he expressed an 
opinion worthy of note :— 

‘His Lordship would not render admittance to Asylums easier than it 
was at present, although he would not increase the obstacles attending it.” 

This statement, authoritative as it is, will perhaps induce la- 
tors to relinquish the idea of that a necessary cond of 
admittance to a Lunatic Asylum be success in a Competitive 
Examination. 





Entre Dire et Faire. 


“M. Léow Say, late Finance Minister of France, and leading representa- 
i attend the next dinner of 














but calmly reverses the truth with a grand composure and | tive of Free-trade in that country, is expected to 
Sere rere eae bas Ore hoger ce Heels Tigh | rtm can — Doty Some , 
as st tements 0 . 

reports that were, from first to , tissues of unblushing lies, wy! bg my «- quad oo 
converting tyranny into tenderness, assailed into assailants, defeat F ena in F ‘S ol to ad , 
into victory. and black into white. Fro he di vain of oto Do” 

And this brings us to another article by our friend, the Gentle- rom the domain y ; 
thee who iller trom a oa to be put wt Opers 

is on @ 

one from which we weonted Son onons thicen chens eq . This ap ite 
article is “* Atrocities and Atrocities ;” and its object is Tue Second Act of Santa Chiara ov SaxE-Conung- 
insist on the glaring of “the party of sentiment” | Gorna’s unfortunate is 
sre at lasing OS ulta” co ‘ ely, and becoming as blind to all | obsequies of the deceased - Ma. Ore 
generous . for difficulties” over the “Atrocities,” | have announced this as “ a great .” 
reported by the Turkish bulletins to have been committed by the 
Russians in Armenis tad Bulgatie, ae, We geval h ak ox.—For the Ward of Cheap. ¥.(With 
— E Punch's compliments to 8tx Joux Bewnert.) 
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THE SONG OF SHINDY. 


A Paan which Mr. Punch earnestly commends to the attention 
of Reformers, Inventors, Practical Philanthropists, and all 
lovers of their kind. 


I’ the only true child of Old Chaos alive, 

But by Science ignored or accepted I thrive. 

She is down on Disorder and Dirt, but till now 

Seems tolerant still of Unlimited Row. 

Men prate about Silence and fight about Peace ; 

I am sworn foe of both, and my triumphs ne’er cease. 
Art hears me, the Church all my powers employs, 
And Progress itself is the patron of Noise. 


In the Centres of Commerce I rule and rejoice, 
Uplifting a harsh and cacophonous voice 

Ot incredible compass, from thunder to squeal. 
Through roar, rattle, ramble, explosion, and peal, 
Thud, clatter, and clash, all the changes I ring 

On the gamut of Row; and my voice is a thing 
Which to rival in power or shrillness of note 

Old Stentor might fruitlessly strain his huge throat. 


Poor Music my rival, mine enemy Quiet, 

Are nowhere with me in the race of sheer Riot ; 

For Silence and Song are but interludes rare 

In the Devil’s Tattoo that I beat everywhere. 

I’m Civilisation’s chief Nemesis. She, 

Whilst weighted with such an Old Man of the Sea, 

Is held, by the wise, mere mechanical welter, 

Whose name should be altered to wild Helter-Skelter. 


Reform, which lays hands upon overzthing now, 
Has made an exception in favour of Row ; 

And Satire, which scarifies all that ’s absurd, 
Lets me off with a feeble occasional gird. 

A sour ScHOPEN HAUER may sometimes protest, 
A Leecn or a Baspace bewail his lost rest ; 

But men in the mass, howsoever annoyed, 
Accept me as nuisance that none may avoid. 


And yet did but Science and Satire unite 
Against me, in earnest to scheme and to fight, 
The rule of the last of the tyrants of Man 
Would be quickly reduced to a limited span. 
Should tolerant Lp ome fairly revolt, 
I’m afraid I should have to sing small, or to bolt, 
Like most later despots, of whom which enjoys 
Such irrational rule as preventible Noise ? 


But Conservative dulness is Shindy’s best friend, 

And while that holds sway my long rule knows no end. 
To stop needless Noise, from bells, whistles, or jaws, 
Would be held as subversive of Nature’s first laws. 

A crusade ’gainst Cacophony? Bless you, no fear! 
The Millennium itself is precisely as near. 

’Gainst despots of all sorts shout orators windy, 

But who dares to head a revolt against Shindy ? 





RETROSPECTIVE REGRETS. 
(At the End of the Season.) 


LADIEs, 


I’m not sure, Many, that it 
does one harm getting up at 
twelve and going to at four 
in the morning; but I do not feel 
quite as as when I was up 
at Fairholme. 

Bother! I could bite my 
tongue off! I wish I hadn’t gone 
in for being satirical when I came 
out. CHartre left me for sayin 
those cruel things to him! A 
I know I shall never love anyone 
again. I could dance on my best 
bonnet! 


If I had onl 
seat at Lozp’s 
his coronet at my feet. 
my absurd shyness. y 
has got a nice bit of temper in 
Betta though. I ought to know 
if anyone does. 


Yes, I believe I have broken 
his heart; but he has done 
nothing desperate yet. I wish I 
hadn’t been so merciful. A sen- 
sational dénouement would have 
made me the rage. Men can’t 
appreciate a woman nowadays! 


taken the box- 
should have had 
Just like 

Lord 


I could have cut out the Yan- 
kee Beauty into little stars and 
stripes, if I hadn’t caught the 
measles from that stupid boy, 
who ought never to have left his | 
school. ‘“* M4 suttinly!” as| 
the siren with the fetching twang 
says; and the Yank nowhere in 
the betting. ‘‘Oh, snakes! ” 





GENTLEMEN. 


Way the deuce, CHanrtie, 
didn’t I back Sylvio and Pla- 
cida? And what on earth per- 
suaded you to play that knave 
at the Machesterium? We 
might have made our fortune! 
Duffers ! 


Ah, my boy, if I’d only had 
the pluck to pop that evening in 
the conservatory, ow she 
would have taken me; and now 
she’s gone off with O’Crasvs! 
I am an idiot. 


I say, old man, what could 
have awoke my conscience t’other 
night, when that tipsy De Grin- 
2 a to aoe his Teery 
and pair for Eva's uet ? 
Donkey! ‘a 


- ood Bernsamin, where 
shall 1 find the ready to last me 
through another season? Un- 
fortunate pauper that I am! 
Right you are! I ought to 
have nicked the widow, after all. 
She + ge a youre ~ a A 
myself, and positively - 
looking under a white veil. Ass! 


How can I get out of my stupid 
— to Ipa and Erne.’ 
‘ortunately both the Baronet and 
the M.P. are too proud to bring 
an action. Lucky dog! 


Now just look at that! If I 
hadn’t become a member of the 


| Lyons Club I should never have 


got mixed up with Mrs. Jeanne 

Dark, and the row wouldn’t hae 

happened, and Manet would:;'t 

have turned her back on me, and 

—confound it, you know, it’s 

really quite too awfully big a 
i ash it all! 


| nuisance. 





Cuance or Trrte.—From The 
Pollution in the Priest. 


Priest in Absolution to Absolute 








PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Lixe the two lions upon Afric’s burning shore in Bombastes | work the harder it is. The most flagrant jobs die hardest, and there 
Furioso, two Earls of Mar confront each other rampant in the is no job so bad but it can find a Parliamentary mouthpiece, if it but 
Peerage Roll of Scotland. As ‘the last lion thought the first a ¢ry, loud ye fe LS pa job needs no defender. The point is to 

one. 


” so, duubtless sink y | e the best of 
bore,”’ so, duubtless, thinks the Eant or Marz anp Ketire by the (Com )—The British Amt lor (teste the Ae tenia 


creation of 1567 of rs Exsxrxe Gooprve, who claims to be Earl of se Excuequer) has not informed the SuLTaN that it may be neces- 

Mar by the creation of 1457 :— sary for Great Britain to occupy tinople and the lles 
“ Creations clashing—'tis « shock of worlds!” | for the protection of British interests. The French Government has 

not come to any understanding with the English as to naval opera- 

The Dvxe or Boccrevca (Lords, Monday, July 9), who moved to | tions in the East. So Monday’s lies are settled. 

reverse {the order of nature by putting, second creation before| The arrest of two Plumstead patriots with the significant names 

the first, was fain, in the end, to oes to the Lory Cuancextor’s | of “‘ Cowrse” and “‘ Deapay,” charged with riot in resisting en- 

suggestion of a Select Committee. ell may we say that a Select | closure, exercises Mr. Boorp. The stout assertion of public ts 

Committee is the end of all things, when even the order of creation | in common grounds has no stronger friend than Mr. Punch. But Mr. 

— h it be only a creation of Scotch Peers—is referred to it.| De Morea is distinctly becoming not only a nuisance himself, but.a 

Fart Fortescue thinks the lower middle-class have ir fair | cause of nuisance in others, and will have to be baie. sharply if 

share of the things i need be, that he is not Mrrapeav, but De Morcay—always bearing 

Endowed Schools, objects to their in mind that the last thing he ought to be made is a Martyr. 

Commissioners, and moves for returns which wing +9 Sub-Lieutenants, Isle of Wight Paupers, 

both conclusions. The Doxe or Ricuuoxp Monday Field Days, Herring Fisheri 

defends the Commissioners, who are only di i in the Forest of Dean, the British Flag in Central 

less duty laid on them by Parliament. Let who i marked with the Holy Cross, that 

our old Educational foundations, they will find , the Holy Cross Society, as a whole, and lastly, 
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A RENCONTRE, 


Mas. H. (wisHING TO ECONOMISE) TAKES AN EARLY Morwina Trary To THE AmentcAN Megat Stone. Mars. H.’s West-Enp 


Burcouer (WHO sELIs ONLY ‘‘ Prime Encuish” MEAT) HAS, FOR SOME MYSTERIOUS ReasON, COME TO THE SAME PLACE. 


MEET— TABLEAU / 


Taxy 








Inflezible, in the matter of which the Government has shown itself 
of more flexibility than stability, and [mag an unofficial Com- 
mittee to report on that much-di ip— 
“ Quicquid agunt homines votum, timor, ira, voluptas, 
ia i t mene 


After the Lower Chamber’s Miscellany came the Second Reading of 
Lorp Carnarvon’s skeleton South Africa Bill, not sweetened by the 
hint that some £100,000 will be wanted at once to meet the expenses 
of Transvaal Annexation of which Mz. Lowruer gave the history, 
which is at the same time yy 
_. Mr. Courtwey and Sre C. Ditxe think the Annexation a blunder. 
if not worse. It is always well that such acts should be well 
threshed out ; and that,.as in the canonisation of a Saint there is an 
advocatus diaboli to set forth all the reasons Ly ay Saintship, there 
should be Parliamentary Protesters to pick the holes ble in 
PA sey eee as open to question as most Annexations. But, after 

tent of all the holes that Mz. Covrryry and the acute Chelsea 
Baronet can pick, Punch believes the Transvaal Annexation will 
hold water—impriiis, as a necessity for the =< British South 
African Dominion, and, secondly, as for the , not only in the 
TS Sy a 
Ww - yellow— res, Lotti - 
men, Tice ate; tal Gn eather eal pene of id 
reflect honour' on Six TuHeoruitvs Suzpsroye and credit on Lorp 
CaRNARVON. 
_ Mr. Ryrtanps was down on the cost of buildings and administra- 
tion in Broadmoor Criminal Lunatic Asylum ; and Mr. Cross, ad- 
mitting that the cost of the Asylum wp cnentaem, promised 
poin 


Tt is hard not to feel 
i against our Consul 


raised 
in Turkey. 


i thori 
“ brigands ” Sauerthy of 





by all recent unofficial record, if 
urkey, after oe. in 
ish sympathy safe 
Herzegovina, where the Ra at 
all near and dear to them, have 
hunger, danger, and death in battle 
than either, in the Turkish prisons or 
tormentor, rather than bear the oppression 
scribable outrage of Ottoman mis-rule. These men are 
8 Sone, ans po 98 wanes et it has roused even the cal 
wisdom of Mz. Saaw-Lerever to see them described as ‘‘ brigands’’ 
and “ filibusters,” roused to revolt not by domestic oppression but 
by foreign intrigue. a 
Happily we have in Bosnia one Freeman at least, able and willing 
to sympathise with freemen, and /is picture is there to correct 
the other by. Of course Ma. Bovrxs, as in Foreign Office duty 
bound, defended our Bosnian Consul. But facts are stranger 
than Foreign ce instructions; and if our Consul, ing on 
Turkish — 6 reports facts, then the statements of Mz. Evans, 
Misses Inspr = Morr-MAcKENZIE mtg ke ap who pers 
perambulated these expressly y report from 
observation the state of the people and their treatment by their 
rulers, are fictions: Which conclusion isthe more probable? Let 
us hope the days are gone, or , when it was an instruction 
to English Consuls to paint the Turks in couleur de rose. 
Per however, the spirit of those days in the Foreign Office may 
. Lt ey? 
ey as , we can put up with any amount 0 
i Popular 
y into each other’s hands, tha 
; our Consul in Bosnia, Mx. 
in the service. 
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A HINT FOR HOT WEATHER. 


IMITATION 1& THE SINcEREST FoRM OF FiatTtERY. WHY NOT DO 
AWAY WITH THE Siezves or your OvTgR GARMENT, LIKE THE 
Lapizs? 





evasion, the Turkish Officials? Home is clearly the place for 
Hoxmes, and let Freeman come to the front. 
The Home-Rulers were, for once, almost unanimous in defence of 
one of the most bs ever attempted even in Ireland, or 
defended even by I Members—the tment by a Master 
in an Lrish Court within three weeks of his last act of official life, 
of his son to a junior-clerkship with no duties, the abolition of which 
had been recommended by the Chief Justice and Chief Baron, and 
the salary of which, thus filled up, the Tréasury have to 
pay. Curer Justice Warresrpe is quoted as characterising as 
‘incredible meanness.” We sho have called it “plain duty,” 
or, “‘ inevitable necessity,” which you will. 

CoLtoneL WELLESLEY seems destined to breed battle. Now they are 
uarrelling over his retention in the Mi Attachéship more 
ve years, because it puts him over the h of his military 

and violates the rotation rule. 

7 s of that rule which shifts holders of 

any Military 


another—woul 
ref erat na 
hard and fast 


and application of » rule that, to 
rule +- -} 
capellahes, cul cuistans 


of the five years’ 
men who have learnt a di 


’ 


appointments 
a Mr. 


| to live in Training Colleges. 
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wrangle, Loxp Sayvow shut up, whereupon Mr. Samvetson moved 
a relaxation of the rule that requires those who are learning to teach 
e Scotch Universities are able and 
willing to teach teachers, and “ my Lords” will facilitate ettend- 
ance of Queen’s Scholars on their classes. But further they decline 
to go, and the House, by Loxp Sanpon’s direction, in -— of Mr. 
Forsrer’s plea for Day-Training Colleges, supported Depart- 
ment by 121 to 78—an official majority. 

Sie Jouw~ Lupsockx asked, on behalf of School Boards and Com- 
mittees, for more elbow-room in choice of subjects, and order and 
mode of teaching them. He gave abundant illustrations of present 
absurdities and palpable avements in national schooling, as to 
which the only question is, if they be ible under present condi- 
tions and with existing appliances. Common-sense seems to point 
out, that there would be infinitely more use in teaching boys common 
gardening, and girls the simplest household work and plainest 
opt, et without learning. It is, well that somebody im the House 

ept at without ing. It is well that in the House 
should call attention to what may or might be done, and clearly 
is not done, in this matter. Teachers’ pensions; what we have got, 
oy what we want, in the way of inspectors ; the difference between 

e number of children who ought to be, and who are at school, 
were all brought up, and attention to all i 

Lozp Sanpow reported good work doing in the way of that most 
urgent of all educational wante—the teaching of Cookery. If the 
British workman’s broth and the British perigee rf joint and 
potatoes are apetles for them, it is certainly not to too many 
cooks. All the training-schools can, as it is, appoint teachers of 
Cookery. Why don’t they ? ie 

Lorp Sanpon asks for close on Two Millions. No two millions of 
national outlay will be more readily given, nor Joun Buy 
grieve to hear that since he first put tis hand in his pocket for 
School purposes, nineteen millions of his 7 been t in 
providing school-sittings for some three millions and a f of 
children—for the three millions by many years of voluntary effort, 
and for the half million by a few years of the School Boards, which 
are doing their work well and quietly, and over a poreintion nearly 
thirteen millions out of twenty-three, while Volun Schools deal 
with the rest. Graslually the sectarian strife between the two classes 
of Schools is changing to wholesome rivalry in work done. 

English cottons in India pay an Import Duty of five per cent. 
Manchester kicks against this, of course on the most disinterested o 
Free Trade principles. 

When the Indian Budget can afford to dispense with the millions 
these Duties bring in, Government will remit them, and meantime 
all parties are agreed such Duties cannot be maintained on prin- 
ciple, but the Government would have them kept up, as Manchester 
would have them repealed, for reasons of intercst. 


Wednesday.—The House threw out the Scotch Church Rates 
Abolition Bilt, after an exhaustive debate; and talked out the Irish 
Peerage Bill, after an exhausting one. 


Thursday (Lords),—Royal Assent given toa batch of some forty 
or fifty Private or hybrid Bills, and a big batch of Confirmation 
Bills rattled through Second and Third Reading and Committee— 
all by a quarter-past five. All business and no babble. 

(Commons.)—All babble and no business. Among the multifarious 

i¢s touched on, Mz. Bourke reported that the Porte had not ful- 

its promises long since given to Mr. Laranrp to release the 
Bulgarian pris ners. Mar. Cross promised a thorough investigation 
of the managem:.1t of the Blue Coat School, over which a cloud has 
been cast by the late sad suicide. Mr. Vivian promised next 


than | session to take up Zhe Priest in Absolution, as the Government 


did not feel themselves equal to grapple with that very objection- 
able party. Srz M. H. Beach announced that the Beetle seen 
climbing on Dablin Quay was not the true Colorado Bug, 

twice as big, and not a bit like it in any respect—pleasant news for 
Pat and his potatoes. Or is it that the dirty Saxon 

Ireland even her Colorado Beetle ? Punch 

der—and the Major evidently thinks se. (See our Cartoon.) ‘‘ Who 
Killed the Irish Sunday Closing Bill?” Not an easy question 
@ propos of any Bill that has died of an Irish Obstruction in its 
Parliamentary passage. 

Enough, it is dead—though, as the Major declared, all had been 
done that could be done for ‘‘ those dis Sabbatarian Men.” 

The Scotch and Irish Education grants (£488,782, £645,836) voted, 
with a running accompaniment of practical in the Scotch 
oon Sean tankerous in the Irish. The salaries of 
Irish National School Teachers ought to be increased. But then so 
ought the Irish local contributions to the cost of National Eduea- 
tion. An inerease of the latter would be unassailable ground for 
imsisting on an increase of the former. 

ay ee Te Committee on Universities’ Bill, a last blow 
at Clerical Fellowships dealt by Lory Grayvittx. The House 
parried it, by 103 to 69. Not the less, my good Clerical Fellows, you 


are doomed. 
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PRIEST-PENITENT IN ABSOLUTION. 


Go, self-styled “ Priest in Absolution,” 
nd fittag be put through— 
Or, owning a i 

At least confess thyself a "t 
Go, sham Confessor, self-appointed 
Kneel to a Priest ‘with thin, — 


Rome’s own ori 
To shrive thee of the sin of schism ! 


Own thee a dou Rape backslider 
. Who ought to Peter’s bark, 
00 long a 
From Lurmzn’s light to mns's dark. 
A base deceiver 


Of silly women, 
Ab and er 
Than sght baton be told with tongue. 
Humb! 
CPhathoraed;amgther brea 
And, thine own while forth-pouring, 
A quack Confessor stand confest ! 


Solicit of thy ghostly oy 

A penance worth ; 

One that will — thee rather— 

An iron belt or horsehair shirt, 

eas in th or. i 
pn ty bare apnea 

Or whate’er worse humiliation 
It hath pleased Priest-craft to invent. 


Go, seek, for fear of worse pollution, 

, Of thy own sins to be released ; 
“i And be thyself, in Absolution, 

py (fats Ze The Penitent instead of Priest ! 


oS” Si GiZ= 


4 z 
y 








~— 4 , Confiteor ! 

A BROAD HINT. Poncu, in last week’ Boomee of Pariament, je a fit 
English Traveller (to Trish Railway Porter labelling Luggage). “ Dox’r rou RY. pee pn eapennesy ot folly, — 

keer 4 Brush vor THAT Work, Portex!” A score of “ kyind friends” have been quick to warn 
Porter. “ SuuRE, Your Honovs, ovr Toweuss 1s THE OnLy InstHevwents | him of his mistake. He thanks them, and thus does 

WE’RE ALLOWED. Bot THEY'RE ASY KEP’ Wet, your Howwer!” [Hint taken /| penance for it in his own sheets. 














(Commons.)—Before going into ly, Parwet once more lifted | been previously put into a state of 
his voles for his friends the Conic and the irrepressible | admirable dinner, or at least be 
in the “ Unfortunate - —, suffering of sitting ow the ; 
Recess. ything for a qui an é€ supper. 
" “ to witness an Amateur ! 
Will not his'hamerous reply be, © dict if he Knows & r 
.| Are these Amateurs ren so obtuse by their marvellous self- 
conceit that they do not perceive how they are being laughed at, 
. | behind thei by those very Professionals with w they ar: 
so delighted to consort, and with whom they are so childishly 
pleased to “‘ talk shop,” and who only flatter them to their faces in 
order that they may, when the occasion requires, secure their valu- 
ON AMATEUR ACTORS Sea aa es or valiant notion in the Detly Tolegroph the other & 
A e was an ex notice in elegraph t er day 
of one of these brilliant Amateur Performances at the Gaiety Theatre. 


Who court publicity, and love to see something about themselves | T i i criticism of the performers, but adrcitly 
in print, ; ’ ; i plained, had 





So as the 
~~ yt. 
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NATURAL 


INDIGNATION. 


Materfamilias (whose pretty Daughters have not got Partners). ‘‘JU8T LOOK AT THOSE HORRID MARRIED WOMEN DANCING AWAY! THEY 





OUGHT TO B& ASHAMED OF THEMSELVES !” 











THE COMING BEETLE. 


A crowpep Meeting of Members of the Entomological Depart- 
ments of the [rish Animal Kingdom was held last night at the ‘* Hole 
in the Wall,” Dublin, to consider the expected arrival from the 
United States and Canada of the Colorado Beetle (Doryphora 
decemlineata). The assembly chiefly consisted of the Coleoptera, 
but representatives of the Aphaniptera, Hemiptera, Diptera, 
Homoptera, and Orthoptera were also present. The Chair was 
taken by— 

The Stag Beetle (Lucanus cervus), who, in a few words, stated 
that the advent to this down-trodden island of the Colorado or Potato 
Beetle, already found on the Continent of Europe, was now merely 
a matter of time. He should, for his own part, receive him as 
a brother—with open horns. 

The Rosechafer (Cetonia aurata) was of opinion that they should 
prepare to give the distinguished immigrant a warm reception. 

e Bleeding-nose Beetle (7imarcha lerigata) said that had been 
done by the people at Cologne, where they had covered a field in 
which their American cousin had been de , with sawdust and 
petroleum, and set it on fire. (‘' Shame !/”’) But, for all that, the 
Colorado Beetle ‘‘had been seen on the wing,” and, plase the 
potatoes or not, would soon be among them. (‘‘ Hear /”) 

The Cockchafer (Melolontha vulgaris) was a Beetle to whom 
nothing came amiss. In his larva state he, like the hora 
decemlineata and the Irish population, rejoiced in potatoes. But the 
world was quite wide enough for both himand the Potato Beetle. They 
had both the same interests, and the same enemies. Man would be 
down on the Potato Beetle’s larve with poison. Boy would be down 
upon him, too, with foot and finger. e would probably have to 
beware of the Goatsucker, or Nightjar (Caprimulgus Europeus), 
_- ~ < - Kestrel (Paleo nae us) ; y 4y- former was 
only a bird o , and gamekeepers were exterminati 
the latter, which fed chiefly on .nice and insects, by shooting i 
down. (‘* Hear! hear!”) It was a particular foe of his kind, and 
he hated it, as he did the whole brood of Saxon destroyers, of which 
this was one of the worst. (Cheers.) 





The Devil’s Coach-horse (Staphylinus (Ocypus) Olens) supposed 
that himself and the Potato Beetle would perhaps be considered to 
belong to the same stud. But he (the D.C.) was a carnivorous 
Beetle, and feared he hardly deserved his name; for whatever he 
looked like, as he consumed carrion, and ate destructive insects, he 
did mankind service, though he cocked his tail at them, but at none 
so high as the base, bloody, and stupid Saxon. 

The Shard-born Beetle (Geotrupes stercorarius) made an observa- 
tion inaudible on account of his drowsy hum. 

The Turnip Flea (Haltica nemorum) +4 ~ their Colorado friend 
would do for potatoes as he (the Turnip Flea) did for turnips and 
swedes, but that care would be taken that the value of the cro 
destroyed should be deducted from thefrint, so that the loss might 
fall on the landlords. 

The Domestic Flea (Pulex irritans) would hail the arrival of 
another annoyance to the inhuman race, he meant, of course, the 
Saxon oppressor. 

The Norfolk Howard (Cimez lectularius) cordially cried ‘* ditto” 
to the last speaker. . 

The Plant Fly (Aphis vastator) could, as his technical name might 
seem to imply, help to devastate ’taturs, but he could not destroy 
eve ing off the , thes of the earth, even with the aid of the most 
patriotic motives. He expected to find the Colorado Beetle an 
efficient ally. s 

The Meat Fly (Musca romitoria) had to do chiefly with meat. He 
should be glad to see a new-comer attack potatoes ; and as for gar- 
deners and farmers or St. Patrick himself trying to stamp him out 
in this favoured island—they be blowed ! 

The Praying Mantis (Mantis religiosa) was not himself a ble 
feeder. Yet he sympathised with their Potato brother. He did not 
look upon him in the light of an enemy to Man. No; he ed 
him rather as a beneficent dispensation—a bountiful i for 
the limitation, if not the extirpation, of a tuber ibly working, 
unsuspected, evil amongst men. Who knew? The Potato le 
might have been sent to supplement the Potato Famine, and still 
further reduce the age of this beautiful but mis-ruled island. 
If so, he would still prove a friend to the National cause, as the 
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IF WE'D HAD HOME 


“BAD SCRAN TO YE, YE RAVAGIN’ COLORADO RUFFIAN! 


Mason O'G-m-n. 
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COLORADO, AT ALL, AT ALL!!!” 
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, in that, the ‘great spring of 
ayant Fenianism. To all 
advent of the 


g speakers, he 


was here Ray Aes the Meeting by the 

aay & best authority, that a large specimen of the 

oon Beetle just been caught climbing up a rope to Dublin 
ua 


The Domestic Flea—who was to avow himself a Home-Ruler 
—begged to move three cheers for Invader. Any invader of his 


unhappy country was w the ag the better. 
Three cheers ie faa be were then os from the 
uzzing. 
of Devil’s Coach- 


Chair, and given with 
The cheers had hardly subsided when a 
horses was rapidly aa. up, bearing the following telegram :— 
House of Commons, Thursday, Midnight. 
Hicks Beacn says it isn’t a Colorado Beetle that’s in it, but a 
Stone Beetle, twice as big and not a bit like the raal ould Colorado 
boy. Rt f "believe it. The rein of he 9 to ne Pe ag a 
reland a ecedency in foam Celta t — otato Bug. I’m 
houlding up ys the raal ould Colorado SFurr 
The r of this was the deni for a scene of unpre- 
cedented ox which our reporter, being recognised, 
was expelled with circumstances of the utmost ignominy. 


AND HIS GUERDON. 


“Cuipe Row- 
LAND to the Dark 
Tower came ”—— 
Over its closed door 
was carved “ Post- 
Office,” and it was 

ear el about 








A GOOD KNIGHT, 


sewer or = 2 
ce, and at 

after. much hard 
knocking on the 
tower,and the weird 
things t came 
forth F to fight in its 
defence, the pad- 
locks dropped off, 
and light shone 
from loophole and 


in place of all the 
heavy padlocks was 
but one slight latch 
withapenny stamp 
thaseen ; and through the doors came and went millions of letters, 
ere hundreds went before . . And the Dark Tower became a 
Ligne — whence Knowledge and Love flashed forth to the ends 
of the eart 
All which is an allegory of Stk Rowtanp Hrxt and his good work 
of Penny Postage, 
we say that Srr Rowrawnp, although no carpet knigh 
born in Kidderminster—that of all the —" or children, of Ki 
minster, he is the one the borough dest of—and that its 
municipal worthies ae foot a su "Ghernighin for, a statue to 
this good —s. of Kidderminster in his native town, and 
—_— itie aie and his work, oe A add ane aoe 
tion, man ne. y “ ppli- 
tions for Subscription Cards ; 


— A cat Donations to the Memorial Fund ; 
= fen — jons al 
to set i. eee 


be addressed to the ‘ Hon. 
donations streaming in, in a flood as full 
as the flow 
Hitz has 


want 


Secretaries, 

Fund, Town Hall, Kidderminster,’ ”’ 

penny stamped y rare Lien the Post Office Rowand 
re-created. 

Between Chalet and Shanty. 

(A Tourist’ s Question.) 
Fon the Aieieh ater a Siri villey | 
Or a new world in bg 4 West ? 


Stand et wixt Coox and Gaze, shill y-shally 
subside in a “ shan’t-he to vest \s 





MR. PUNCH’S SELECT COMMITTEES. 
No. V.—On Music—or rae Present, ayp or THE Furvre. 
Mrs. Hazy Hiomraturer examined. 


Q. 1 understand you are passionately to Music ? 
A, Vor many years 1 have Maas the © one At ay apdcali. 
Q. What do you mean by the “*Tone-Art ” 

A. I mean what you would ng I fear, understand, 
Music. I mean the form that Music now takes to the higher, ok, 
+ I may be allowed to say so, the more Teutonic order of intel- 

gences. 

Q. pe you yourself belong to this order ? 

A. I am Teutonic, though of the English or lower branch of that 
oat . orld-family, 

g May I take it that you have for many years devoted yourself 
to Music ? 

A, I prefer the phrase ‘ Tone-Art.” 

Q. Have your studies and practice been in thé vocal or instru- 
mental branches of Music ? 

A. In neither ? 

Q. Is there any other ? 

A. Yes; the most important—the wsthetic and 
conceive it to be my mission to prepare the way for 


“ ‘>t 
ou define the Tone-Art of the Future ? 
> y it ie es definition. I should describe nee 
of spiritual aéronautics, meant to lift up the soul to 
regions of supersensuous Harmony, above the gross tah on 
restraints of received Form in Com and the vulgar 
tions of sustained Melody. 
4 I am afraid I must Y usk explain your answer. 
I decline explanation. attempting to give you an idea 
“s “he musical standpoint of the higher wsthetic school of Tone- 


Q. In whom do you find this embodied ? 

A, Wacyenr is the present embodiment of the Tone-Art of the 
Future. Am past Composers I have no doubt I should class 
"| Groce very high, if I ae music, I also rank Berwroz and 
Lirzt amongst those who the morning twilight of Tone-Art, 

a ted its noonday bri tness. 
hat do you especi ee a Bo male of Wann t 
. It is difficult to make this apparent to the uninitiated. But | 
lait generally for his music—it is difficult to avoid the oe, 
though I am aware we attach very different ideas to the word—an 
- randeur of tention, with a symbolising at once of sense by 
=. and an uplifting of sound above sense, combined with a 
subtlety, variety, and colour of instrumentation, which gives a new 
value to the orchestral in of and » and 
“— new Lg <a on Man, Mind Nature. 
. Will you ki ay Papa org x ey uo yong means meaning a little plainer ¢ 
I fear I can har ily exe expect ely ee yal subject 
efediee to the domain o hi ae tires special 
cultivation of abstract subjecti eo ge ctivity becomes 
the fashion, I have no doubt the faculties for its applica- 
tion will be developed. nd this t be afually the cage 

Q. Probably I need hardly ask if you admire the nalts of earlier 
Operatic Composers ? 

A. 1 do not. The German Tone-Poets, as Mozant, Werner, 
Beetuoves, and Mexpetssoun, may have had occasiona glimpses 
of the higher regions of Tone-Art ; the Italians are hopelessly 
condemned to wallow in the mud of sustained meey, and the 
fetters of fixed form. The French are still further below contempt. 

Q. Do you admit within a pale Brsnor, Batre, Wattace, or 


in ba: any English ee A 
. Certainly not. ey are essentially henge ie from the stand - 
point of the her Tone mere Writers of tanes, contented 
wallowers in the Melodic Ba’ 

g sa tesek shtml hr ‘te 

A. e n recurrent 

ear, ere it is cultivated to perception of 

ua eay tar the “tase ba yo ie So T 
the way for ‘one- 
Pass How is =? to Ld 


qporreiatt ve. 
Tone-Art ot 


ry: to 


tful to the 
Tone-Art. 


ected 
y cal fashion a stage higher than even the 
asics (etivven Heanibil cape ho 12 betel 

Q. What is a musical matinée ? 


A. In the 


tastes crowded dra -room on a hot 
My of the season to tides t hastens talent. 
. in the afternoon, why are those assemblies calied 
** matinées” 


A. Byerything is called 2 “ matinée” that takes place) berore 


dinner, 
Q. What is the enterainti@it generally provided at these 


sense, assemblage of le ‘of thé most 
“‘h ae lot efteeiiobn fn 


* matinées” ? 
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THE BAROMETER. 


Master (soliloquising aloud). ‘‘ Tu1s HAND DORSN’T MOVE A Bir!” 
Housemaid. “No, Sin. Pusasz, Ste, | THK IT WANTS O/LIVe.” 


. At my own, and those of the School of Higher A’sthetic to which I 
belong, all but the higher element of Tone-Art—the Wagnerian répertoire 
—is rigidly excluded. In other houses, even of ensions to musical 
culture, the staple is what is called “‘ classical music.” If there is a daughter 
of the house havin protean to a voice, an occasional operatic solo, or a 
song by one of the fas ionable English composers—as SuLLIVAN or MoLtor— 
must of course be introduced for her. 

Q. Will you oblige me by defining ‘‘ classical music ” ? 

A. I would rather leave that to those who still believe in it. It includes, I 
should say, the works of Bacu, Beernovey, Mozart, Weser, Spour, Men- 
peLssoun, Scuunert, Scuumanw, and some modern com rs—in particular, 
Rarr, and Baume. But this, I should explain, is far above the standard of 
most of these matinées. Ata large number the lower forms of Italian operatic 
music are alone indulged in; while some even descend to the degradation of 
French Opera- Bouffe compositions. 

Q. How is the music usually interpreted at these matinées, whether of the 
higher or lower order ? 





A 


A. By an amateur quartette band, if one can be got together, with, or without | 
i f i rule, also | 
10 


the instrumental aid of professionals. The element is, as a 
amateur. Besides the daughters of the house, and any of their friends not likely 
to interfere“with the success of their performances, it is of importance to secure, 
for these occasions, the fashionable amateur tenor (who is said to be thinking 


of adopting the Opera asa pecemeet> Be popular baritone (who sings SanTLey’s | 


songs), or, in some cases of a still er order of taste, the Comic Gentleman 
(who is thought as good as Cornwey Gram). I know such thi are done 
from report. I never attend any of these * musical ” entertain- 


ments myself. 

Q. Are such matinées musicales largely attended ? 

A. Very y indeed, I am to say, if I may trust report; but the 
Music of the Future is rapidly that of Present. My own 
Esthetic to the 


Zukunft’s-Musik-mornings, for instance, which Da onl 
eve 


igher order of musical and are ly an fashionab] 
attended, are confined, as Tine sald to adeateds yay ri wane: 
Q. Is this as yet equally i with the so-called Classical music ? 


CHARIVARL. 
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| A. Not yet, perhaps, but it is rapidly becoming so. 

| The tide has set in the right—or Wagnerian—direction. 

| And ‘set of the tide” is everything in a maritime 

country like England. ; 

[The Witness (who had listened to the questions 
through an ear-trumpet) here withdrew. 





A FLOWER-SHOW IN FINSBURY. 


Crry Progress in numbers and wealth 
Works results not entirely unpleasant. 
In the Past unrevealed, laws of health 
Are made known and applied in the Present, 
Though the Wen Babylonian extends 
Over meadows and helds in each quarter, 
In its midst we discern some amends 
For the growth of unblest bricks-and-mortar. 


Open spaces in suburbs around 

What with builder, and landlord, and renter, 
Are improved off the face of the ground ; 

Sut slums, too, are cleared in the centre. 
a Gece Eo that ae their own smoke, 

d main-drainage pi a surety, 

Close-packed snctecpeliinn toll 

Enjoy air of comparative purity. 


Cockney villas encroach all about 

On the waste and the wold—more’s the pity ! 
But behold window-gardens laid out, 

_To gladden the heart of the City ! 
Yellow stonecrop and sweet-smelling musk, 

Nay, even verbena and myrtle, 
In the regions, most excellent Lusx, 

Where you Aldermen tuck in your turtle ! 


See, with heartsease, geranium, and rose, 
Lobelia and calceolaria, 

Creeping Jenny herself grows and blows, 
While Bank-precincts nummularia. 

These are features that somewhat atone 
For much that in Progress must irk us ; 

And we hail the os of them shown 

In the garden of Finsbury Circus. 


| There was Westminster’s Duke, who to all 
The demands of Philan y rises ; 
While his Duchess, alert at the call 
Of womanhood, dealt out the prizes. 
’Mongst the prizemen, on Paul’s airy height, 
One, a Verger, had planted his garden, 
An emblem of sweetness and light, 
Set o’er all that town-life tends to harden. 


Did you e’er, defunct Citizens old , 
Dream of flowers in your close Wards a-blowing ; 
O'er your heads, where ye sleep in the mould 
Of your Churchyards, luxuriantly growing, 
Whilst you slumber in breathless repose, 
With the ends of your once jolly noses, 
And the tips of your mouldering toes 
Turned up to the roots of the roses ? 








TORTURED GHOSTS. 


Tae CHANCELLOR or THE Excuequver, the other 
evening, made a statement to one Honourable Gentle- 
|man which may have been interesting also to another. 

He informed Mr. O’Surtrvan that “‘ he had called upon 
y ~ ‘ion er ins senation Se racking 
to prepare a Gene on as 
sprite in bond.” This announcement, relative to a 
fearful custom and — source of revenue, was 
no doubt welcome to Mr. WHALLEY, if, as is too probable, 
he takes “* | spirits in bond” to mean the doctrine 
of Purgatory, and the practice to mean the imposition of 
| = for the dead, extensively practised by Priests 
and Jesuits. 








EXCLUDED MEMBERS. 


Ir the suggestion be carried out that the monument to 
Apwreat Rovs should take the form of an Alms-House 
at Newmarket, let us hope it will be strictly an “alms” 
house,—in the sense that ‘‘ legs” will be excluded. 
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IMPORTANT PERSONAL EXPLANATION. | 
From the Riding Representative who Rode to Khiva and back. 
To rue Eprror. 


ra,— Your retractation in the 
last number was ample and 
most handsome. Permit 
me, therefore, to set myself 
right once and for ever with 
the Public, and, in reply to 
numerous inquiries, to state 
clearly— 

First.—That I am not 
going ‘sie again. *‘ Ride 
again, WHITTINGTON, 
mare to London” the Pelle 
may ring out, but they will 
not mae Pet 
ng (as ’ 
days in the Ile at 

and this may have 
to the re that 






to again.” 

—I mean to rest 

on my laurels. This is meta- 

pra ba laurels the 

t things I’d rest 
on, OF am a 

ride. I rd oat choose a 





=~ peraley-bed than a laurel- 


‘ Thirdly. — The horse on 
which I ‘‘ finished” will not be'sold at Tarregea Lt 8 by public auction. 

Fourthly.—Pig will not appear at the Wi attle Show, nor 
has he made arrangements with Messrs. Honer. anp Essex for | 
public performanges at either the Albert or the Agricultural Hall, 

Fifthly.—l have accepted no engagement from Huweten’s of 
Sanoer’s, and don’t intend to. i 

Sirthly.—I have no intention of writing anything about Half- 
Hours with the best Devil- Worshy s, though my experience 
among them has been considerable. Ido not mind admi that, 
out of curiosity, I have so far joined in their ritual as ta have occa- 
sionally burned a candle to the Devil. 

Seventhly.—My name will not appear this season under the 
heading “* Fashionable Marriage.” I must see Pig settled first. 

Eighthly.—I deny that I am in the pay of Russia. [1 have not 
even allowed my hook (Tax Ride to iva, just published) to be 
bound in Russian legther. 

Ninthly.—I am not aware of five thousand copies haying alread 
been ordered by the Czar. Of course the Czanr’s order will be 
attended to in the usual course, as will the Suttan’s—the Czar’s 


first : alphabetically. 
Having thus said all I had to say. I merely beg to remonstrate 
me, in his last illustration, as 


with the clever artist who represen 
walking—I never walk when I say I’ll ride—and, with a fond fare- 


well, I sign myself Tue Avurnor or Tas Ride to Khiva. 








WHERE NOT TO GO—AND WHY. 
(All Round the Alphabet. By a Used-Up Tourist.) | 
Awntwerr.—Because after ‘eden journey in hot weather you 





find yourself landed in a city t of Revpens at his beefiest. | 

Boulogne.— Because what may be health to the French—thanks 
to mud and malaria—is death to the English. 

Cologne.— Because genuine ‘‘ Eau de Cologne” by any other name 
would smell much sweeter. 

Dieppe.—Because there is nothing in either their Old or our New 
Haven to pay for the misery of the crossing from one to the other. 

Engadine.— Because the company of malades imaginaires is not 
particularly enlivening, and that of malades au grand sérieuz still 
worse. 

Florence.—Because nearly all the shops and all the hotels are 
roa og until the middle of October, and those that aren’t ought 
to be. 

CGenoa.—Because I can imagine a combination of Thames Street 
and Pal. Mall for myself without leaving London. 

Hividelberg.—Because it is the fayourite “aunt” of “’ Ary.” 

Interlachen.— Because “‘ too many Cooks pall ag many more 
things than the broth, and I don’t like ‘ y-conducted ”’ 
tourists. 

Killarney.—Because you will have to do the Lakes, and be done | 
by the hotel-keepers, guides, touts, toy-merchants, and guats’-milk 
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Lausanne.—Because, if you find yourself in that neighbourhood, 
you had far better go on to Ouchy. 

Milan.—Because some one or other will be sure to insist upon 
your going to the top of the Cathedral. 

Japles.—Because Vesuvius is all smoke, the Chiaja all sun, and 
Pompeii only a section of the Crystal Palace out of repair. 

Oban.—Because you can’t stand a Scotch translation of Brighton. 

Paris.—Because, if you are fond of life in a capital, you had 
better remain in London. 

Quebec.—Because, if you must cross the Atlantic, you will find 
the United States better fun than Canada. 

Rome.—Because when you visit Rome in the summer you ought 
to do what the Romans do—that is to say, get away from it as fast 
and as far as you can. 

Silistria.—Because, if you are fond of shells, you will find the 
collecting them cheaper in Ramsgate and safer in the Isle of Wight. 

Trebizonde.— Because the opéra-bouffe accounts of this place are 
not to be relied upon. 

Utrecht.— Because the town is within twenty miles of Amsterdam, 
and, as malaria trayels far and fast, those who have smelt the 
canals of the Dutch gapital should be the last to venture within that 
distance of it. 

Venice.—Because the musquitos are said to be unusually lively 
this season. 

Worms.—Because if you have been there cence you won’t want to 
go again; and, if you have neyer been, there is no reason why you 
should go. 

Xeres.—Because the sherry there is no better than the sherry 
anywhere else. 

"eniseisk (East Siberia).—Because you can’t get a “‘ through 
earriage ” to the spot from Clapham Junction. 

Zanzibar.—Beecause this once interesting watering-place has been 
done to death, and you don’t mean to be “‘ Badgered”’ into going there. 


A CLERGYMAN’S QUESTION. 


Ma. Tuomas Marten, Town Clerk of Taunton, has, by direction 
of the Aldermen and Town Councillors, forwarded to the newspapers 
; correspondence consisting of a letter from the Rev. Frepexicx 

BREMIAH Sutra, the Vicar, to Me. Myer Jacons, the Mayor, and 
the reply of Ma. Jacons thereunto. Ma. Surrn writes to invite 
Mx. Jacons to contradict, if he can, a very general report that he 
is “‘an unbaptised person, and, consequently, not a Christian.” 
Ma. Jacons, in answer, says that he is proud to avow himself a Jew. 
What does the Arncupgicon or Tavwron think of the Vicar? 
Perhaps that thong muapeble of impertinence, his zeal a little 
outruns his diser his taste. It is remarkable that the 
Reverend Gentleman addresses his epistle ‘‘To the Worshipful the 
Mayor ;” thus giving him the benefit of the doubt he entertains as 


y ga his faith, and, consequently, his worship; which is chari- 
table. 





Two of a Trade. 


Savce for the goose is ditto for the der :— 
What choice ’twixt prieetiy Bry and prurient pander ” 
Sale of sealed packages and sly confession ? 
Belial, in search of suitable profession, 
Might halt ’twixt venal dirt and fetid piety, 
Jnsayoury street, malodorous Society, 
And finally decide there’s not a toss 
*Twixt print of Holywell, and Holy Cross. 





A Change for the Better. 


Tue Hellenic Correspondent of the Daily News reports—d pr 
of the Greek Loan, just proclaimed—silver hmas so scarce that 
they are likely to disappear altogether. Perhaps the Greeks are 
ready to defy the want of small change, in consideration of the great 
change they have made in uniting five heads of faction in one 
administration, under brave old Constantive CANARIS. 


A MATCH MISCALLED. 


ConsrpeRuve the style and number of the turn-outs on the ground, 
and the amount of champagne-cups consumed at Lord’s during the 
Great Public School Cricket Encounter, suppose it were re-christened 
the Drag and Drunken, instead of the Harrow and Eton Match ? 





Trrte or Court or tHe Hoty Roman Empre v the Holy 
Father wishes to acknowledge the services of Mn. WHALLEY).— 
Count Out. 
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“INSULT TO 


Domestic (to Family Grocer). “ Notuisc THs Morninc, THANK You. But 
Missis SAYS, WILL you oBr A Sramp, AND post THIS LETTER TO THE Co- 
OpgraTive Sronzs?” 
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hupp the Black and Bluecut Seool Monitors wants a 
| good Talkin to sum on ’em—if not halso a Idin. 
| It may seem hall wery mine | for midel-haged and 
ty |helderly Gents, parties wot’s forgott their own soool 
| days, a good menny Hanimles’ Friends as ood cry ten 
- | thousand murders at tuchin up a Oss on the Rawr, to 
fe . | stick up for Floggin at Seools and snere at are a word 
- ~ | gaid agin it as morkish sentiment ; but then wooden't it 
| be ekally manly o me to hadwocate unlimitted non-hin- 
| terference with the libberty of Britton to wallup 
his own Moke? Buti {spose ’tis a feller feelin makes 
pabiin ‘ith te Moots lpn he latter reyther 
wi e Human e latter rayther 
enlistes the simpathy of yures Trooly, 


Barrow Road, July 18th, 


Sam Tatvuns, 





FACES AND FLOWERS. 
A Summer Song. 
Dutwess avaunt! English summer smiles sunnily 


Full in your face. 
wunenteien ~~ > ~wheod 
onan place. a 
Wearisome wet, 


Brim we the ! 
Paganish ? a Pan's astit in my blood to-day. 
in full flood to-day. 


Spurning 
Here is a rose might have budded by Bendemeer, 
Crimson, en. 
Thank the flower-loving Is that send ’em here, 
Waifs from their Aidenn. 
What if ours . - ? Poke no chaff at us, 


Beauty's a j Love deigns laugh at us, 
5 a mere 








Homars Ma. Ponca 


and e can feel. 
Ain’t it Wiv 


once for runnin away 


Monnitor, then runnin away agin brort back ; 
Infirmery wile the Master was a thinkin wot Punnishment to Inwent for’ 
o Mind no Dout lookin forrad to Anuther| J.,.+ 45 be gagged by those digits 


im, e, in Terrer and Haggan 
Burchin Went Mad and ung is Self. 
Flogin to make im—a Kid ov 12—comitt 


BLUECOAT BOYS AND BRUTES. 


Is a; a Wertebrate Hanimal ? Enny ow e’ve got a Backbone 

a Sel wy not Aloud the Bennyfitt o the Wi fom Minott} Wel bab © Seeicee-Siies ost might guactoasly 

eysection to cut into a Littel cove with a Burch ‘ : 

uens of Witch you sawr the uther Day apeers to a bin that pore littel Feller. 
ILLIAM a ay ey ere ov hage at th ed 


e Treatment bein 


wunce more 


wipt anythink like it by a broot ov a Master wooden 


wenshun o Crulety to 


a arf as sewere wooden’t They be down upon Mee? 
tn coarse 7 as Wel as Donkeys can’t be Manidged Without bein Wallup’d 
t desarves i 


moderate at Times when 
Love fez Denkys and Anu! 


for the Hadwancement o Siense 


I . 
feller Creeters with their Minds Coold and Collected. 
. ’d wi Bureh 


's Perform’d with a 


a bin down upon Im? If i wos to Wallup m 


and the 


Onee in a while. 
e Bluecoat Scool burch ? Well. & ‘ 1: 
Bully’d and Beet by a| %°? Well, eo I’m dutifal ; 


t. 
Then here’s a face! Wicked eyes in full battery 
Levelled at mine, 
Put a stern veto on Tom-Mooreish flattery 
False as it’s fine. 





P Theconse-| while a fond word limns her veraciously, 


and Shutt up in the | Flower-world never bore blossom so beautiful 





As—— Well-a-day! 
delectable, 


Wot e must a Suffer’d frum is fust| ; 
Sooiside ' Specs a Pupy ad bin Well might one dare 
't the Si 


ety fur the Pur- Violate rules & = nee -— respectable, | 

Take them owe, they but tempt one to trespassing. 
ield me this rose 

Coiled in your hair. From those lips isa“ yes” passing | 

As they unclose ? 


Jest wealentt 


| 





it, but wot i sez is is there wun} . r 
for Boys? If yer aie’ taken frum| Summer's astir in me. Pardon a levity 


purtect Boys too. As to 


: Born of the time. ‘ 
_— hun of dum} summer is short, yet, in spite of its brevity, 
Perf Ag Sweet is its prime. 
orenes | Though it may bake or chill us, or bring to us 
. Apgey Swithinish showers, 
ut Not so wen the Ever it sendeth us song-birds to sing to us, 
‘aces and ers. 


DECLARATION OF ENGLAND. 











erie One getttle of the Biuecut Seool oe itt the Neckin about “Is and remains forbidden ” (in Anglican Sees).— 
| 
| 


and Betin and Bullyin and Burchin as Drives Boys to ang theirselves. Private-caring. 
Anather boy healy 0 few menths Ago tried to committ Gosiside there, witeh 
A Ri s hinkvest got that fack out o the Scool Warden,| How Errecrvatty 10 Onerauct THe Passace or THE | 
Masor . Wile Rooshan torpedos is « Blowin Turkish Monitors Barxaws.—Send Paxwext and Bicoan. | 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


ey / 


N\ 


> 
— 


HIELDS have two sides. The two sides of the Irish Shield were held 
up (Lords, Monday, July 16)—the black by Lonp Onanaorz AND 
Browne, the white by the Duxe or ManLnoroven, Lorp O'Hagan, 
and Lorp CaRLINGFoRD. ; 

On the question of Crime in Ireland, the authority of a Lord-Lieutenant and an ex-Lord Chancellor may well outweigh that of a 
High-Tory Irish Peer out of temper with recent changes, and naturally disposed to make the worst of anything that admits of two 
constructions. It is satisfactory to know that, bad as thirgs Irish may be in some counties—in agrarian offences especially—they are 
much better than they were, and are even now on the mend. The Irish Vehm-Gericht still works, but less widely and less wickedly. 
There is no case for increase of gag-and-muzzle law. ’ 

(Commons.)—After the esull aniiees Miscellany—out of which afresh outbreak of Cattle-plague in the unsavoury locality of Bethnal 
Ureen crops up like a hideous apparition—the House did short and sharp sentence on a late appointment. ‘ P 

E pur si muove ; all is not stationary, even in that official world where promotion by favour is the rule and amen: | merit the 
a When in jobbing your job you also slap a Special Committee in the face, look out to have the slap returned, and with 
interest. 

So in this case, after a Select Committee had sat on the Stationery Office, to consider whether there was no remedy but the House 
must groan and sweat under all that weary load of waste-paper, and the cost thereof, and had re that if that Office could be 
provided with a Head that knew something about the matters tle (Office has to do with, such as red-tape, pens, ink, paper, printing 
and ‘inding—the material and munitions, in fact, of Departmental warfare—savings by the thousand might tk. the rule, instead of 
waste hy the waggon-load, did not mean their recommendation to be treated after the way of the Stationery Office—as waste- 
paper, tut to be acted upon = oe as the next Controller, of a man who understood the Office work as an expert. 

uch a man was at hand, in the command. But Lorp BeaconsrreLp him by, as well as the recommendation of 
the Select Committee, for a son of an ex-Rector of Hughenden—a very clever and efficient Junior War-Office Clerk, sixty-ninth on 
the list, who besides good friends, could plead good service in the (Office, and, thanks to both, had basked in much sunshine of 
Private Secretaryships and Secretarysbips of Commissions, and was now pitchforked over many heads out of his Junior Clerkship at | 
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SOLD—CHEAP. 


Little Brown (to “* Ni 


DID you know I was a Lorgp?”’ 


Minstrel. “‘ Buzss ver, uy Lorp, I never Lose Siont 0’ my ScHootyetiErs!” 


Minstrel,” who always addresses his listeners as “‘ My Lord”). ‘‘ Au, HOW DID You KNow mY——Aan—How 
[Sensation bystanders 


among the / 
[ Roars of laughter. Little B, caves in, and bolts / 











£300 or 


£400 a year, into the Controllership of the Stationery Office, | 
° | half-dozen of me, offenders. 
h 


against the fortunate youth. Bresyiing 
orhim. He had done good work, and dis 


nts maey wege, ane t wecque was losing the 


to have so much said of 
of the ed 


y a Chancellor uer of War. 
But it wouldn’t wash. The Select mittee’s back was up, and 


its foot was ny Chairman’s name was Hows, and his 


from an Opposition 

» “Abad job?” Not by any means. 
dimensions—in fact hardly to be called a 
go—but a slap in the face of a Select Committee, 
the Commons, even in the case of a job- 

mp BeaconsFretp. Even hi cial 


Pro” | shelv 





Judge's Lodgings, to dispatch = leash of 
; 4 It tous tad an Meat 


Papers, with the solitary mipe in 
Mr. Coampertary called attention to another matter of unfair 
distribution—the funds and treasures of our Art pasgume, sow 
concentrated in three Capitals—not Z. 8. D., but —" in- 
burgh, and Dublin — whereof the crumbs, at least, might use- 
fully be distributed over the great Provincial Centres. The Art 
ent turns up its nose ev ear at a great many duplicates 
sasund-bedis ta the way of olietes Ash , which would be 
thankfully housed at Liverpool or Manchester, Birmingham or Bel- 
fast. We are glad to iearn Lorp Samwpon that the Department 
is thinking about it, But there wants somebod 


the D ment. Sepepencate ese Tanne 
London-nurved; an thus the thought of Departments is very apt to 


Tuesday (Lords).—University Bill i 
that, at fest blush, reads odd; or — 
their libraries, in whole or 
right. Let’s hope it is, 
in some cases, may 
ransplanting does have 


to 


dinner in the 


that what 
bear fruit of 
that 


ones. 


“ Our blood hath been too cool and temperate, 
Unapt to stir at your injustices ; 
And you have found us; for accordingly 
You tread upon our : but be sure 
We will, from rather, be, ourselves, 
Mighty and to be feared, than our condition, 

















2 ei 


» ae 


a ee 


sae 


“it. 
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Which hath been smooth as oil, soft as young down, 
And therefore lost that title of respect 
Which the proud soul ne'er pays but to the proud!” 


Witness ould Ireland! But if Scotch Members once for 

Home-Rule—Gare @ vous, Messieurs du Gouvernement ! 
Seoteh Members do take to being unreasonable, their umreason- 
"Tne Rdcontion Vote dinpoeed of, come the Diplometic. Rtas 
ca’ ote di of, came i ic. Ds 
om and nam 0 usual, in this, the Preserve. He 
would have Dip cheap—never if nasty. Mu. Gotpsmip 
thinks our Consular Establishment, at wants palsing, 
rather om ms ~~ Ryrtasps the Ds 
stitution of cheap Consu or costly Diplomatic Agenoy ? — 
** Consules provideant”—(at half the Lonel * ne gad 
trimenti Respublica capiat.” If only we could ware of 
men in the right places. But these ve a way of 
settling themselves so much more with ‘ the a and 
Peer orcs of tha Vote tor Colonial Expenses, it, Bamps chested 
propos of t lor © i xpenses, 
to Str A. Goxpow for being too hard,om Cannibalism im Fiji. He 
pointed out that, after all, eating men was only, like eating 
mutton, a matter of national habit. Tae CaANcmLion oF THE 
Excugqver objected to di 80 serious a qu im the dark. 
It is im the dark, as a rule, that the question of Cannibalism 
arises, white meat this “national habit” has not, as yet, 
arisen, 

Wednesday.—The House busy with Liquor Bills. Ma. 
ScuLtrvaN abruptly flang on the table a Bill which he moved some 
months ago, but which he has since re-cast, for closing Irish Public- 
houses—in town and ecountry—at seven on Saturday evenings. He 
would, in fact, have Saturday nightin Ireland the reverse of Saturday 
night at sea—the auindveg aight. If the House didn’t like seven, 
they were free to name any other hour. ‘‘ Wouldn’t the Bill work 
oppressively in towns, and with ing inconvenience in town and 

?” Perhaps it might. x. Suctrvan hoped not, but 
t aay. Quien sabe? as the Spaniard says. These were 


off-hand fashion of legislation irritated the House, 
and Sex M. Hicxs-Beacn this was taking too great “‘ liber- 
ties” with the subject. e Major was ificent, and fi 
himself into the crather, like an Erostratus. His denunciation 
whiskey, in his great character of the ould Brehon sage, was one of 
the sublimest outbursts of topsy-turvy eloquence ever h in the 
ous of Commons. Punch must embalm it in his imperishable 
sheets : — 

“If we had an old Brehon sage here, how would he proceed? He would 
say, ‘ Thin whiskey is the destruction of my people. It ruins their health. It 
deprives them of their reason. It lowers den in the scale of creation, even 
lower than the brutes in the field. It is manufactured of that which should 

ovide food, net poison, for my people. Go, my officers, to the bonding ware- 

jouses. Drag out the puncheons, the pipes, and the of this poison. 
Swill the streets of my cities with it, and as the very lap it up and fall 
prostrate under its influence, let Irishmen learn what a foreign nation has 
provided for their destruction.’ Now, there was something statesmanlike in 
—_ sy was what he —— But was = nae a miserable 
puling Bill as the nt introd amy one ng smallest pretence 
fo be net mevely 0 ctateaman, but a Mow ber of Parliament.’’ 


Then what could exceed the terseness of his defence of Irish | 


ingratitude ?— 

“The Hon. Member for Carlisle, had given Ireland a day. Possibly he 
expected to be requited for this act of generosity ; but he never expect 
any gratitude from the Irish people. They could not be grateful. ey 
had never been educated to it. a for many things, but were 


refused everything. asked for Home Rule. ! They asked 
for the Borough Franchise. Refused ! by A for the Municipal 
Franchise. Refused! At they were asking that their letters 


not be detained in the Post-office from three p.m. to nine a.m, but to thi 
a had not obtained a precise answer. He should like te know how, 
u we Sony, Covematanen, Ge Tie coed We 6 greet poeple, It was 
impossible.” 


If Treland cannot be grateful to England for anything, England | gyi] 
or or. Strange 


is grateful to Ireland 


for an Irish measure! The 
pas Ge nantes of De Seiher; ans Sp. Coaw 
erring the erociog wer to Boards elected ers— 
to Punch’s notion, a tthe moat pernicious in promise of ae 
mg ey abortions begotten by Liquor—at the of the House, 
y. 


to 85. 
In the Evening the House was Counted Out soon after nine. 


Thursday (Lords).—A great house to hear Lonp Braconsrretp’s 
defence of the Picorr appointment. 


A ormance. 
Light and solemn, pla and ironical 
turns, the great med sas Ronee kept de Jarnac te 
last—in the assurance that Loup B never known 





of Hughenden since Lonp Beacowsrrecp had lived there, and that 
the ex-rector’s one political act, as far as Loup BraconsFrecp knew, 
in the Buckinghamshire election, had been to vote against Mr. Dis- 
raktt. So the tables were turned nee the assailants of the 
equates, with an effeet which only this adept in the great art 
of ironic dialectics— y called ‘* flapdoodle’”’—could have so 
easily and so triumphantly secured. ; 

Lorp Beaconsrrerp has not only ridden rough-shod over the 
Select Committee’s recommendation, but has made it seem, some- 
how, ridiculous ; while he has secured Mr. Picorr’s appointment in 
the teeth of a vote of the House of Commons. : 

But after such a vietory, what does the veteran General think“of 
his new Lieutenant’s defence of the position whieh the Chief so easily 
gesovered f Ob; Sra Srarrorp, call you this backing of your 

8 


SrRaTMEDEN was delivered of another abortive speech, usher- 
ing in another equally abortive motion, on that Eastern Question, 
which his Lordship is always putting, and never answered. 

Lorp GRANVILLE obvious sense on the subject of Russo- 
phobist scares, on which his cool reason falls like water on hot iron, 
eliciting hisses from the ineandescent metal. 

Lorp Dexsr said ditte to Lozp Grawvitie—in spite of the pen- 
pricks of his Tureophile press. 

(Commons.)—Mr. Bourke promises papers relating to alleged 
atrocities upon Turks by Bulgarians and Kussians. He judiciously 
abstains from endorsing the officialreports on the subject. There may 
be something in Lonrp GRanviLir’s 5 ion that the Turks have 
taken to manufacturing Russian atrocities, in the hope that they 
will rouse English opinion against the Russians, as the report of the 
atrocities of Batak and Philippopelis opened es to the 
horrors of Turkish rule. They forget there were witnesses 
for the latter. 

Ste Starrorp Norrucors, pressed to mark his little Bills for the 
Slaughter of the Session, with reluctance sealed the doom of four 
—Valuation, (English and Irish) Bishoprics, Patents, and Scotch 
Poor Law. There are more that must follow, but SrarrorD 
prefers to leave them for a while to the untender mercies of the 
chapter of accidents. 





POOR HUMANITY. 


CANDID Inquirer (curiously)+ 
And pray, Madam, who are 


u 
Perplezed Personage 
(vaguely). I ‘mal a f 

positively, my ir, 
i do not exactly 


iciously). That is str % 
is lok 4 then & one 
one who on that point is 
be informed than your- 


Many at least w seem 
Se oew SS aaa a oe 
assume speak in m 
name. Only as their i 
counts of me do not in the 
least their counsels 





We tise ont cade ed 
uni am . 
Candid Ry = hg. gg ER Can you not re- 
member that? It may possibly throw some light upon the subject 
gt tf 5.5) - am al 
er . Oh, as for m now as alwa 

Hoary, es thet ees ok atte oe as peace « malliteds 
of meanings as a kindred one is said to do of sins. Amidst a con- 
ing crowd of definitions, I find self-identification simply im- 


is 
Perplezed  Legreny gs king,’ you * P Oh, = if 
Ld By A ah pap ok 





RACONSFIELD 
either Mr. Pioorr or his father, that the latter had not been rector 


umanity.” Whether ultimately I shocked into - 





y 














rrire SE CGS Serer see 


teas bees Cow 


























sheer 
” Candid Inquir Thal thought that * the claims of humanity ”— 
an universal shi shibboleth that phrase—were held to be above personal 


guinary tu it is 
in of . know nothing about me ; 
vd, confused by their clamorous I begin sometimes to 
a A BO eto op Pama 
a an . 
head to be unable to hfe real ects of « use 
from the details of its is even less to the credit of his 
heart to unable to realise umani save when she comes clad 


be 
in the garb of his race or the livery of his party. 








SKY-BLUE; OR, DEATH IN THE DAIRY. 
An Urban Eclogue. 

Scene—Before the entrance of a smart Metropolitan Milk-Shop. 

Muse and Medical Officer meeting. 


Muse. Oh, how clean, sweet, and snug! 
Medical ical Officer May I ask what you mean ? 
Muse. Why this snowy-walled Eden of silver and green ; 

This cool white-tiled nook with its ferns and its founte—— 
Medical Officer errstennatay- And its red-covered-book-piles of 


Muse Gnoring He inter interruption). Its lamp like a lily-cup poised on 
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ling or utter insensibility, I do not quite know. And even a fully-fledged might find 
oe Sp oo eee one © 0 conficting, that I begin eS ‘st sae berm bind 


Had found no such rare 
Muse. ! Death in the milk-pan? A ible 
Medical re The one pines Clete Siva its 
t 
Ask Basan or Moncutsom. 
Oh! but 


Muse 
Medieal Officer, Nay, the beast’s not to blame, nor its but 


; 
| 


pepe eet hes at 
my Be ucolic dé Ww 


This Dai 
I admit t pop eepmy } 4 
odern Milkiad, gran it written 


oe 
World have, in despite of 
sh aren Re 


7 
j 


bard with the a 


To make its 

dy A sg, bt fit of paralysi 
ight gi am, a ysis. 
rene AF rw ped — is— 

? or toad theo, on the dairies ; 

nd, seeing how 

The; “publie a isedlly for dy bt ys 








Its immaculate cow neatly modelled in chalk—— 
Medical Officer. Most suitable substance that same, without question. | 
There ’s a cynical frankness about the suggestion ! 
Muse Cnpetionte. Please don’t interrupt. N Nothing ag te Muse 
fico, that might comments; they check and confuse 
This be the home of a fairy— 
But is a first-class mie 


itan Dairy— 
ety ¥ brick Babylon. Eh! Did I catch 

n your gloom — id I ca 

Your ; ] at t? 
rode ert eat eh 
edica cer ung-pit, a cess- = 

Or a long- dust-heap, could h 
Muse. You shock me. But Science on Beauty’ 
= —, tis a scene that might quicken a bard 


Medical On cer acyl I haven’t a a, 
For it doesn’ e much to do that, Ma’am! 
“— "+ neers oe 
eme w 
Milkmaids have been sung—— 
Medical Officer. e 
= Rn “hold, eeough!” en 
Mase. I'm sure earn even Science’s benison— 
Our very 
in ite are once cast ; 


sewer or 
: sell 
“ng regis 











Dr. Posey was avow 
of his followers — 


fession, he a 
he has 
Sac ie) calp ae ; 
electric | “airing abugation as wil be still 
ES bel ane Ear ge to 
him orally, through Seated, would bars “th eatage being 
y 2 . Pen 











Sweerest Nore ror THE CHANWEL-CROSSING Tovnist.—Sea flat. 
















a ee 
4. tpllpecryanindine male. ke 
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FASHIONABLE EMULATION. 


Lady (speaking with difficulty), “ WaaT HAVE YOU MADE IT ROUND THE Watst, Mus. Price!” 

Dressmaker. “‘ Twrwry-onz Iwcuxzs, Ma'am. YOU COULDN'T BREATHE WITH LESS!” 

Lady, ** Waat'’s Lapy Jemima Jowzs’s Waist!” 

Dressmaker. “ NUWRTEEN-AND-A-HALP JUST Now, Ma’amw. But wer LapysHir’s A HEAD SHORTER THAN YOU ARE, AND 8HE’s 
GOT EVER so muUcH THINNER SINCE BER ILLNESS LasT AUTUMN!” 

Lady, *‘ Taen MAKE IT Nivereey, Mrs. Price, anp I'LL ENGAGE TO GET INTO IT!” 











A job? Philistine phrasers | beetle-close 





THE SPHINX’S SOLILOQUY. Reviewers of beetle-crawling fact ! 
‘ . Hath Phebus no prerogative to dazzle 
Hanp lines, I’ faith! Not unfamiliar thinzs As well as light ?—which any blinking taper 
Upon the tortuous path I've had to tread May do at pinch, if ’tis but to explore 
To reach this elevation. Now my lines Corner and cranny. Hoxms’s halfpenny “ dip” 
Are fallen in pleasant places—so men think ; Shows up—faith, what F ? A mere magnanimous leap 
And I—well, triumph ’s coo despite the thorns Of ladder-spurning strength—a Titan bound 
That stuff the Conqueror’s But by Thoth, Of vule-defyin instinct! And the dolts 
This buffet is too bad! The flout that brings Prate of fair-play and principle, invoke 
A blush to world-worn cheeks is eens sa The infallible Select Committee-Man ! 
Than a blood-fetching battle-blow. They ’d move a vote of censure on Creation, 
cet there to foil and counter | ! Blandweing Bates Because not shaped to House of Commons rules, 
y heartiest champion! Headlong Harpy cool; And hierarch’d into a Paradise 
deb Srarrorp sl KNIGHTLEY armed armed against me ; On their Competitive ory le. Went well! 
And Hoims the H a — tii A flout ’s not mortal. ot 1d d fain unhorse 
He who hath braved a hundred Yon Hackney Hobby-rider, and undo 
p Sha ap ay a pop-gun! After alte the games, The masked significance of that ugly Four! 
7 That bat I yo capaeaae to Four ai so. As Ancient Pistol says, 
By such a y point as Preors he hoise **T take the groat——- in earnest of revenge.” 


Can lend the sorriest stabber of them all ! 
Oh for one hour among them! Chaff and tact 











| Bay tage toe pene rest, bat Scarves cnt Baive of Conscience. 
fi To beat down such a bullrush as the lance Unner the head of Conscience-Money, the te day, the Cuan- 
Of Hackney’s Hector on his Hobby-horse. CELLOR OF THE Excueqver acknowledged ‘ oy A of the 
‘ Praserents lends wings © diafie pierce his mail, second half of a ten-pound note from ‘0. P. ‘O° ier Public 
P In pen and post-card. Now J trip in turn Chest.” In which would in these ply By 
4 O’er “ Stationery.” Faugh! A task coarse, a vigorous political writer in a past generation used to call 
\" For nous Semitic and the temperamen bank-notes shin-p: . Were he now living, the 
Of trifle-seorning genius to announcement above referred to would have induced to chal- 
These stolid Britons, with their insect-sense Sre Srarrompy Norrncore to prove that he had properly 
Of milk-and-water moral, pinched and prim! a “©. P. Q.’s” shin-plaster to the public chest. 
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‘HARD LINES!” 


“AFTER ALL TH™ BIG THINGS I’VE BEEN IN, TO BE PULLED UP FOR THIS! OF COURSE I CAN SET IT 
RIGHT, BUT IT’S REALLY TOO DISGUSTING!” 




















Bu Aya 
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QUESTIONS FOR TRAVELLERS. 
(From London to Paris.) 
At THe CHartye Cross Sratron. 


as it worth getting up so early to 
catch the tidal train ? 
laggage re- 


Shall I ys 
cisteved to Pecustone o 
mistake is rough, won't it be a 
e to — my things across the 
«\ sea when I shall certainly stop at the 
r~ Pavilion ? 
Su | it >, we won’t there de 
greet trouble in getting my port- 
the boat if it 
is labelled Folkestone ? 
Shall I take a single ticket 
or a return for a month ? 
Shall I get into a smoking- 
carriage with a lot of un- 
shaven foreigners, or into a 
tat em ed} 
cope -Seees Gas 
spinster ? 
Shall I take my hat-box 
and bag with ret A 
nuisance 
omer dali lst Ghee Oe 
of their "getting. woefall 
0 ir getting woefully 
"> erushed ? 







Om Boarp THe Boar. 
Is it going to be rough ? 
Did the tices look ai if there was « good deal of wind ? 

Isn’t this calmness in the harbour deceptive ? 

Shall I sit on the bridge, with the chance of being blown away, or 
go down ae with the certainty of seeing the unshaven foreigners 
in agonies 

Shall I accept the offer of the sailor to cover my legs with his 
waterproof coat 

Now that the ropes are _ and the boat is off, don’t I think it 
would have been wiser to e stayed on shore ? 

Will it be much worse than this t 

Now that I can’t move to get at my pocket, is it possible that I 
maz bave have left my reserve fund of bank-notes at home ? 

ne pee ont eae ay Set Sate -bill ? 


Can this last 
Why wee 5 saee a as to brave the possibility of having to 


Ought I to help that lady ? 
Have I forfeited all 


to be called f good breeding b 
refusing to move to help dire distress * f 
When will that useful 


ty in 
> A in the gold-banded cap attend to 
me 


Is suicide justifiable under the Lares 3 circumstances ? 
suicide possible in my feeble state 


Is 
Is it ad true that we have ae lett Folkestone Harbour half | 


an hour ? 

"Can human nature endure any further torture ? 

Are all the treasures of the Continent worth this misery ? 

Would it not have been more patriotic to have stayed i England ? 

Have I the stasngth to Sad my way to the side of the vessel with 
a view to drowning myself ? 

Would it be very wicked to murder this Official for asking to see 








P my right t-hand peighbetr a billiard-marker, or an ex-Captain 
of (very 
neighbour an Talia nobleman in disguise, or a 
-d’ hite have 0 velgne old Lrishwoman who 
uaintances ? 


Is it not a pity that “ the Direction” neglects to carpet the wet 
and sandy for of the ? _ sas 
y think of a drive into the sea in a 
torture for criminals convicted of murder - 


ne Goon) Be Oy mad ond and fhe 
m 
"the atime sedan tu 


not im the café on the Pier make amend» 
for all the miseries I have undergone ? 


Amarval at Pants, 


P 
Why did the Frenchman who got im at Amiens eat garlic before 
commencing his travels ? 
Shall I go to a “ = Petals whee call bo aegiasted, or toa 
a hotel, where I shall be poisoned ? 
the sun leave any part of me ungrilled, so that I may ask a 
on mene questions next week ? 





BETTER LATE THAN EVER. 


Wuew Barrawnia wiped the undeserved blot from the seutcheon 
of the brave DuwpowaLp, she could not undo all the wrong he had 


suffered, but she as meant that the completest tion that 
could be awarded him should be. Above all, whatever of his loss was 
measurable by she in’ should be made up. But Barray- 
man pespemnapes erently. ‘* Tout est 


the freasury read her orders diff 
du fors l’ honneur,’ ’ they construed,“ Honour we are forced to give 
oA but with a loss of everything else.” They restored the rank 
which should never have been taken away—small thanks to them '— 
but the pay which should wal gone with it they kept back, like 
dirty dogs as they were; worse still, when his grandson, 
~ on 5 day. : and cruelly —— 
rom heroic grandsire, RITANNIA’s Treasury servants of to- 
day upheld the mean an injustice of their of 1833 and 
jn aoe sued Ge pay belonging to the rank and honour 
But there are official acts of meanness of which even the most 
House of Commons seorns to take advantage. 
—in the 
teeth of Government—to look into Lonp Duwpowa.n’s claims, which 
were all he had to bequeath to his descendant, has reported, as « 
body of honest gentlemen povngcars must, that— 

“Complete re will been done to Lonpy DuwpowaLy 
A ty yay which ‘he bequeathed te bis is recog - 
nised. Everything bea vad with his restoration to the Naval Service and to 
his rank and honour proceeded upon the that, so far as possible, he 
should be placed in the same position as if he never been removed from 


my ticket ? imply reparation 
the Service. This a s of necessity to that the ry n 
Ta it posible that Ihave lived to see Boulogne Pier / of m the Treasury Hinata a net complete 1h the opinion of your Com 
| mittee no technical rule be permitted to in the way of vuch 

, Ar Bovtoexz. | reparation, the So Satins of which soem ts fellow by a natural inference from 
Is it postin, ip eee-genne ante of health, to have a row with | \ oan, vo cloenty town taken.” ‘ 
the e'Douanir for insisting upon loo into my hat-box ? at last, will be doneall round. The will 
igus of my vorage a night to reeover from ant rebuked tor an attempt to set up a technica! rule in bar of a just 
claim ed 


th fatigues of my 
Which H «ptt 


Which shall I choose or od ? 
Shall I dine at the onto a om 
Is this menu of greasy dishes particularly pleasant after my 


pessage? 

saNiiy do Ene : the Continent generally projecting 
eh sienna Seca at Sar IS 
Englishmen at et oulorne Hotels look so very diffrent 


a. 





late, from his famous forefather’s services for would 
which was 


have glad! but the unjustly by a 
hove Gialay vals, bes nlite of sack a country and such a Captain. 





Com. FoR THE COMMONS. 
ge > o cna Se the Nation, 


Whos Pasacs tke owetietioa 


Because he is the thief of Time. 
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Young Hodge (in expectation of a Copper). 
Lady. “ You ane A VERY orvin Lap. 


A NORFOLK DUMPLING. 


**Or’LL OPEN THE GATE.” 
You pon’T COME FROM THESE Parts!” 


Young Hodge. *‘ Yow’nun A Lian, I pew!” 








DOMESTIC ECONOMY. 
(Questions for the next Congress.) 


e washerwoman, and the cost of her beer, tea, and 


romney it Domestic Economy to wash at home ? 
ey &c., or to have them made in the house ? 


most advisable to adopt P— 
r To substitute a money allowance. 
- To keep beer in cask. 
«. Key in the parlour. 
8. Key in the kitchen. 
c. To serve out, 


herself into the kitchen after breakfast 


fancy work (1) a thrifty and 

cnomieal employment (2) as a rational occupation, as (3) as an 

present relations between ‘‘ Mistress and Maid” be 

ingrovad in cay Foe Seipzing particnlare—e. Wages. 5. Dress. 
nag hy * Friends” ? 

the best deseri of Carpet (1) for dining and drawing- 


rooms, (2) for (3) fi 4) for stairs ? 
me oe Seen & for nurseries, (4) for 


Wiss anp the aheantamment tind of Meat Teas ? 
0 heal, x —w- 7 -w | Re 


Doyen hip your i etbmmenasidns night all the year [eho 























should each have for 
dress 


Taxknve into account the expense of extra coals, the outlay for 
conn starch, powder-blue, soda, and other necessaries, the peyment 


a stufling, doar 


tA the probability that a periodical dis turbance of nerves 
and tem mer dhastona the life of the head of the : ia bread- 


Which is the more economic plan—to bay, dresses, mantles, 


With regard to servants’ beer, which of these three courses is the | at once cheap, w 


beer. 
Would you recommend a s young and newly-married Lady to have 
Goss sp Snip Bo count soem Cveey masses Ser endgee, ox t:ge 


A Se See titeten ct dita 
needlework and 


asparagus, giblets 
woodeock, and sue 








A Slight Mistake. 
a feet long iene exo oun declare Cat“ 
Hel hs haa been let lose in B 





Cc. D. hese an income eel | £500 a year, and a wife and three daugh- 
ters, sixteen, eighteen, and twenty (no sons). 


ress and private expenses (including laun- 


)? 
Can you furnish good and economic recipes 
-cup, te R mg =! a, mild 
strong gravy soup, lemonade, light pastry, salad 
Is te advisable to give everything out, or would it be better to 
place confidence in your servants ? 


How ~— you prevent the too frequent repetition of cold meat 
a new recipe for a bdsm ad pudding, which shall be 


bai. ow your experiences , pages, parlour-maids, and general 


hat allowance 


dding, 
and 
, and bread sauce ? 


What is the lowest income on which a young couple should or 
who have been accustomed to ral 

the cultivation (as an amnsement) of the drama, m and the 
arts, costly dress, and the oa use of hired vehicles ? 

Your husband’s income is £700 a year, the rent of your house is 
£70, you have five children varying from fourteen to baby, you keep 
three servan your usual dinner-hour is half-past six—what 
propose to alee your husband for dinner each day next 


When are the following articles in season—salmon, partridge, 
=) poe roast pork, mushrooms, oysters, 


housekeeping, 


that “ 


eclares 

es. Hell has been let 
established there 

is the first effective 

the undertaking has its horrors. 











me | \| a; 
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SHAKSPEARE 


Delicate Wife. ** BrisG ME ANOTHER PLATE oF BAcoN AND 
THERE'S PLENTY oF FaT!” 
Shakspearian, but dyspeptic, Husband (inwardly). 
‘Oa! curse ory Marriacz! 


THAT WE CAN CALL THESE DELICATE CREATURES OURS, 


Bur wor THEIR Arpsrires!” 


MEDDLING AND MUDDLING. 
(Being the Log of Admiral de Forcey.) 


Monday.—Arrived in foreign waters, and finding that the Local 
Munici Council were using strong language in debate, 
immediately bombarded the Town Hall. Mayor and Beadle killed, 
and eighteen Aldermen wounded. Spent the rest of the day_in 
proclaiming a new M y- 

Tuesday.—Some one having told me that he had seen somewhere 
ph, stating that a person looking like an Englishman 

unfairly, considered it my duty to pee 
British Interests. To carry out this idea thoroughly, bom ed 
the Royal Palace, the principal Hotels, the Railway Station, and 








the Theatre. The practice was excellent. Employed the | 
rest ot the day in pr B= the new King, and restoring an 
ex- 


Wednesday.—Found that the two Houses of Parliament were 
ing one another. Landed a couple of — ge of Marines, 

om assisted by the carried several important ,Bi 

through the Looks at the Dong 


the bayonet. Employed the rest 
of.the day in banishing 


¢ , and converting the country 
into a Duchy, under a Grand Duke. ; 
Thursday.—Finding that the Local fleet were fighting a naval 
battle amongst themselvos, tried a few torpedoes. Result, six iron- 
clads went to the bottom in less than no time. 
to my work, when it was explainedto me (under a flag of truce) 
that what I had taken for a naval battle, was merely a sham-fight. 
A ised ; and, to fill up my time, turned my Grand Duchy into 
a ernment on the Septennate principle. 
Friday.—Displeased at the noise made by the mili bands of 
the Local . Considered the noise dangerous to British In- 
terests. , landed a Naval Brigade of Blue Jackets, and 
enemy's forces in one hour and ten alent. Spent 
estublishing a Conservative Republic. 
et ae OY the week eh thie dane 
ore for Sunday. With this desire 
all the Judges, disbanded the remainder of the Army and 





ILLUSTRATED. 





Was just warming | 


| enee of Conn Aah the 

iy ouse vocation, dur’ 
discussion on Lonp ALWYNE - 
otion, as to vestments (re- 
in the Church Times) 
that, “if a white Chas- 
it really could 
at a dis- 


ry Ny my ii | A CLERICAL SUGGESTION. 
\ | | 
ia 


rere; 
In 
: | ‘ 


cite 
beetle 
Fe 
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ry 
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and so long 
hearing, they ] t 
and not by sight, in 
accordance with their own 


rf 


E 
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A .s 
HA 
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RUSSIAN ATROCITIES. 
Ix the Emperor’s quarters at Plo- 
jest they are actually using Turks’ 
eads to sweep the ceilings with! 
They are su; to be those of the 
i en at Nicopolis—who, of 
course, have been massacred en masse. 


Beans, WAITER, AND MIND 











Navy, and ordered the Clergy into exile. Finding that the news- 
papers disapproved of my orders, took all the Editors prisoners, and 
seized the printing-presses. With a view to local self-defence, 
ordered all the shopkeepers to ap before me, and swore them in 
as Volunteers. Next visited the Hospital (now used as a tempor 
town-hall), and gave the country a new constitution. In spite of all 
my efforts {to please them, the i its a dissatisfied. 
This being the case, hoisted the Union Jack, and (in defence of 
British Interests) declared the country to be the property of Her 
Masesty. Having done this, hes to the ‘Almiralty, 
and ordered the fleet under my command to hold itself in readiness 
to start for a new place on Monday. 





IMMINENT STARVATION. 


Ir appears that a certain very good Institution is in a very bad 
| way. Ata meeting held the other day in the Egyptian Hall at the 
| Mansion House, on behalf of the Dramatic College, founded for the 
| tinal benefit of poor Actors and Actresses, according to a report of 
| proceedings :— 

“ Miss Szpowicx adverted to the novelty of her position in being called 
| upon to address such an audience, but she had to in the cause of charity, 
| and sought to enlist the sympathy of those she addressed. The Royal Dra- 
matic College, she said, was in danger of collapse, and, indeed, of death, 
through sheer inanition. If that was so, it would not be creditable if some- 
thing were not done to avert such a result.”’ 


The Dramatic College is situated at Mayberry, aes Woking, and 
consequently, not far from the cemetery in that vicinity. Id 
the collapse in which Miss Sepewicx represents it terminate, as she 
fears, in death, ite inmates, dying with it, will be too likely, most 
of them, to become eligible as citizens of the neighbouring necro- 
polis. It is to be hoped that the Dramatic will not be 
suffered to perish of inanition, since its emptiness can be easily filled 
by the benevolence of the Prato of pletbor, wh trons of the 





Drama, whose pockets are in a state of bh would admit 
of considerable depletion without detriment to their circulation. 
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ATTRACTIVE ATHLETICS. 
ys and Girls must have 


: 
i 
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i 
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bicdarditis 
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SEASON-ABLE STATISTICS. 


Ir seems admitted that the season has been a sadly dull one, and 
bel age shopkeepers nO ttl that people have moo — to 


at their shops. 


ffally bawed, you know,” been a 


very ony LA. observation in the Parks; and ‘ We really can’t 
afford it” has more than once or twice bon os overheard at garden- 
portinn, when a ball has been proposed, if we may judge 
rom 


many 


the following statistics, the season has — much the same as 
past :— 
The number of Whitebait served and swallowed in London and 


ite suburbs during the last three months amounts to twenty billions 
twelve thuusand and two. 


It will 
much as thirt 
been expend 


aps be hardly credited that since the first of April as 
-seven thousand and eleven pounds have in 
upon baiten-Delp bouquets. 


A calculation has been made by one well competent to gue, that 
the distance nightly waltzed within the means of Mayfair has 
cageiterehty exceeded sixteen hundred leagu 

It has been carefully computed by an ; statistician that the 
number of white kid-gloves which have been split in hasty dressing 
has amounted, in the course of the year, to a million and fifteen. 

The cigars ‘which have been smoked at Hurlingham and Lord’s 
would, if placed end to end, reach six times round St. Paul’s. 

The matin ¢ hairpins daily dropped in Rotten Row, and in the 
ae adjacent, has been sufficient, on the average, to fill eleven | the 


ast ‘ts ealonlated that the drags of the Coaching Club alone have 
travelled, since the first of May, a distance far exceeding that from 
eaten oP high circles, that the number of positi 
rumo ig e num positive 
** offers,” and that of | itive flirtations may be, with perfect fair- 
nesa, represented by formula: As one is to nine hundred and 


nineteen. 
An estimate has been made by a fashionable Confectioner that the 
ices which Society everywhere has consumed this summer, would, if 

together, overtop the Matterhorn in height, and equal it in 


ulk. 





UNDENIABLE. 


Never trust Russian bulletins. How different Turkish! They | ancien 
ean be re-died on. 





A New “3 or Communication wirn THe Seat or War. 


—By Special Liar 
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THE PLAN FOR “ART PROGRESS.” 


THE special questions selected for discussion at the forthooming 
Social ines Cnamanitine about to be held in Aberdeen, have been 


to =| Elowig Among them, under “‘ Art Department,” stands the 


llowing one :— 


“Ts our modern system of Art competition favourable or unfavourable to 
Art haar 


.entoonnta, compared with og ae of 
estebli than Art. —— 


into <1 = means of a stiff - acaleaal 

ond ie stiffer, in ai] manner a saga teier ool 
not on them afterwards. If nobody were oe % Pee 

student at the Royal Academy, nor allowed to exhibit there till he 
had ~ SO , Languages the Worse ligibi 
e n es; e e 

7") without on owsil lecthet aoa ae 
sn _ Gomctet examiners des wher 
inode of eset besides, these celative to Art 
mothers, the certain consequence would be the very speedy 
= s MICHAEL fzemes, bag Bypmt y 
NOLDSES, OGARTHS. is nothing men to 
work chiselled out for them by , ty yh foster 
and original genius. In due time, no doubt, if we only 


wait a little, our competitive examination system, in the medical 
for y no gen ouedune Hanvers, Howrens, Apeaye- 


3 


/ rae meee a a alety as ietbenin and no less 


copiously 
enrich other Sciences with Bacoxs, Newtons, Davrs, and Farapays. 





SCHOOL BOARD AND SUNDAY CLOSING. 


Most people have hitherto supposed that the School Board system 
of education was one thing, the Denominational anothgr, that 
the former and the latter differed as light and dark. They will 
hardly know what to make out of the following statement in the 
letter of a local paper’s London Correspondent :— 


“The London School Board does not improve. It is developing an amount 
of narrow-mindednees which one did not look for after the triumph of the 
Liberal party at last year's election. By twenty votes to ten the Board has 
refused to allow the play-grounds to be opened on Sundays, declaring that to 
open them would be a breach of the Fourth Commandment,’ 


Can this possibly be true, and no mistake? Then let all the 
Saints of the Sunday Rest Association rejoice. For then the London 
School Board has been undeservedly stigmatised as Secularist. It 
is, on the contrary, denominational indeed. Its majority, at an 
rate, have proved themselves so pious that they are now ea 
with narrow-mindedness, and open to be as 
—— of the straitest and also the stupidest sect of the British 

who live as Pharisees, or pretend to live s0, whilst they 

pom all those in their power to practise their preaching. Let the 
ungodly taunt them with to the Relkontedties of Dolts 
who confound the First Day of the Week with the Seventh, and 
besides that, make a perverted Judaism forbid ane only all manner 
of work upon Sunday, but likewise all manner of pla ” w innocent 
and healthful soever. The profane ma ay tell them their Denomina- 
tion is 2 emer that of illiterate and vulgar Sabbatarians. Train up 

to idle about the streets on Sunda - to take refuge e 
in fe the public-house. Therefore shut him out o tad prope 
Call you that Sunday closing? Do you pretend to 7 t 
persons to preside over national education? Such may be 
and questions of contemptuous scoffers. But the We cosetioasl 
majority of the London School Board will know as well as any 
survivor of ‘‘ Lady Huntingdon’s yey eon tt how to reply to them 

—‘‘ Ay, do despise us, we likes to be despi 





A Revived Title. 
Consrpgnine that the Aath-Eoctastant tate, of which the Holy 


oe oe the f 
. under the very ay he wea bes aero: 
Prato to st title, érlexoro.— Over-Lookers. 





Buive Drrros.— What the Blue-Coat uniform turns Christ’s Hospital 
into :—Guys. 
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MALEDICTION MADE WORSE, 
(To Ma. Epwarp Freeman.) 


Ir was not “ Perish I exclaimed, 
“ Rather than for the ark oe Beton ht!” 


terests, 
than we take part against the ight” 
The second saying gives the worse off: 
To the trae Briton 





Scunz—A Block in Fleet Street. 


First Cabby. Now then! What are you stopping for ? 
You ’re a nice gg eo ore 
ou re 


Second Cabby 
First Cabby, Yah! You’ rea Tmindtes are! 





Errrara vor Mr. Josern Jerrenson (may it be long 
before he wants it).—R. I. P. 











A GOOD WORD AND A GOOD WORK POR JACK 
ASHORE. 


Puwcu does not often own himself surprised. But he had to own 
himself a little while eal he learnt that there was 
no Soldi Reading and Room at the “ Rock.” In 
antl © goed otal de en Geek mat Gib. and’) oper rot ited. 
said a ‘or 
He has now another 7 h 


ndian Fleet, which oes its 
head -quarters ie Ge of Inia aes aioae have our 
est India Naval Eetablisheuss, and where half-a-dozen 
men-of-war are often lying for weeks together. And, as he has this 
deem bay ppapney «y= this other good word to 
of the movement now on foot to supply this urgent 
want. For want it is, and no mistake. fe Seem, “liberty ” 
Thea SF SSRe Sa Seas het ane Mictlng cael ine becomes, perforce, | Palace 
icence.” y places open, during their run ashore, to our | insect 
Bluejackets and Marines are villanous dens for the supply of 
liquor, the consumption of which is stimulated b 
foulest accompaniments. 


What it is proposed to start is a clean and decent Club-house, 
charges, f 


where, for moderate 
drink, and rational amusement can be bel—e sue ohare Jack on 


liberty can smoke his his beer or , and enjoy his 
iilfards, reed his pape 
pocket picker extortionate harpi and his constitution ruined 
with hocussed cod 
next ee as « British sailor | famil 
sick, and his blood in a blaze. 


game at 2 Genghis or akittles, bowls or bi his paper, or 
» Lape abominations ;—a place where, after 

uiet night’s rest, 
pew meow! feel La and collected ; not like a beaten, 
Jack, all A. Sa than friends—more 








than who do their best to strengthen the : . 
But he has no better friends than those who help him to put to good 
use the rare and much-prized moments of liberty that relieve the 
ey promoting the wtsblishment of the Bermuda Sailors’ 
e 
aa Wiedinad who are woe, 


tarted, they should—and m themselves 1 
met am pe i he ay ys 


and to say that contributions will be YY Cartan Leveson 
SomERSET, a5. (pte in Bermuda), care of Mrssus 
Cuarp & Co ‘ord’s Inn, Fleet or the Rey. C. H. Han- 


porn, B.A., nk. The Parsonage, Ireland Island, Bermuda. 





COLORADOS AT CLOSE QUARTERS. 


Ir our to - growers do not become ally acquainted 
oe 8  & lorado Tectle it will not be the fault of the Alexandra 
y, which advertises +* exhibition a sample of the 
, we sincerely trust), or 

who iS produced an exact 


its stages ; last, and not let, Oe @ exemplary Manchester 
yo Entomologist oie has Ft .\ re ae Sones 


a from a scientific friend in the States, and has been 
k them in his garden on strawberries and vegetable ja ng 
ow = She sitet infanetions, of eouram not to lt them ape 
aoe shade don’t Futile coapeqnences of ltting 
in. Ae tt all ovente poo des the consequences of ng 
pair of these ei une © gee to learn that 
the Privy Council hes written to Sim Joseru the active 
Tous Cink of Salar to beg him to bring down the Muni- 
faeriiy which the Lancashire beetle-crushers in fact—on the happy 
with 8 Se ete tal bandly compatible, 
: y y com ) 
pectic potato-fields. 








at eerds with messmates t having his 

pow pele: may tep-up a 
boosy, battered blackguard, with his eyes in ph oy his stomach | perhaps 
who make a profit out of his weaknesses, and a living out of his vices, 


Bairisn InTEREST.— Wherever there’ 8 British C pital. 
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oude 


dasbone 


we will no longer roam 
The 


"| Is far beyond the wave 


imla ns 


* We will return no more 


they sang Our 


said, 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
— ’ SS . 























Then some one 
And all at once 


et 


i the sea, weary the roar, 


y the wandering fields of barrer 





| Most weary seeme 


e | Wear 

















F we wanted an a riate title for our se’nnight’s chronicle, we 


nt aging by a non at Donnybrook.” It omens hong ” . 
novelty in the -days—a Saturda: tting 2). 
| And ie such an agreeable and pam mo work, too! Four 


hours of obstructive row over the Irish Judicature Bill, resulting in 
one division of 90 to 4 on a Motion of Mr. Breoar’s to postpone a 
Schedule, And this, after several rounds of the same weari- 
some wrangling in the small hours of Friday’s sitting. The onl 
novelty was that Brecar said “‘ What the deuce!” and was call 
to order for it. If “* What the deuce!” makes Brooan’s behaviour 
disorderly, what the deuce do you call Bia¢ar’s behaviour without 
that energetic form of interrogation ? 

The House is rapidly getting into a state of white-heat at this 
idiotic annoyance, and no wonder. If it k temper enough, under 
the provocation of Pamwett, Brecar, and lee oe By — sen- 
tence on these incorrigible offenders with decent judicial dignity, it 


have earned canonisation ; for, certainly, they have been enough, this week, to rile a Senate of There is a limit even to Parlia- 
y TF July does not see the ca of Oe Deeare roe © eee Ue, 


Mesias | 


fu 


patience ; and it has evident! been reached at last. 
ax, oo private fempes, the House of Commons will have deserved the igncuiaty te WAG 5 Sia Goes is 


and unjustifiable 
trio to reduce it. In Srm Witttam Hanrcovnr’s words, Messrs. Pauwett, Biecar & Co., have succeeded in their attempt “ to 


n 
authority of Parliament, to bring the House of Commons into contem ond tp eck So cue eas which the British Empire 
y maintained.” Of course this is what they wish. But ought they to have their wish? It is very ell treat these persons 


is . 

ee ie ead ee Petes nha ee pant mae Geers, over Oe ee eee hfare. The rul 
er 0 c business, as you ent a kn 4 are. rules 

of iL ee for men of pe Raa Gentlemen, ae vender « difigulty is in them to the 

But if the old rules won’t fit, new ones will have to be framed. The nuisance must be a) 


(Lords).—The House in « hush of i Quite a rush of at least a dozen Peers to their 
2 in an awful silence—ask Loxp Romy cheats could give any explanation the movement of troops 
i wiul garrisons weré below their 


: 


s 8 
5 


to the Mediterranean,” and to hear Lonp Denny's answer—in a silence as @ —** that the 
full complement ; and in the uncertain and disturbed condition of Europe, it has been thought desirable that they should be 


strengthened—to the extent of about 3000 troops. Thus is the sole foundation for the statements in the newspapers.” 


Between the sun and moon upon the shore 





“ Parturiunt montes, nascetur ridiculus mus.” 
But there can surely be no mistake about the Mouse after this. How can the D. T. drummer persist in beating hie big drum so 
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fe roc — to the tune of *‘ The British Grengilere, ” after receivi 

this douche from the first floor of the House of Lords? The Pall M: 

Canstte, more wise, sees there is nothing for it but to pack up the 
drum, and take to irony instead. 

Commons.) —The Caancetion or THe Excnequer gave the same 
answer as Lory Densr to an Logp GranviLie’s question 
by the Mareors or Haaroweton. Fe Punch eet bonkeae ste 
how can the Mouse be made y a Mammoth 


Furioso fashion? Mi at Py fa pti a both 9 amined, dont 


go out of their way to fi 
mons ; and if they saya ice ia two places, too, as the a leaaa 
phase is—they must be taken to mean it, diplomacy to the contrary 
Sar ty eee 
So Punch, perforee, concludes that the troops who have this week 
embarked for Malta are not meant to garrison ; sings, 
cheerfully, 
| “ Conturbabantur Gallipoli Tn > ae 
Preproperabilibus sollicititudinibus. 
The Cuaycetton or Tax Excuraver asked 
Government business on Tuesdays and ys 
was “biti as Poe a ta Fa 
what = s they ay ot to proceed with Gol 'aR- 
NELL, whose moves have noth 
bat the report thereof. R.. anu mere 
P. went on to com 
——¥ , and the Scote Prion Bil nt 
was incapable of legislating for oles 
itself to the great problem before Carl hew 
on in future Sessions”—in other words, 
be muzzled. There is an assurance about 
Mu. Paawewt that is perhaps even more exasj 
i , ee 
HALLEY’s complaints are, at least, pathetic. 
he moaned, brought forward "The Priest in _f as Fr} 
Member for peuesbecenas ye wound, 
thrice been Counted i a a 
that—*‘ if the sume thine i 


his seat (great gets eed or hold it in Je abeyeano, rather poy 
a sort of screen hich the Government could on the 
business of the country in an irregular manner.” Bcticg 
for Peterborough ! Sy Fs Ft a sim- 
plicity which redeems a silliness that at times 

Mr. Cowen recalled the House to common manne 
that its work had outgrown its Poy a? 
before it was how to enlarge its horse Ot + ive 
ope aes the oe ee eae th prowess 

en the Mem or ee en i) e 

WELL, rushed into the a = —— bi 
Government in keeping B rolling « ut from week re 
having discussions on them night night till they 
dinner ”"—meaning, apparently, the worse for liquor. This bro 
up, as it well mig t, the decorous Becxerr Denison to order. 
SPRAKER could not say the Honourable Member for 


out of order, though he was y trying very severel the 
patience of the House. To this O’Dosneti = . 


“He was merely endeavourin, ring to show that the Government were not 
entitled to forbearance, particularly as they had given no promise that there 
would be the slightest —a} in their conduct for the future, or that 
they would cease to inflict on House useless and irritating discussions. 
For his own part, he should deem it to be his duty to continue to subject these 
measures to as calm, as independent, and as deliberate criticism as if Hon. 
Members were not in a hurry to re te the shooting grounds throughout | pe 
the country. (Ories of ‘OA! oh! : 


This was the straw that broke Ma. Cuarior’s back. He sprang 
up to protest. 

** He had seldom witnessed anything more pai {ul or more 
the scene which had es been presented to the House ( 


not rise to appeal to the good feeling of the Hon. Gen’ 
or that of those with whom he was in the habit of ‘ 


whose mandates the Members of the House alwa wi 

respect, had appealed to their forbearance oan and an had 
been afforded of seeing their stubbornness their to evéry 
sentiment and every feeling by which Gentlemen im that House were 
actuated. (Cheers.) 


Thereupon Parwewt called upon the Spsaxer for 


soon wigs were on the , and coats 
and the House, before it knew 
> rane Fair ; 


Tux O’Doroonvr 


——- Nothing —_ well vo meso abject . 
apology, more unqualified than ouse’s recantation, or 
” pans Buaconsrriip's triumph. Pieorr sits firmer in 





saddle of his Controllership than if no attempt had ever been made 
to shake him. If the Leader of the Goverament had schemed to 
bring the Leader of the Commons on his marrow-bones he could not 
have done it more effectually. 


Tuesday (Lords).—Advancing Bills—a lesson to the Commons, 
ere to i 6 rae of Guilty, if tried by their Peers on 
indictment of waste (of 4 ol 

Commons.)—OUa Motion fer going te Soman on the South 

Bill, Sux Geonex Camrea.t insisted on having it out in 
black and white. He complained that the Bill handed over the 
Darkeys of South Africa to ite W -browns. Mx. Fouster took 

the Teeaovaal” of giving in his to the Annexation of 
ransvaal, Ma. i. Jenkins was y pleased to express 
satisfaction this must have 
set Ma. Pamwewi’s decided 
ederation, and end 


* He held them with his 
The hapless House sat still,” 


Be by on caatiiens enctiee Soest of Go Bei vertered 
to something like temper, = = CourTNéY suc- 
ons Seating, SiS cosh Saas Sates by his captious 
om every part of the measure. This Gentleman aas in a 
short time contrived to goodies ¢ a ottled sense of irritation 
House rarely reached with so little practice. 
The Bill being st inot got into Committee, Man. Broaan euccoeded 
in pasing S Ooeeer See ee Cas @ 8 eae 
—blocked as ,.usual—was fain to repo: port progress, w 
went * Comanittes on the Irish Uo Goat Bil The Mair 
sy of dividing 1 bad the 
Biooan' aidy of cividing 1 1—thanks to the kind 
PaRNELL, who, admitting that the Bill was one of great im 
Pi ys he hourarabe Ir walked, into the “ Ayes” lobby, 
save his honourable friends from having nobody to tell.” [a 
of a warning from Ma. Catan, that this was too much even 
the same little game was repeated in a few minutes, Bieeak 
by the Major to tell and Pagnxes coming forward io 
ity to be told. eel Aaa Wallon pam te one 
hen WHALLEY rose to ease 


rit 


san 
dh 


with gusts of terion, agragh whi tad 
jumpings-up and sudden subsidings, the — ot Monk 
E. Jenxuns, Pamwert and O’DoNweit, the Cnatkmayn or 
Commitree, and the CuanceLloz oF THe Excuegver loom dimly 
visible. Lvery seemed for some three-quarters of an hour to 
Op eeees overs y to order, while somebody, from time to time, 
—_—* heard moving that somebody élse’s words should be taken 


At At iast, Ma. Pagwect, having declared the intense satisfaction he 
than | felt in thwarting the intentions of Government, the CHANCELLOR OF 
THE ExcueQUER moved that the words be taken down, and, this 


fon <ne, put the aoaen that progress be ny tee in order to report 


to the House ; and the 8 
Gicich cll oo tho weoeltd son of tha Coammne. 
After being twice bearded by Br 
getting Paxwet out of the House, 
ee Oe ee, © eee 


in to pour his 


day, though all we have ay oy this and St. Grouse’s are all too 





few for the business waiting to be 








| 


Sees cee Fore 


es Cots 


co. 


—“ppepeenostee ty F 




















Aveust 4, 1877.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 














ends tae are he Paul Wea p Poe a 
or 

Actin which the weight eno real, whatever tase be 
that of the signatures, among School children’s figure 


her sins to the no wonder there is a feeling 

that the Protestant Pale is over. 
(Commons.)—Nolumus leges liamenti mutari is @ standing 
sentiment of the House, to-night. Even the intolerable 
nuisance of Irish Obstruction has barely enabled the Government, 


F 
Z 


after a whole night’s ing, to carry, for the fag-end of 
hgh Sy mpi oem " as 
out of shall be muzzled for the rest of the debate, and that 


and suspended the Obstructive 
if they wouldn’t be good om easier terms. 





“ EXCELLENT WELL—THOU ART A FISHMONGER!” 


_ Bo we mag Day, st Leak Mapietpees hes Uiliep bin Ries 
live: that ancient Guild, whose brethren have been stamped 
as ‘‘ honourable men” by the pen of SHaxsrzare and the tongue of 
Hamlet, To his Lordshin’s honour, let us set down the excellent good 
sense his Lordship uttered in the speech acknowledging his new 

“We have, as Head of Her Majesty's Opposition, t that if matters 
had been one i aaioded bere Majeuty' Hee te this disas- 

averted, the icati d 


plications 
culties which will probably ensue before its close might have been avoided. 
ane But since the outbreak of efforts 
iend and of myself have been directed to impress upon Her 
Government the expedi of intai i 


. (Cheers.) We 

valuable support to Her Maj s 

ep aot “ae Press who, as will al 
ir as wa 

fom, toe sy urging the Government 8. adopt some 

feverish and impulsive action instead of preserving what we believe to be the 

best for us—a strict neutrality.” 

And these wise words were being spoken while the House of 
Commons was in the thick of the Donnybrook Fair fight, got up by 
and over the Members for Meath, Cavan, and Dungarvan! How 
thought of the contrast between Fishmongers’ Hall, and the Yall 

t e con ers’ an e 
of the Collective Wisdom ! 


F 
f 
i 


Fy 
: 





DEFIANT. 
“Taxes down my words! ”—and you will see 
That’s not the way to take down me ! 





Quis Custoprer Custopzs?—* Stands Scotland (Yard) where it 
did? ”—in public opinion ? 





REFLECTIONS ON THE GORILLA. 
(At the Aquarium.) 


eet 80 a Long ; 

ou may 

Ere "li meet a der creature, 
et drearier, 


Travel-wearier, - 
Babe as ’tis,—in air and feature. | 


this glumness 
is dumbness, 


From 


That he can’t return our greeting, 


Tell each brother, 
* You're another! ” 
Or en next merry meet- 
ing ” 


yr . "t sadness 
t Man’s badness, 
In two capitals detected, 





| 


| 





man 
That to-morrow— 
Shame and sorrow !— 
Darwiy =e, proclaim him hu- 
man 








PARNELL’S CROSS-REFERENCES. 


Amasition, (See Notoriety.) 
Bravery. (See Stub 
Candour, (See Impudence.) 
Delay. (See G p.) 
E. e. (See Twaddle.) 
Folly. ( ositive.) 
Generalship. (See Delay.) 
Head. (See Vacant.) 
Impudence. (See Candour.) 
Jealousy. (See Motive.) 
Knowledge. (See Want.) 
Loyalty. (See Quarre 
Motive. (See Jealousy.) 
Notoriety. (See Ambition.) 


) | 





Positive. (See Folly.) 
Quarrelling. (See Loyalty.) 
8 (See “ You’re ano- 


Stubbornness. (See Bravery.) 
Twaddle, (See Eloquence.) 

Ui ity. (See’ Xcessive.) 
Vacant. (See Head.) 

Want. (See Knowledge.) 


’Xceasive. (See U ty. 
Fiesiee ahsther  tioe le. 


Zany. thee passim.) 





The Right Man in the Right Place. 
Ste Srpwer Wermsey, pemeiiing 36 the Governors at the 


Dinner of St. 








As Ossraucrives Cugrzy.—The Biggaroon. 
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AN 


hie La 


a BES 


INVESTMENT. 


Ma s. “ Wait, Tomuy, waat pip Usore Divas Givz You wHkN YOU WENT TO 8Ez HIM YrsTERDAY ?” 
Tommy. “He GAVE MB A BEAUTIFUL BLIGHT NEW TuRERPENNY-Piece |” 


Papa. “ AND WHAT ARE YOU GOING To D» witH Ir?” 


’ 


Tommy. ‘‘ I"m Golxe To BUY A PoRss To PUT IT IN.” 











UN-ENGLISH ? 


Penny Patriot. You'll haye to cut them, Jomy. 
John Bull. Cut whom ? 
Penny Patriot. These men, 
Who play the traitor’s part with tongue and pen ; 
The * Perish India” Pamphleteers who prate 
Of caution when the foe is at the gate; 
These poor, un-Enaglish —— 
John Buil, Ah! hold there, I pray. 
On that same point I wish to have my say. 
I like smart hits, but not below the belt. 
Un-English! That’s a phrase with which they pelt 
Men I have long been proud of. ’Tis a term 
To make the blandest Briton writhe and squirm, 
Sum of all shame, compendium of scorn, 
A brand too sore and seathing to be borne 
By any man of British blood. 
Penny Patriot. "Tis so! 
In spite of party Cant, did I not know 
Joun Buc. was always true grit to the core ? 
Juhn Bull, Bat pray what means this term we both abhor ? 
Penny Patriot. Shrinking from Patriotism’s high behests, 
And slighting our Imperial Interests. 
John Bull. But who has earned it ? 
Penny Patriot. Gtapstone and his gang ; 
Pro-Russian whom patriots fain would hang. 
John Bull. Homph! Hardish words! Before I join 
Id fain make sure how fitly they apply. 
Un-English! Is it “‘ English ” then to test 
All Right by rule of England’s interest ? 
Penny Patriot. Her Interests are the World’s ! 
Why so I trust ; 


e cry 


John Bull. 
Bat only while she seeks the right and just : 
And if ’ tis English to erect our need 
Into a general law, you'll scarce succeed 


—]—S—S 











In Anglicising generous souls at home, 
Much less abroad. 

Penny Patriot. | fear, Jomy, you've become 
Tainted with sentimentalism. 

John Bull. Stuff! 
To that stale charge I’ve listened quantum suff. 
That polysyllable ’s the ready stone 
Selfishness shies at sympathy. Big-blown 
And blatant patriots pick such words to pelt 
More loyal men whose larger hearts have felt 
That high unselfish love of their own land 
Which Chauvinism cannot understand. 
Un-English, eh? Is’t English, then, to care 
Less for our honour than our safety? Dare 
Only so far to follow freedom’s flag,— 

With help of arm, fair wish, or money-bag,— 
As to the point, close-measured to an inch, 
Where our own interests feel the smallest pinch ? 
Is’t English to assume the double part, 
That joins Bombastes’ bounce with Mawworm's art, 
And brand the statesman of a purer strain 
A craven cosmopolitan? ’ Tis gain 
To be un-English then, and he’s my man 
Who dares play patriot on a nobler plan ; 
Who dares - just, fair, mindful of the right, 
And only in clear quarrel prone to fight ; 
Loving of all earth’s lands his own the best, 
Yet honestly regardful of the rest ; 
Who lets not beam of wilful bias blind 
His judgment frank and fair of all mankind ; 
Nor seeks, with petty pelting pride upblown, 
To mete all human interests by his own. 
If that ’s un-English, then I hope, friend, 
Jouw Butt wi un-English to the end. 
[Exit Penny Patriot in extreme disgust. 








Fettow Fretixe.—Ma. Parnes “ pitying the poor Boers.” 
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BOMBASTES., 


“WHO DARES THIS PAIR OF BOOTS DISPLACE, 


Se. i A 
3 yk iia 
GULL tthe 4 4 sf | ‘ 


, | 
Cit Mh tl b Fae 


BENJAMIN 


THUS DO I CHALLENGE ALL THE HUMAN RACE!” 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Avevsr 4, 1877. 
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A FEW DAYS IN A COUNTRY-HOUSE. 


































































to BoopgLs’ pond w 









he will say, ‘‘ Up, 


























we did not drag that 
Whale ”—or, rather, 


dener, who is, somehow, official 
reported to have seen the 


BoopE.s’ pond has been seen more 
been seen to have been appreciated ; but it is difficult toarrive at the 
him. The Head, 


all his vegetables and fruit in lines. 
reviewing, as it were, his troops. When 


thet Bel There has 


He passes along lines, 

the right moment arrives, 

Strawberries, and at ’em!,” The Under Gar- 

connected with the ducks, is 

is individual, however, is of a 

and if he Aas seen the Eel, he won't tell. When 
smiles, 


in 
idle moments (of w 
lines for this Eel. 





Gardener 
why cheeld Head Gardener see 


; 
~ 
S 
- 
=. 
4 
E 
&. 
& 
= 


do at Boopg1s’, wanders down 

(generally from Boopzzs himself, 
Sa, a 

ir some- 

something, caable), about the ges mn 

7 wae quite a new and original 


ently adds, turning to his host, “‘ why 


only replies, in 2 guarded manner, that, from what he has heard 
(as the ey! * from espenies petrol. | De believes that 
one fond sport can have capital fishing in the 
E .—To to Boope.s ; “There may be ‘ capital 
ei That depends genta etek repli Boopzts, dril 
on . i DELS, drily. 
don't think so. It seems to me to depend upon the ] 
These wooo Fost stepping et Recnana’ whe made this suggestion 
about setting li seconded the motion, for several reasons. 
First—Because was something to do. Seconadly—Because I had 
often heard of “ bE pee og Ayn 
Thirdly— Because | eadenont F Se Toa, Sap to ap- 
pear so sporting, knew any more about it than | J 


always been a big Eel—a 
tremendously big Eel—in Boopgts’pond. It’s a traditional Kel: it is 
hat the Sea t is to the ocean. The Eel in 
once: in fact, it must haye | Al 


o1n@ a Fishing. 
Being some Notes 
of a short stay in 
the old-fashioned 


hasn’t, 


hich, I fancy, he has 





his blank look, whea BoovgLs, pointing to something on the ground 
that appeared to me like a very large and very dirty-white tee-to- 
tum wound round with thick cord, said, “ "s the Trimmer and 
the lines,” Iam convinced that the Poet had not the smallest idea 
what he been talking about. 

The Poet said ‘‘Oh!” and looked at the Trimmer, then at me. 

I had only found out a few minutes before that he was a Poet. I 
should have though that he was cle 
in something—not 


nose. Boopats, who is always enthusiastic i 

specially if only recently made, tells me that Hamiin Mumuey is a 

very clever man, simply “the cleverest man,” he (Boopgxs) “ had 

ever met.” This sounds as if Boopaxs’ circle of acquaintances were 

limited. A consoli jis “present company always ex- 
P something 


On, lies Boopgis, evidentl 
oe . re ‘ ‘ not 
examined ray subject, “I don’t , 54 ou can read ’em for 


yourself.” And so the subject drops. 
leye Mumuzy distrustiully. At py cleverest man that 
Boobs ever know "is throwing bita of inte he peut, end 


frightening Our attention is now on the Trim- 
mer. It looks to me suel, an awkward anti piece of 
that I cannot understand any eel, as he is with - 
ness, wriggling, and low cunning , could be 


such @ very apparent as this Tri ° 
= 6 yi used to lara" easy lemons” out ofa Trimmer 


There is another friend (new to me) of Boopats staying here— 
@ fresh-coloured, round-faced, light-moustac small stout man, 
always ready to smile. His expression seems to be saying 
ingly, “ Do, please, make me smile! I’m only waiting to be asked 
tosmile!” 1 set him down at once as a Gentleman Farmer. 
propose talking to him about crops. I will lay myself out to 
some information about corn, hay, pigs, poultry, and turnips. 
begin by a few remarks on the weather being bad for the country. 
He smiles, and fancies that it is worse in some parts than others. 

** It’s bad for crops,” | suggest, throwing much sympathy with 


3 
oe 


his supposed losses into my tone. , 
‘Is it?” he replies; then adds, inquiringly, ‘Do you know 
this of the country well ?” 


“No,” I say; but I thought he did. No, he doesn’t: in fact, 
4 "s pe: first visit. The conversation flags. Getting Boopzxs alone, 

as 

“ Who's that ?” 

= SS - replies Boopets, “ I thought you knew, That ’s Poomoxe 


m poser. 

* What does he compose?” I ask. 

“Why music, of course,” retorts Boopgeis, rather testily. He 
never likes to be pressed too closely as to his friends’ acoomplish- 
ments. He accepts a clever friend as a genius, en gros, and 
disdains details as a disloyalty. 

* He’s one of the cleverest men I ever met,” says Boopats, still 
speaking of the Composer. ‘* He’s got something coming out.” He 
says this as if Poomoxe was going to exemplify, personally, a ll 

think —Sies 


being | winian theory. He explains, however, “an Oratorio, | 


Kexyes, SaNTLeY ; in tact,”’ adds Boopgxs, rather vaguely, and being 
a little tired of the subject, “* everybody's guing to sing in it.” 

It oceurs to me that the Oratorio must be a work of gigantic 
proportions. We all walk down the garden to the 
a matter of fact, the walks in Boopg.s’ garden are limited. You 
either go to the fish-pond, or you don’t. The - 
Towards the ga pond, which means loitering in a beau 
garden; to the -pond, round the fish-pond, which includes 
chance interviews with curious-looking creatures and big rate ; 
half-round the fish-pond, and back the same way, nervously ; and 
when you don’t go to the fish-pond, you ; 

Asa rule, every one on arriving for first time at Boopxss’, 
looks out of the drawing-room window, and immediately exclaims, 

a? oO Sees! inane 

There never been an to rule, except 
instance of a grumbling old Fm al in the 


shat ; wled out that the place lay very low ; that 
the dower, special bade ig wes only © clase sign cf the dam 
0 


ness 
from | walk as far as the tish-pond, replied, surlily, 
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“NOT PROVEN.” 


Presbyterian Minister. *‘ Don’? rou Know IT's WicKED To cATcH Fisa ox Tas SawsaTs !!” 
Small Boy (not having had a rise all the Morning). ‘‘ Wua's catoutn’ Fesu!!” 











“No; he didn’t want to catch his death of cold, for the sake of| Tom Mrrzvep, coming down the walk from 
looking at a duck-puddle! ” MORE say, d propos of the Oratorio, that 
Boopets never forgaye this old man. “In fact,” said Boopxts, | racter in it.” Miscvup June. is a very 


loud 

justly irritated, “if it hadn’t been for his age, I’d have ordered a ly noisy. He has got a trick of 
fly, and had him taken back to London at once.” loudest laugh aneiie about ing, or 

As we walk to the fish-pond, Boopgts and Mumter first, then | only he himself sees the fun of, close by your ear. 
Poomore and myself, I start Poomors on the subject of music, in- laughs, as it were, in shells, and y " 
stead of crops. He informs me that he is composing an Oratorio on | comes down between us, and ex in a stentorian 
the subject of The Ark. “A subject ?” he suggests, in-|I know what he’s talking about. His old Oratorio.” 
quiringly, as if he had some lurking doubt about it 3 roars: no one can get a word in, and he continues, 

“Very,” I reply. “ Only——” ‘Capital subject—ha! ha! ha! Noam and all his 

“ Only what ’” he asks. ha! Fal ha !—with long coats, and sticks, and h 

e aly,” I say, “ aren’t the animals a difficulty ?” are the wives, and which are the sons? Eh? W 

“Ah!” he exclaims, with the air of being evidently relieved by | my little dear P en pays your money and you—ha! ha! he! 
this being my only objection, “ but I see my way to that. All } And he is off again, as if this venerable quotation were 
want is a good libretto. That’s what I’m sticking for now—a good | the raciest —~ - he had heard for years. We 
libretto. I wish you'd try your hand.” MORE is annoyed. But Mrzzvep doesn’t . 

I feel highly complimented, but, with innate modesty, I by one arm and me by the other, shaking 
that he should ask Hamtrm Mumier.. “‘ He,” I point out, “is a/ le 
Poet.” I don’t infer from this that I’m mot. “ And,” I * he | again ever. 
would write you a magnificent libretto.” Implying that mine would !—ha! ha! 
be a more magnificent one. Poemonre Aas asked h Mvuwuzr has | into;the Ark! and the songs!—ha! ha! ha! I say, though, 
cere oes good poetry is quite thrown away on music: that the | you get over their being all duetts?” Here Mrrsurp 
li ist gets no fame—only abuse; and that no one ever yet heard | vulsions of laughter, but he won't leave 
the words of or ever cared to ask who wrote them. during his laughter 

agree with him,” says Poewore. is invaluable in 
But then why ask me to write the libretto ? 

**See what you can do for me, will ?” says Poomore, care- 

lessly. ‘* You might strike out som a 


the Ral if 1 only lived long cuough, und fehed regularly Pmrosnicn 
hpwover,—-te think of fk” és 
Tom Mrsvep,—younger brother of our old friend the Jester,— 


has run down to Boopers for a few days. Boo he likes to 
have him there because he's “*iny ab in @ county he | 


y a -FEe . 
EE eeeiTeeas 
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SINEWS OF WAR WANTED. 


Taz Commons Preservation Society is in want of funds. 
The ennouncement of this want in the Times should of 





MOCK-MODESTY. 


Preddy Longshanks 
MY DEAR Friiow, | rinp my Heicnt aN awFvulL NUIsANcE. 
THING TO BE NO BIGGER THAN You!” 

Jack Short. “THEN WHY THE DICKENS DO YOU WEAR sUCH 
og 


3 


(who is really very proud of his lofty stature). ‘1 assuxx You, 
I'D GIVE ANY- 





A Coincidence. 
Dear Ma. Puncn, 
Has a recent advertisement of “Bacon and 
Essex” anything to do with the Dunmow Flitch just 
ENORMOUS | awarded ? Yours truly, 





URTLE-Doveg. 











euts in Poemorg, quickly. 
on Poemore’s part. 
you'll teach me,” returns Mrisvnp. 
cn tpai, and squeezes it roughly, as 
if to point his » Which ho specie Gheed times, end sass ond 


“Yes, can that,” 
I feel Pao 


At this to come to Poemorr’s aid, and put 
Mizsvrp only I 4 tA K. right thing to say. Mirsvrp 
never knows w to stop, except at Boopzts’, where he certainly | * 
knows how to stop. 

This is the first half hour after my arrival (we are expecting 


dinner), and we are all down by the fish-pond. The fish- has 
a quieting effect, momentarily, on Mizsvunp. He is silent. the 
influence Bet Re eae cera Hamiuy Mumier, the Poet; and, 
turning to Boopgs, he says, solemnly, 

Shoes must bo a Quad eneny Sah bese. Why don’t you set some 


itely to both the clever men.) 
lines, Pocworz will set them. 


Beth euiment mon mash plensed. So is Boopzts. He considered 


this i he tells me D and “so epi-| 
pan is eviden yo eas ae 
turned a smile when he Sree Os very operant | 


use it afterwards as his own 
1ST tar Sh OP 
cee a. Wo walk ellontly towards 
e 
the Boopzis =o to doubt whether Mrrsunp i ‘ee funny 
and whether , A hasn’t become rather 


?” calls out Poomorz from the pond, 
he doesn’t care fishing, con 


very epigrammatic ! 





about 
long experience, is dees act om 


convinced) believe in his own pond, or in the Eel. But these doubts 
Mit pen Me to go end dig for he replies—(this to P 
“* If you like to go worms, es— '0G- 
MORE and the Ses -dnouyr thetup dpeteeuheen Reemmantien one 
met being sent to dig for worms !—so thoughtless of Boopzrs. If 
Jou do have Poet ind Compooer staying with You, they ough i 
properly, and not sent to"dig for am quite hurt 
by it : and Tes ceo Ghar tab to pee ae ee 
* you can get some very fine ones near the Pig-stye, and then you 
can set the lines yourselves. But,” he adds, at his watch 
‘you won’t have much time now, as the gong for dinner will sound 
in ive minutes. See about it to-morrow. 
Sp meting  sntlied cient Sho enenas Go Bes in Go pend. But 
arisen mmaina IE hs Or 


Satirical Suggestion. 
Tux Morning Post pee btlp bap Cae | apts, ens 
own 


| barbarous and ay 
mere abuse, however, it published the other dap, in elegram fe 


| Berlin, the following example of suggesti 


<Intaligec fo Dagar ie oh fit Sat fever and 
are most virulent axsenget the Russian tooegs Gave.” 


How much better than bluntly callirg the Russian soldiers bru 
it is oes to announce they are troubled with the = 


Hog and Dog. 

Wuew Tartar meets Turk, 

With their mutual ferocities, 
Then—horrible work !— 

Comes the tug of atrocities. 



















































HOLDING THE BALANCE. 
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Philo-Turk (triumphantly). Aha! judicious and judicial Mr. Punch, what 
do you now think 4 the great Atrocity question? Time for the St. James's 
Hal] sentimentalists to shut up shop, eh 

Mr. Punch, And why, my jubilant friend ? 

Philo-Turk. Why? Hasn't k cruelty quite put Bashi-Bazouk 
barbarity into the shade? Hasn’t the Muscovite lamb proved himself « more 
sanguinary butcher than the Ottoman wolf? But, of course, you won't admit 
it. ans phijeatioeas | is conveniently blind of one eye. 

unch ve ua “e was shown when the accounts of the Bulgarian 
horrors were poo ** Coffee-house babble ””—— 
, —_ Turk | pane + Oh, that was before they were proved to be well- 
oun 

Mr. Punch. 1s the same desire to wait for proof shown in the o~ quarters 
now? Party spirit is always one-eyed, but it is the special business of 
” he to kee — his eyes open. 

hilo- Turk. be so good as to cast them over these recent accounts of 
Raaianafvcitien, and tll me whet you think of them. 

Mr. Punck. I already done so. At the risk of raising your wrath, I 
must sum up my judgment, for the it, thus :—*‘ Cases not parallel, and 
= not proven.” Nay, do not explode, and do not me. Ifthe 

Russians Aave rivalled the Turks in ruffianism, Mr. 
palliate or condone their unpardonable offence against humanity, honesty, and 


—policy. 
a baton falls with equal thwacke, 
ate'er their robes, on rascals’ backs. 


It has had occasion to fall heavily on Muscovite shoulders before now, and may 
again. But discrimination is not partiality. The incidental and unpremedi- 
tated horrors of a furious War do not afford a fel to the’ deliberate br brutali- 
ties of an inhuman rule. When it is shown that the += ** atrocities” are 

lel to the horrors of Bulgaria, not only in being bloody and bestia ~— 
in being ay ie Pe age ena rewarded, t¢ - a. Punch will 


a word to sa he subject which even will not find feeble two four- 
apologetic. > until that is a clear to a yoo a amy ame | Mr. Punch | Portsmouth, to be christened, on completion (early next 
Sidicee tp quack ever -capitalled a he trocities ”’ with a pennant 
howl which smacks more of partisan tri than humane horror. 
Philo- Turk. Pot and kettle, Mr. pot and kettle! To protect Spring Ga , the saluti 
Mr. Punch, Well, at any rate, “ it was kettle began it.” And the Turkish | guns in St. Soong erat te ba with b 
kettle’s denunciation of the Russian pot ph oom come with better grace had it | cartridge. 
been ed by recognition of his own yet ness. , 
P Ho~ Frerk. But at least you'll own the cz has not a very clean PR id nn Sprin, Gardens tai lee 
uting Care in St. James’s Park will be kept loaded 
Mr. as He has not. And he is now suffering in Lm judgment for the | with blank cartridge. 
blots on the pages of his past. It is the less necessary ea case against ——- : 
him, as some seem so anxious to do, For that plenty be rence ah nara e hostile occupation of the 
be forthcoming when a semi meets its hereditary enemy face to ween hag td ed A Division of Police will 
face, in defence, whether disi Sacre eae oF © culjest aso ees and a not to permit any foreign troops to loiter in 
brutalised by centuries of oppression and outrage. front of the Houses of Parliament. 
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will be the last to | Brigade, 
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Philo- Turk. But would the ‘Resden make a better 
master of the Bulgarian than the Turk has made ? 
Mr, Punch. In the long run bably be would— 
though, remembering Poland, on vega’ ing popular 
ypinion, it requires the omens of Me Punch to say so. 

e Russians are a Tod raligion an smaroveng people, 
srepetia in race and with those they are 
hting for. The Turk is effete, unimprovable, and an 
alien in religion and in race. But it is not a question of 
change of ~~ It is because the o- of Russia 
opens up to far-seeing men @ prospect of emancipation 
temeed ber own purposes or desires, that —- of 
freedom lean to her side in this particular issue. But 
if the self-appointed champion turn tyrant and | butcher, 
be sure the butcher shall be denounced and the tyrant 


Philo-Turk. Ah, yes—when it is too late! 
Mr. Punch. The plausible reproach that raw haste is 
pee hurling at the deliberation it mistakes for delay. 
| To move in wild fear of danger aS the summons of 
duty sounds is as un , and may be as disastrous, 
as to lag when it sounds i 
Philo- Turk. You think, then, it has not sounded yet ? 
Mr. Punch. It sounded one charge some time since ; 
but at the desire of those who are now so clamorous, 
was eapeppily disregarded. At present it is silent. 
Trust unch to catch the first notes of the alarum, 
and to echo it with all his vigour of Iung and trumpet. 





DEFIANCE, NOT DEFENCE. 


A rew days sinee the Government mosibility of three 
d men to the East (with the f ‘* more 
to fallow ”’) to defend a? interests er in the Mediter- 
ranean cm In the face of this spirited conduct, 
Mr. Punch is unable to give an emphatic denial to the 
following warlike rumours which have reached his office 
from very reliable sources :— 

To put the Camp at Aldershott in a thorough state of 
defence, some fresh gravel will be laid down in front of 
the Commander-in-Chief ’s office, and all the clocks will 
be properly cleaned. 








With a view to securin 
invasion, a Policeman will 
Herne Bay. 


the Isle of Thanet from 
added to the garrison of 





To increase the martial spirit of the Militia, new 
colours will be presented to the Royal East Diddlesex 
(Poplar Sharpshooters) at their annual training next 
year. 





With a view to meeting possible contngmnes, Masor 
O’Gormaw will be at once anneal to a Lieutenant- 
Coloneley. 





Twenty additional boys will be added to the Shoeblack 
and stationed in front of the Royal Exchange. 





horses at Margate, Ramsgate, an shall be 
trained to stand fire. 


To avert the possibility of a battle of Dorking, the 
Controller of the Stationery Office will be invited to 
return to his lete duties in Pall Mall. 


Two new boats of ‘ten-heses and carry 
wpe suaunte of nie toh Gen 


Orders have been given that all the bathing-machine 
Brighton 
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OF PARLIAMENT. 


H 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE 


ORAS non numero nisi 
procellosas.” 


of 
but when before could 
he count six - - 
twenty such hours on 
a stretch? Ever me- 
morable be the Session 
in which the House 
sat round— 
and two hours and a 
half over! 

What a week we 
have been having ! 

It began, as fitting, 

t- 





i 


heavin 
poor 
worthy Ar 
Resolutions tossin 
troubled waters. " 
evil communications 
manners—the Seotch 
rave taken a leaf xy 

betructive book, 

the of 





to complain 
the way Scotch business had gone to 
the wall this Session, and even to dis- 
pute and divide on a Motion of the Lord 
Advocate’s to re progress. To be 
sure, on division it was 39 to 61, instead 
: - nie she of 3 to 149 in the Irish fashion, which 
comparative measure sturdy ¢ as against wrong- i ian 
k. Cross flung oil on the waters, and promised the sore Seots Wednesday. Alas! 


= Minister proposes, and M.P, _Lisieh) eon” When that Wednesday came, where were| and Lorp 


ee Cross’s prom 


(Lords). Lene Ca 7 vac al military name, with a smack of MarLBonoven 
obest it— forward the Warrant for Appointment, Promotion, and Retirement in the 


Army. 

The Manrevis or et iy ser peampeble grumble that it was rather slow | science 

work to be a year hatching the Warrant, ond sathen sharp work to r ro i ae to 
*Conndering that the Warrant combines pony pS ae 

re fe Womens | combines a scheme of as ye as voluntary 

rid of a heavy load of “deadweight in the form of Super- 

Hbecally caleulated 2 ope Field cers in the lucus a non 

prim ~ ay eut short the 


FidOftcer PA ages 
Havelocks, there was much force in the Maneuis or Lanspowne’s 


tnnuatedField-Ofer 

Gata nel 

Colin Lis 

reminder Sa ene Siaeraee Seeity ctavenee op to Cho cxm-ceering of cus Astep, 
~ quickening of congener 


career cf many possible 


and the saving in out ene om nasing @ nearer approximation to 
Of course the Doxx os Camparpen doem’t like reo It would be odd if he did. 
pe Ay engre Pan bg tee eg cg ny ae are to be set 
nee military minds, are likely to weigh as heavy. While 
Soke dove tae te ed eae House. Was it an emblem of peace 

that had had mde its wey out uf the Wat Office or out ofthe Cabinet-rom 


Bem oy = ogee mene, that riding across country and athletics 


Commissions competiti 
on a the fill in the Public Schools and Universit 
i would oly be mpi estes e their marks in the Military —— 
oe oe well nor work well in et ad 


oe ————s ee oe * feeling getananss | to the ses ent padien aaeiaet 3 Mr. he ae 
seems yesterday unch was uibbing in I ace, and flinging erackers at 
his tread tee an went r till poor dear W WHALLEY got called to order in 


a personal y Like the Ni Estee cuapietals 
high or “too low.” ont (10 please him, Th Br 


BiaoaR 
Biggarest, which 
hi Biggar, which we presumes ts his best 0 
Censor Morum of St. peer! 
speothes were seul and Gisousced fn ble presemes, end 


& by the Sreaxker, as 
refer vaguely to a dis- 
quotations from Tue 
an impression was still 
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owances, it compels the retirement | i 


of “too }i 
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on his mind that the Chieftain ‘did n ot 
| come very pleasantly out of the discussion.” 

|He ecouldn’t be expected to remember 
details, and hadn't had notice he was gving 


Punch’'s | to be put to the question, or would have got 
motto is the reverse | 
the sun - dial’s—| 


up his answer. 

This light and airy way of dealing with 
| grave charge very much disgusted the 
House, and brought Srx W. Harcourr hot 
and heavy on the Member for Cavan. At- 
tacking a Member in the House was not, he 

yeusieded Mr. Bieear, like firing at a land- 
lord from behind a dyke. 
blunderbuss, or make a secret of your 
slugs. “ A man who makes such a charge 
must have itready.” The chosen of _— 
caved in; Tur 


You can’t hide 


Bill, rose 

of the storm, which 
House beyond note 
out of reck 


CaLLaN, and, 
soon contrived to sweep the 
into last week's ora _ 
Fair “divarsion” of unreasoning row 
CaLLaN — in the front of the *hille: 
lagh-shin 


“ Bo bad begins, but worse remains behind.”’ 


Tuesday (Lords).—Lonp Krvwarep asked 
Loxp Dexsy if he would oblige the - 
hobes by rubbing up, or at least laying 
, lish raw, and Loxp Hovemtow 
Srayiey oy Atprxtey backed 
request. Loxp Densy did not see par 
he should Fag Me up fourteen years’ ol 


of embittering 
pa teeny Ey F nag mough in all con- 
science already. 


(Commons.)—-When a Public Board re- 
quires for a street, it is the usual 
course to take not only what it actually 
wants for the street, but a certain scheduled 
breadth on either side for new frontages, that 


ittee of 
blie right in 
—the oF 
, oe Works has 
yield Mr. Fawcerr doesn’t see it, and 
moves to restore this part of the Bill in 
the form of a dissent from the Lords’ 


The CHANCELLOR oy THE Excnraver 
comet ony: Water Gat Covmmmnens 
n't extra troops a 
a ae howl the DT. never so Del- 


Tremendous! 
Then the House went into Committee on 
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* MISUNDERSTOOD.” 


Our Family Choir (practising Brnv's Madrigal). “‘ Sweet uittis Ba. . 


George (our Conductor). “‘ Kase rorr Timez! Osz—Two—— 
Mamma (who had been dozing, with a shriek). ‘‘ Muncy on vs! 





. Br——” 
Minp THAT Lona B Fiat on ‘ Basy’ !” 
My Carty!” 








the South African Bill, and the land of Achronos—the land where is 
no time to be used, or wasted—only weariness and wrangling, row 
and rot, hot obstruction and high words, objurgant impatience and 
rude recrimination, aggravation that overbears restraint, and defi- 
ance that plumes itself on unreason. 

And in this land of disputation and darkness, angry words and 
idle motions, the House was content to gle for twenty-six 
hours and a half with a knot of Obstructives, that never rose above 
seven, and fell through the night to three, two, and one. 

Four Chairmen—Rarxes, Caripers, Str H,. Seuwin-] nperson, and 
W. H. Savru—were used up in the night-watches, and the House 
was kept, by relays, against the ,“‘ Dauntless Three ”—for Gray, 
Cauiay, Notay, and Krex are but recruits to the banner of Bieear, 
Parwett, and O’Donwett, the standard-bearers of O ion. 
All pretence of argument was é¢arly abandoned; and it became a 
mere contest of endurance, varied by episodes of more or less—gene- 
rally less — lively squabbling and chaff —if such a word may be 
a of anything that passes in the august Temple of islati 
All this while the new Standing Orders seemed, by tacit consent, set 
>? —— ELL, — and 0’ DonwELL —- the — 
out e ir, or report of progress, agai again. yet 
the Leader of the House had the rod aa in his hand 
though he forbure to use it, preferring the reductio ad absurdum of 
such a night’s match between the toughness of the House and the 
tenacity of its Obstructives. Once only he went so far as to 
threaten more summary proceedings, on which, they say, O’DonNELL 
collapsed. Of course, the great O denies it. 

But why, Punch must again ask, allow debates to be degraded 
to a farce, and the House to a bear-garden? Go to his Cartoon, ye 
squeamish, and be wise. With the rod in the Srzaxer’s hands, it 
is not the Obstructives’ words that Punch would have taken 
down. The House sat from four o’clock on Tuesday till six on 
Wednesday. No wonder, among such rowdy  aoee>, if, like 
Robinson Crusoe, Punch should a day in Diary, or 
after such a spell, there should be little a 4 to chronicle for 


Thursday—beyond a mass of Royal Assents in the Lords, and in 





the Commons notice of a question by Mz. Newprcare as to how the 
Leader of the House proposes to avert a recurrence of the week’s 
shindy ; and another by Mr. Parwett, how wnaretoess’ and inde- 
pendent members—poor innocents !—are to be shielded from inter- 
ruptions and calls to order; with progress of two Scotch Bills—one for 
continuing the Education Board for a year the other for amendin 
the practice of the Sheriff's Courts—and third reading of the Iris 
Judicature Bill after an indecency, —y es flagrant, even for 
Mr. Bieear, a charge by name against Justices Kroon and Law- 
son of flagrant partisanship in every case they tried. 

“Mr. Justics Ksoen sometimes made himself a partisan for the Crown 
and sometimes for the prisoner, but Mr. Justice Lawson always made him- 
self the partisan of the Crown. He was thoroughly incompetent to try a 
case; he had no sense of fair play, and a prisoner had no chance in his 
hands. He desired that neither of those Judges should be on the rota for 
trying election petitions. Justice Lawson's conduct was most outrageous.” 


Sie H. James threw away a sharp rebuke on the incorrigible 


offender—waste of words again. : 

N.B.—It is evident, from the hes at an Irish Home-Rule 
dinner in Canonb on Wednesday night, that the Obstructive 
Three are proud of themselves, and, — still, have a party of 
Irish supporters out of doors who are proud of them too. 

Lords of Mis-Rule, here Saxons cut your comb ; 
But if you really did Rule at Home ! 


Mr. Bort, at least, is ashamed of them, and has convoked the 
perty for next week to insist on some order being taken with the 
mpracticables. 


Friday.—The Cuancettor or THE ExcuEquer does not 
to make any more formal record of the week’s Rew-dy-dew tnnend. 
the i one on the journals. ‘‘ He trusts we shall have no 
repetition of such scenes ; but if any attempt to repeat them should 
occur, the House will know how to deal with them.” It is to be 
hoped so ; but there does not seem very good ground for the hope 
in garthing the House has yet said or done. 

Under the burden of decided disapproval from Mzssrs. Parwexy 
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BYRON ILLUSTRATED. 
(THE SLEEVE OF THE PERIOD.) 
**Osg SirvecLe morF, AND I Am Fert!” 








and O’Dowwett, the South African Bill was got t through Report, 
and ordered to be read a Third Time on Saturday. All's Well that 
Ends Well, is a better Parliamentary play than the Tempest, or 
Much Ado About Nothing. 








John Frost. 


(Ez-Magistrate and Chartist Leader, sentenced to death for high treason, and 
transported for life, J er died at Stapleton, near Bristol, ‘aged 
ninety-siz, in July, 1877.) 

Tue Frost that fire to stand at Newport did aspire, 


iled, to his sore cost, 
For ninety years and six withstood Lifes hotter fire, 
And yet continued F 
Sport for Two. 
Ix the Middlesex Sheriff ’s Court, the other day, a waiter obtained 
a verdict of £40 di Ser injuries cosncioncd 0 ap Sone, 
who set a dog at him bit him in the leg. The action was 












































A BALLAD OF DREAMLAND. 
(Nor by Mr. Swrxevnye). 
Tue sorest stress of the Season's pores ; 
Hy yer tH 
x in the clover. 


mig Fase to the 
ark to that ky, pnd 

hen’ s drone ; 
-swept brine ! 


Its sabia tone 
Is a cheery sy change from St. 
And ah! that whiff from ines 
With nought to do but a ozone— 
Should there be ballad more blithe than mine ” 
Song of a haven-welcoming lover ! 
Rare rose-scents our garden blown 
Reach me here, and my eyes discover, 
Shimmering there, in a fe thrown, 
Sunny locks. “ She is , my own!” 
e green bowers sever, her blue e jes ete. | 


Sweet love nearing, sore labour 
Should there be ballad more blithe aa mine ? 


What to me though weariness hover 
Still o’er bg = Se where hae toilers groan ” 


L 7  eange, P 
hat ons T for sie debies moan 


It the Irish incubus, heavy as stone / | 
~~ bene! 8 bullying, Water's whine? 
ncheq care unknown, 

Sipuld ald there be ballad more blithe than mine 


| Envot. 
Eh! What! Doowsing? . J A fren | ? Ochone! 





St. Patrick’s curse on Irish swine 
Who have burst the bubble a blown, 
And broken a ballad so blithe as mine ! 





MIGRATION OF SPECIES. 


Dear p>. Poncy 
uust call your attention to the following 
intial which in the Globe of July 25th, 
under the heading * Tame Chamois” 


“ Like the Zebra, the Chamois has been looked upon as un- 
tameable. . Bat, as the striped beauty of the South American 
plains has been made to bow its neck S Lencoth the yoke, so the 
repressive skill of the lord of the creation has at last asserted itself 








| over the freedom of the chamois.” ; é| 

Fancy the Zebra being descri as “the tivined ty 
beauty of the South American wiaine “it is reall 2 
awful. I have scarcely yet recovered from the shock. : a 
Yours very painfully, i 





A Disrracrep Naturauisr. 
| as a rat 
| New Measure.—Three feet to the yard—and three 

|* hl to the | Scotland Yard. : nef 


—— | 











ENLIGHTENMENT AND PROGRESS. | Ee 


* Liant—more light ” is a living want in most large towns of a 
dark night. Cheaper light is also wanted as well as mare, Accord- 
ingly, at Romford the Board of Health, it is stated, has resolved to 
invite tenders for lighting the ots ther with petroleum or gas ; 
| the former having been substituted for the Jatter at Barking with 

‘economy and effect. On the part of the au note, +: 
holders of gas shares, that— Bis 

“This step has been taken after a prolonged dispute with the local gas 

| company in p ere to the price and quality of the gas supplied by them. 


a... objectionable an agent petroleum my ag as employed 


Communists for political purposes, it prom ea most 
cacious combustible for bringing Gas Giepeniee to > iar emai 





** Sors Horatiana.”’ 
(For Stamboul.) 


“ © Bus(s)! em 4 oa. 



















Favovrrre Fiovre or Intsa Looic.— Obstructio ad absurdum, 
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WHERE SHALL WE GO TOP 
AMMA says to the 
Souter 


back 
room, and draw 
the front blinds 
Noone will 
know we are not out 
of town. 
Papa says to Herne 
Bay, as he has im- 
t business in 
aris to attend to. . 
Outvia says to 
ugh, be- 
cause Mason Ftr- 
CATCHER assures her 
the air is so bracing 
there, and he means 
to try it this year. 
BLANCHE says to 
Boulogne, because 
it is the only place 
where she ever 
learnt any French. 
She would so like to 
pursue studies 
at the LZtablisse- 


are such funny people always going up and coming down the Rhigi. 
It will be so cheap, too, as we all have got our alpenstocks, 

Jack yows the only place is Scotland. What part? 
Oban. He has got a College friend who has splendid 


shooting close by. 
Axeck bets they will end by going to Margate. He doesn’t care 
lenty of shrimps. 


as long as he gets lots of bathing an 

Sissy wants Papa to go to Wonder Atice went there, and 
perhaps they might meet Tweedledum and Tweedledee. 

Tommy wants to go to heaven, and pay with the pitty angels. 


Oh, near 





A FEW DAYS IN A COUNTRY-HOUSE. 


Still with Boopets or Booprts— Pleasures of Retirement—Birds, 
Beasts, and Fishes—The Troubles and Cares of BoopEts—An 
Awful Revelation. 


First Night.—Everyone to bed early, except Boones, who didn’t 
ask his visitors into the country to go to bed early. They say 
they 've had enough of late hours in town. Boopets disappointed. 

First Morning in the Country House.—Every one up and out 
very early, except Boopets. The Poet and Composer go cut sepa- 
rately ; probably for inspiration and respiration. Mrisurp Juniok 
summoned to town by telegram. 

I lounge on a garden-seat, wondering at my own immense capa- 
bilities for doing nothing. Masterly inaction. - 

First Summer Morning.—S8hall I open the window while dressing 
and admit the balmy air? Iwill. I find that if I had opened it i 
should have admitted a wasp, or something of that sort, which at 
this moment comes burring, not buzzing, and flopping itself against 
the glass. Lucky I didn’t open it. Nothing more unpleasant than 
a big wasp in your dressing-room when you're not prepared to receive 


visitors. 
He wishes it 


I mention this to Boopers when he does a 
been a wasp, as that would be a sign of frur 
_ What I admire about Boopgzs’ is that there are lots of 
living things wandering about. is repose, but animation. 
There are dogs and cats, ducks and bees, poultry, pigeons, a parrot, 
and birds everywhere. 
“ How happy one could be here,” I say to Booprts. “I envy you, 
always living in the country.” 
Boopets, however, replies that I have no idea of his troubles and 
a aan Lonouans , hts of giving up the place. 
poncest in name pitality equines any such proceeding. 
If the other guests were here, they would join 4 
* Ah,” says Boopets, “* you don’t know.” 
Then we walk to the pond. 
Boopg.s is melancholy and reserved. I admire everything; but 
eae excites my admiration, only draws from Boopets a tale 


woe. 
* You ought to have excellent fi .” I say, repea what 
I’m sure I've heard a dozen times ja, ME i =<. ina 
good-humour. 
“Ah!” he replies, ‘I don’t know what’s the matter with this 





pond. It was an awfully dull winter, and the fish were found all 
floating about dead.” 

Horrible! As pracy as the Ancient Mariner’s story. 
appalling view of the dulness of Boopuzs’ place in the winter, that 
even the fish should commit suicide, and drown themselves in sheer 
a. Boopers bey et 
I who would poison a fish ? 

Cosette.) eaves, order > Same 6 ~ 
matters ven DELS, perhaps wanted thinning : 
too many fish spoil the pond. ; Can’t he consult some fish-doctor’ I 
suppose there 1s such a person see Coens eee reese te Sh, ast 
as there is a Veterinary and a Cow-Doctor. What is the pro 
sional name for a fish-doctor? A Piscinary ? 

The Troubles of Boopzrs.—He can’t get the pets to answer to 
their names. There’s a Peruvian I think it isa Peruvian 


goose— 
pee eins ont Bthe ht to answer to the name of Doddles. 
But whenever les is a little toy-terrier, with bells round 
its neck, rushes up barking. terrier's name is Squig, but he 
prefers being s. The Peruvian goose rejects both and 
Doddles as inappropriate, and has to answer only to 
Tittskins, which appellation belongs by right to a stealthy white cat 
with a very pink nose. 

All this is a source of deep annoyance to Boopets, who prides 
himself on his extraordinary influence over animals. ever 
Squig a Doddles uttersa sound between a grunt and a quack, 
= dies off, shaking his tail with an air of grave dissatis- 
action. 

The Peruvian goose is a remarkable bird. His natural peculiarit 
is a bright scarlet carbuncular excreseence over the beak, just as zt 
he had in the habit of taking more port wine than was 
for him. I congratulate Boopzis on the specimen, when I discover 
that this goose is another of Boopers’ troubles. He ought, it 
appears, to eat the slugs, but he prefers the strawberries. This, 
— accounts for what I had set down to port e. Then 
another 


wine. 
: . .§ ; 
, this goose will not join the ducks on the Md pad 
but will (with another whom he has induced to join him) insist 
on bathing in the onal need exclusively devoted to gold fish. From 
time to time Boopezs, and the Garde: drive nim away—everyone 
drives him away from the pond ; but crafty goose watches his oppor- 
tunity, qrawelty squatting by a tree within easy ing distance of 
the pond, and pretending, artfully, to be fast asleep ; then, when no 
one is near, he summons the other goose (of a very e 
and easily led), and they both waddle down to the gold-fish pond, and 
are into it, with a flop, before anyone can at them. ig, the 
nervous black and tam terrier with the fool’s dells round his neck, 
goed a the alarm on y= conten by ae & the —- 
of the pond, making vigorous feints of jumping in e geese, for 
which they don’t care a straw, being far too old birds to be taken in 
by this sort of chaff, and barking with all his might and main until 
someone arrives to see what on earth is the matter, when he assists 
in chiveying the Peruvian goose, who sometimes, fi ting his 
figure and his dignity, takes, literally, to flight. His flying is avery 
awkward performance, his movements as y and as 
noisy as those of the “‘ property ” dove in Lohengrin. However, he 
doesn’t go far—about twenty yards—just enough to astonish the 
terrier, to whom this sudden levitation of a heavy body evidently 
savours of the supernatural. Squig turns tail, retires into the 
house, shaking his head with a puzzled air, as though there were 
something wrong somewhere. ; 

I admire the pond: the smaller one, where the gold-fish disport 
oes No, | ate do; nothing is satisfactory. 

“Why,” says DELS, pointing to a something sticking up in 
the centre of the pond, that looks as if an umbrella had taken a 
header into the water, had stuck in the mud downwards, 
and left only its ferrule visible above the surface. “ Look there !— 
that is a fountain. I mean,” he explains; and the explanation is 
necessary, “it ought to be. That fountain won’t work.” 

I suggest that he means “ won't play,” which, he replies, is the 
naee dine, It may be the same thing to a fountain, but not to me. 

Another great trouble of Boopazts’ is a duck that won't sit on 
eleven The Gardener is of opi that Squig, the terrier 
with the bells, - yo ” her, and drives her away. Squag = 
up, gambolling, at very moment, w we are standing e 
bask, where the eggs are, and assumes an air of total indifference 
to the subject, as much as to imply, . 

“T really don’t know what you are talking about. I wouldn’t 
hunt or harry a poor duck, or prevent her sitting! Absurd!” 

** She must be made to sit,” says BoopEts, angrily, to the Under- 
Gardener, who thereupon appears hurt. 

Proverb for the Occasion.—“ The duck that can sit, and won't 
yr my bees are all 

” T say. “ your are 

Are they? That’s all I know about it! 
emulating the example of the fish, and absol 
selves in a small pan of water. Boopzts thinks 
and advises me not te go teo near the hives. 


right. ” 
the bees have been 


they mast be med, 





Jf 
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Sa Yn oy amb be pom es. 
ene 
¥ met Ty Lt ee I ask. 


> nt thought ¢ Bet tald ‘mo belt hie must be so unrotfled ! 


“* Matter!” returns. eter men, Bee Bug in the 
house—in it’s infested with the Meal 

The Meal I What a nasty, creepy tof name! What an 

unpleasant too, that, as ong ~ 


she hou Se 5 caly Deep mtg, Ghen tized _e 


di ne ee bad > foun. Have a telegram as Mriavep 
Landhown . The Poet and Composer are at table, punctually, 
wi 


pik but they heven’t yet heard of the proximity of the Mealy | paris, 


wish I were more of a naturalist and knew the habits of the 
Mouy Das. Is he called “ he eats so much? If 


y a day? he live on vegetables as well as 
orchids ? Ie the Mealy oe life as to survive the 
a 


boiling of vegetable corner of a cabbage 

ond os bate up? Or we el, = lack” ie the hecet 
“aia Beth ethin soaking 
about the It’s not co bold” like 
There isa fob 5S “ally sp Colerado wick 
bombastically operatie. a stout, fieree-looking, 
aged Gentleman in ¢ crimaon and ful ie ell et 
to believe it. ery peeries 
the fight of some Beg , Soares 
e 

Cohosele Betis Tae the loader Be 

It wie "a 5 pha George and the 


B 
Hang i 2c FR Dim ha ag he Maly Doe Nal. 





MORTIMER COLLINS: 


His Letters and his Friendships. Two Volumes. Edited by 
Frances Cottins. (Sampson Low & Co.) 
“‘ No man,” we all know, “ is a hero to his valet.” How many 


poets to their wives? These 


two volumes exhibit such a The man whose * Letters 
and Friendships ” supplied the material of them lived by uninter- 
emp oy k. eight years included in these volumes brought 
him ly a single holiday. "The bloom of things would have been 
taken off, and the keen mts +37 ~ blunted, for most men, 
by 4 constant brain-churning. But it does not seem to have been 


so with Mortmmer CoLLuns. 


whatever was pleasurable in their lives, the least of whatever 
was hard and painful. 

Even the very hard work of light literature, under such condi- 
penny any ee ye ey Ee teed ne 
seem to set themselves to music, bubble Im song as - 
Pechape tin oly to the wit loving S Ess 
er it is wife's t 
ears of that “oatle life look > av. - ut Montrwer and 


earth en leaves aad 
than is possible to most men. 


robin's son 
+ | for cvunydiiie in nature was sufficient 





his orchestra; but a warble as of birds, and a freshness as of brooks, 
and a sweetness as of growing poe and all springing out of the 
pure fountain head of a hooey ane united wedded lif 

“T do not want,” says his * to and prove that m . band 
great and good man. He hey Wd big fealte—but on eho bed 
was so beloved, must have been of no 


common sort. which I have received from 
people unknown to me there is comtinual reference to the feeling of love the 


“ This quality in & man may to some foolish. There are grave, 
prim pet ty oe gs 
they of God’s creatures, To 

ee CE ye 

PT aul remember on one 
icine & ‘scectr ts Oe Gee 
so sweetly in the tree 


Mas Det t ® know the robin’s note?’ remarked Mort! «zn CoLLins. | 


“* Does the robin sing?’ enid the lady; ‘I was not awe ce that it did.’ 
“This lady had lived in the country for mearly half a cen without 
noticing the robin’s song. She had devoted her life to the good of the parish ; 


, lecturing ey ee dae tracts. She denounced Mon- 
from the fact of his not 
ht to ~ | woe no doubt he had the 
even his very reverence for a 
parish work. His reverence 
convince even an atheist of the 
presence of God. I do not think an atheist could have spent half an hour 
Montmmer Cot.ins in his garden without being convinced. Not long 


visiting the poor, 
TIMER Conmean "ss & bed man 
going to church so regularly as Ryne f 
power of brian: le nearer to 
y bad by all her 


his death he wrote :— 
“* The contact of man with his Creator is, in my mind, the al idea—tho 
Pda phen Senet never be Kesgstien. Brerywbers ot ks to man. 
do not hear that speech in every song of bird or b of flower are 


simply bind ad Sent to what the Master gies a" 





CROWDS AND CRIMINALS, 


ow > an - 
y iatinetion 
Bouid ‘be when he 


Brit the applause of the 


tish s Charge. The 
harge against 
ee bes* has created 


immense sensation amongst 
the Gentlemen of the Pave- 
ment and the Slums. Ac- 
cording to a report of 
recent ings in this 
interesting case at Bow 
Street :— 

“The convict Kuan, attired 
in the uniform of the Millbank 
Penitentiary and handcuffed, 
— with cheers by the 


Ma. Kone is undergoing 
penal servitude in punish - 
ment of the *‘ big swindle,’ 
in connection with which he 
is now brought forward, to 
prove that three detective Policemen and a Solicitor were acces- 
sories after the fact. This is all that the gentlemen who cheered 
him, except perhaps a few of his former associates among them, 
could possibly have +t. about him. So, 1 —- the same style of 

ntlemen cheered Onto, they cheered him because they believed 
— to have supported im perjury, and shamelessly 
avowed himself a villain. Not that ym thise with Kuru 
as they Fy gm with Onton, cimaply for reason that they 
esteem him a scoundrel. ; they are also Ma. Konn’s well- 
wishers, because they wish ill to the parties he has split upon, truly 
or falsely. To prevent tumult— 


“ The three detective officers were 





pp ne Comat caraa ae Say, 


; | and before any large concourse had assem 


_The British multitude, probably, would not not have cheered bet 
the Offi even have made on usly rush « 

; ‘ as 4 criminal,» bat also as 

an accuser of Detectives. Cheers for a convict as such, and sapeaalby 

as an informer impeaching Policemen, stamps pretty clear! 

character of the ¢ my ~~ y $I -/-y $ - 

cheered. 





Moca Cmoten axp wo Lrrriz Apo (from Hereford).—What 
one might expect to find in a Mare’s-nest—Lady-birds. 
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A SENSITIVE PLANT. 


(Harr PoMPERNICKEL, HAVING JUST PLAYED A COMPOSITION OF HIS OWN, BURSTS INTO TSAR.) 


Chorus of Friends, “On, wHaTt t& THE Matren?! WHAT CAN WE DO For you!” 
Ilerr Pumpernickel, ‘‘ Acu! wosstnc ! wosstnc! Bor ven I BEAR REALLY coor Music, zen must I ALWAYS VeEP/” 





IN WAIN! 
A Villanelle of Vezrations, By B***y P**a. 


Iw wain would I the British Lion wake! 
In wain I'd rouge the brute to wilent springing ; 
His tail won’t wag, his mane declines to shake. 


In wain my daily 'larum-bell I take, 
Till his ears tingle with its brazen ringing ; 
In wain would I the British Lion wake! 


In wain I warn him of that Northern snake, 
Who midst our Injun grass will soon be stinging ; 
His tail won’t wag, his mane deelines to shake. 


In wain to GLapstone I my gingham take, 
And spatter all his lot with free mud-flinging ; 
In wain would I the British Lion wake! 


In wain I shriek out ‘‘ Hinterests at stake!” 
Shout “‘ Hup and at ’em! for the hours is winging! ” 
His tail won’t wag, his mane declines to shake. 


wy no alt the noisy pains I take, ~ 
y fierce tongue-wagging and my sore hand-wringing, 
In wain would I the British Lion wake! “ 


He sleeps as placid as a windless lake ; 

Cold water on my fire his calm is ing. 
His tail won't , his mane declines to shake ; 
In wain would I the British Lion wake! 





PROPOSED REVIVAL OF AN OLD ENGLISH AMUSEMENT. 


Tae Bear Garden. On a new site—Westminster instead of 
Bankside. 

















MORE THAN A MATCH FOR YOU, 

Ma. Poxca, 

, You flatter yourself that, with help of your backing, the 
Bishops, Patrons of Livings, Visiting Justices, &c., will be a le to 
keep us out of Church preferments and functions, by ing us 
whether we belong to that Priestly Society which the Erastian 
Archbishop calls a ‘‘ conspiracy” me ye the Church of ee, 
the members of which should be kicked out of doors by petted be 
of a family. You are mistaken. We have added a new Rule to 
our Statutes, for the relief of such weak consciences as do not yet 
see that the question whether we belong to the Society may be met 
~ Maa lie direct, followed by plenary absolution. The Rule is 

is:—If any member of the Society is asked whether he is a 
member thereof, he is, by that question, excluded from the Society, 
and can conscientiously answer ‘‘ No.” If he be asked further 
whether such a Society exists, the question dissolves the Society, 
and he again conscientious!y answers ‘“‘ No.”’ When the answers 
have been accepted by the dull-witted Erastians, the Society 
resumes its existence, and the member returns to his place in it, as 


I should like to see either you or Lorp Penzance drive a dbach- 
and-four through that Rule. I am, &c., 
Cross-CRrossL¥T. 








All but Parallel. 


PARLIAMENTARY el plain, 

With the least little strain of the compass :— 
If we hayen’t the Rump got again, 

We ’ve’got something beyond it—the Rumpus. 





Avyorner Discovery ror Messrs. Giapstors, Suirn, AND OTHER 
Homeric Herors.—Homer was not a Greek. He was a Turk. 
Who ’t heard of Homer Pasna ? 
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THE GREAT BEETLE PANIC. 
(By Telegraph.) 


Pratriesvry, 10°15 a.m. 

HE Sergeant of the 
County Police has 
this moment gal- 





OOKS EXCURSION Ss 


Teowe BF Gere 








a a, 


Agriculture, the Entomo! Socisty, the Privy Council I 
the Borough Member ( arrived by the express from tae 
y= Jy ~ ints and Natura a, and er the 
—- 4 examined the and are unanimously of opinion D that 
it is not the Colorado Beetle, a Lady-bird. 
*.. Mayor has addressed & few words to Sxournro, and presented 
with 


+ to the town. 
The public-houses are fuller than ever. 
40. 


_Tim Hedaomaa, aga ofan the pe Arg . 
with his 


has been set at liberty in the Mayor's garden by 


cet 


ay 


= 


KEEPING HIS HAND IN. 





: F An ne (From an Obstructive's Journal.) 
Rec: ed an Sects, Soutan up's tow Tn Membes oo tees 
a few embers as 
the Town-Crier. - jomt, Hail all cabs on the stand at ones, enusing considerable 
A fly with the| confusion ; « crawler and home. 
thiefConstablehas|  10.—Have furniture put into hall, sit with my beck 
just driven off at a| to door and all my opening 
rapid pace to feteh | it. Read Times | down on stairs, pcg lpm 
Excieenen end aay pe ee, all tradesmen to again at 1, 3, 5, 7, 
Th eatest| 12.—Stop all the clocks, cut off the water, 
et ex- Sede put up the kitchen chimmep, cnk tefl, alte al a 
citement prewails. | imto the letter-box, fill the gas-meter terorder 
10°45. | dinner, and out. 


11°10, 


- to the Lord Lieutenant (on a tour im 
Norway), the Borough (in bed after an exhausting sitting ia 
ee e Hons), the Privy _— the Chamber of Agriculture, and the 


athe Ma with the Town Gok, the Magis- 
trates, the Urban Sanitary , and the leading Bankers and | °F? 
— have all gone, with the in r ad waggonettes | 


12°0. 
There is a rumour that Members of the Privy Council are coming 
a train. 
Ser se went Bebe. 


ihe Five Beignde chest immediately to saturate the potate, cop tong with hep fo kaahat 


wih oatate eomposed of Petroleum, Carbolic Acid, and 


The entire Poliee Force ae Semabe cordon round the field to 
of the Beetle. Special Constables have been 


sworn in to assist them. 
y --_ —eyereaeerw 
12°30 P.M. 
satire popalation the decking te the field. 
are 
ak te pe pm cb 


1°0. P.M. 
i a id” AT 
villages. 


has been taken up by Re- 
papers, Agriculturists, 


from the “ Green ” 

The few perrons are to remain in the town are 

either studying Entomology, or in the Atlas. 
1°35. 

The with their most 

pe.?. Society, ae aS 


aot suceeded in forcing their wey through the crows, 


caught ! 
ee ae 0 208, Sy Sereno tees + 


have all ca ehepees, See Siw narrow u 
ad onnup oak os to Temple Bar. Find yh 
—— Get Gal, femsih ob hiek: cputem, Yous down to 
Lowther ead poet yy apres 

4.— five tons of coals, look in at afternoon theatre, and refuse 
to leave it, ereate disturbance with my umbrella, stop perform- 
ance, get turned out after , make for 


litan Railway and study Block +. in action. 
hreepenny with Irish -note in erush, drop 
change on stairs, hawe gate locked till it is all picked up, get into 








— carriage, sit by door and thrust legs on opposite seat at 
waded a then get out, hail omnibuses for fun, 
| #9, estminster by water, assisting with shouts of 
‘ Stop ’er!” when he calls “ Back ’er!” and vice versd. 


| 8.—Enter House, take a better man’s insist on m ht to it, 
and move amendments on every ection of the B < eecrg  lt 


| in Committee. Then move to report progress : yt. with motions 
| that the Chairman do leave the chair, and so keep at it, hammer and 
kindred spirits, till eight 





Money and Muskets. 


Tue Turks fight well; but how is war to be carried on without 
its sinews ? A telegram from Philadelphia says :— 


“A which was making arms for has suspended operations 
00 ee Ee As many ac 450,000 
rifles were already made, leaving 150,000 to be manufactured as per agree- 
ment.” 


No rifles for a Government that can’t pay its shot. 





Suburban Grammar. 


Tae following remarkable notice was observed the other day, 
posted on Hammersmith Bridge :— 


“No Persons are allowed to remain on the Bridge, and are requested to 
pase on.” 
to then Pole, gout deans 
Boi, -- a 


te collec thems and walt tham over without openkingy 
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PONGO. 


(By Our Own Interviewer.) 
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At the next meeting of the Shareholders, Mr. Ponco will (he himself informed me) be 
pape as Secretary and Treasurer to the Aquarium Company. His inability to write (as 


united offices. 


rated by Mr. Franx Boucxtanp) is assum 


Interviewer. 
asked his opinion of Mr. Franx Bocxtanp, he replied, in the Pongo dialect, in 


which 


Ponao. 


our Own Interviewer is, fortunately for 


ed to be his chief qualification for the 
ere Mr. Poneo put his finger slily to his nose, and winked at Your Own 


( the public, a proficient, that Mr. Franx 
BuckLayp might know a good deal about Armadilloes, but k 
Here he winked again. He has acquired the habit of 


new precious little about Aim, 
ng since he been in 


Hagiend as also of laying his finger slily against his nose. He gave me to understand that 


learnt the habi 


t from the present energetic Manager of the Aquarium. 


He informed Your Own Interviewer that the question of his appointment to an official 
position in the Aquarium Company would be decided by the Shareholders, but that he had 


seen a Jesvate letter from a 


sayin 

(the 

them ! 
Mr. 


influential member of this bedy lately on the direction, 
t he (Powso) must be'got at any price ; and that if matters should 


reach a crisis, he 


older in question) would much rather have Mn. Ponao with them than against 


Powoo was justly in 


t at the mention of “price.” ‘‘ Every Pongo,” said he, 


verted sve gate nt but they think that mine is either beer or roast beef, or cigars, 


— Poreo 


mistaken 


uses such expressions as “‘ Bedad!” “ Begorra!” but never makes the 


mistake of asking anyone “to tread on his tail,” as an invitation to a row. A stranger 
present, with great want of tact, addressed him once as “Mr. Panwett.” Mr. Porco was 
much irritated, and wished to smash the stranger’s hat and break his umbrella over 


moreover, threatened to draw Mr. Rosertson’s 


| point too. In compliance with numerous 
solicitations, he might be induced to play 
Romeo, a ¥ which he believed Mr. 
Invine had not yet attempted. Mr. 
Ponco added, that he considered Shylock 
and Richard the Third quite out his 
line. As to Caliban, Mr. Poco looked 
upon the existence of such a creature as 
an utter impossibility, and ex him- 
self very warmly on the subject of the 
sterile nature of SHaxsPpeaRre’s invention, 
“‘ which must,” he said, “have been 
thoroughly exhausted to have placed on 
the Stage such a /usus nature.” 

Mr. Poneo observed that he no more be- 
lieved in Caliban than he did in the 
‘Learned Pig” in Tue Ride to Khiva 
which astonishing book of travels he had 
read with considerable satisfaction. Mr. 
Poneo is of a communicative disposition, 
but is generally silent and reserved with 
strangers, as he evinces the utmost re- 
pugnance to anything like chattering. He 
says emphatically, ‘I hate a chattering 
Ape.” In consequence of this horror of 
his, he has refused all invitations to five 
o’elock tea, and has d ined not to avail 
himself of the privileges of a foreigner of 
distinction, in this country, to become an 
H Member of any of our leading 
London Clubs. Nothing would induce him 
to join the Travellers, but he has a certain 
—_- for the Atheneum, where he has 

informed he would meet a Bishop or 
two, for whose shovel hats and gaiters he 
expresses intense admiration. At first, 
_ Powco said he se — them for 
reemasons, on accoun ir aprons. 
Mr. Ponco is inclined to Ritualism, and 
— that Mrz. Rosertsonw will use his 
influence with the company to get him a 
private chaplain. Excepti references 
or, as Mr. Poneo puts it, “ exceptional 
reverences required ;” but if Mr. Toorm 
were disengaged, he would be at once 
accepted for the post. 

Mr. Poneo, in answer te my question, 
‘*Are you fond of music?” replied that 
he doated on it, and anxiously hoped Herr 
Ricnarp WaGNER was quite well. On 
being informed that he was, he a 
much relieved, and at once commenced a 
long dissertation on the libretto of the 
Rhinegold. Mx. Poneo plays on almost any 
ol bio putageas en-the gis bona 
an ormance on the piano 
description. He can, at this moment, make 
his own terms for the Philharmonic or 
Monday Pops, but he is at present loyal 
to the Aquarium. Your Own Interviewer 
wanted to know if there was any chance of 
his ap ing at the Opera next season. 
He replied that he might perhaps come out 
for one night as Roberto il Diavolo. But 
he hardly thought it fair on the other 
foreigners. If he did, he should, of course, 
ay Himeei Stenor Poneo. 


names, hesaid, were BERTRAM AND ROBERTS ; 
he (Poxoo) would play Robert's part, and 
to induce the other Gentleman to 











hoi kx ff 


























COMPLAINT FROM A LADY-COW. 


Waar false alarms, resounded here and there 
By dolts precipitate or hoax-designers, 
Excite your ‘* Colorado Beetle Scare,”’ 
Penny-a-liners ? 
The Beetle seen at Hereford was I ; 
Preserver, not er of the 'tater ; 
Who eat not it, but off it eat the fly, 
Aphis vasiator. 





The donkeys, from a foe that could not tell a 
Friend! No a ; " 
The Lady-cow am I, the Coccinella 
Septem, . 
“Wolf!” isa that soon counted flam 
Till comes the Wolf at last unheeded. 
Worst folly ’tis to ay A “ Wolf!” on lamb, 
As Muffs on me did. 





BULLS IN BATTLE-ARRAY. 


Mr. O’Donwett claimed credit at the Canonbury 
Tavern Home-Rule Dinner on the ground that 


“A few determined men, who were called ‘ Obstructionists,’ 
ro — +: the Imperial — legate f tehas 
usiness by compelling i i 0 i n 
and Scotchmen to attend to Imperial interests by fely and 
fully considering Imperial subjects, such as the th Africa 
Confederation Bull.”’ 


| What the t O’D. understands by “ full and fair 
| consideration ” he tells us in the next sentence :— 


“The Government had invented new rules to prevent what 
| they called an ‘ obetruction ;’ the result had been that the Houss 
of Commons had been compelled to discuss the positions of the 

Obstructionists fully and fairly, to abandon at least one-third 
of their Bill, and with all their relays of Members to gallop 
| through the remainder, which was unopposed by himeelf and 
his friends.” 
‘a | And this he calls 
THE QUEEN’S ENGLISH.” | Giving the House of Commons some slight education in the 


’ ‘ rt of constitution.1 government !"’ 
irst, Sub. : the Papers). ** AT 6 ALL ABO aowzric | * 
ple eee ee Se Tats ABOUT PHONBTIC!  Whst « trio of Masters the School of Home-Rale 
Second Ditto, “Os, THs® Scuoot-Boarp Fetiows wast EveRYnopy 10) Muy boast in PaRwELt, BrocaR, and—last, not least— 
Sre.t as BE Pronounces! TsEere’LL Be AN Act O’ PARLIAMENT, [ s’Posz!” | ) DOSHELL | as : titel 
First Sub. “ By Jove, I wish THEY’D THOUGHT 0’ THAT TWO YEARS AGO!) 
‘Took ME AN AWFUL GwIND 10 GET Ur MY Spetirn’! ‘Doosip pzau gast-an| Now Uniforms are being settled, a Military Inquirer 
710 SPELL Worpds as THEY’RE Pwoxouncep! ‘Tasar’s Just wHat | usEp 10 wishes to know if there are any troops in Service 
bo, You Kxow!!” called The Green Bays? 














consulted, and he believed that there would be some little difi-| 69.—Battle of Three Bridges. Complete rout of second-class 
culty [with the Members for Greenwich. ‘‘ What Members?” | passengers, destruction of guard’s van by t capture of | 
your-Own Interviewer ventured to inquire, who could only think danger flag, and armistice. Casualties very heavy. Pourparlers, 
of W. E. G. and off again by ruse at 9°47. : 

“Why, the Whitebait, of course,” returned Mz. Poxco, much| 113.—Retreat of Hayward’s Heath. Hot pursuit, and opening of 
amused, and suddenl inting his joke with a dig in your Own | masked batteries. General saure qui peut, stampede for 
Interviewer’s ribs, which will lay Your Own up for a fortnight. | Brighton. non 
Your Own Interviewer then withdrew. ‘ee final charge, demoralisation, and surrender, In at 

ast. Call ambulance, home. 





—= 


LOCOMOTION A L’AMERICAINE. Gideoes ab Gnalt Gir Gace. 


(Or, what it is to be hoped that we are Not Coming to.) be Nrx0,” the notorious nobody who is everybody, complains in 
9°55.—Arrived at Victoria trenches. Cab overturned on pave- | the Zimes of the want of seats in ain Greenwich. 
ment, inggage burnt, and hat knocked in. Took ticket under heavy = the = x — Stags out tet the. pany | i 
ad veg third-class booking-office ; cut away to train, and started removed by Mx. Bovomoy, Hane, the Ko r because t io 
10°15.— tlet of Clapham Junction. Top of carriage blown | 2 found inconvenient.” For onee the wisdom of Sotomom ap- 
off by shell. ‘Badly cut about the head, but conscious. Casualtics | pears to have failed him. The inconvenience is not in the seats, but 
~ , five; wounded, seventeen. = all was eo “bli nad pi yon, sea Qenlact 
10°45.—Skirmish at East Croydon. Got head bandaged, bought ™ *” omy ap pu iin ef aniaomoas, gw ge 
tary funeral of Station’! Ty Cm x snd revolver, and attended mili- and revise thy judgment, or Punch will have to sit upon thee / 
11°15.—Half-hour’s practice at chance signal-posts, Accepted 
O30 Up W. in “* Passengers’ Impromptu Defence Brigade.” Passed Telegrams and Tarradiddles. 
12°45.—Red Hill. Token, purses, and other valuables given up. Toes and Russians hither send 
Bombardment of refreshment-room. Guns beautifully Sandle q Tale ’gainst Ss wires. 
i bill, and made my way to the plat-| Which one, at its end, 
itheri En route again at 5°47. Has the more and greater liars ’ 
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QUESTIONS FOR TRAVELLERS. 
(In Paris.) 


‘| ELECTION OF ANS 
Horet. 


Waat Hotel sha!) 

to—the Louvre, 
the everlast- 
Rivoli ? 







If I went to the later eal I 
et »* good English dinner” and « 


Had I'not better take my wihiaisten sakes to the Grand ? 

y it ry Ty leasant { to be hustled into an 6° thes, ticketed with a number, 
end sen in a lift 

Does not the inmate of a large Hotel, in his character of ‘‘ Room No. 2413,” 
we tT sh the cight large boxes and my portmantean! 

ave we our es and m ut 
Will the riko de py pn bt a drawers contain 9 these Dresses ? 
Why are there not’ Pooh 


eeupboard 
Why is Soap, on the Continent, always an extra ? 


A Datve THeoven Tar Sraeers. 


by heal cto nowen bo cli logshin tee OS S Lae! 
nibus men and Cabmen in Paris ever learn to drive ? 
pay a cemetery for the victims to street accidents ? 
aes elles to call all’ the Bonnets we have looked af ts the shop 
ey od 


Is it amiable to sneer at all the Dresses in “the Grands Magazins de 


Louvre” ? 

Is it not rather s ated to "ike the that the Balloons given b + large 
Linendrapers to the children are like their other advertisements—full of gas ? 

Why do Ladies soallan, as a rule, the rooms of the “‘ Bon Marché” to the 
gallerisa of the Louvre ? 

Is it because they find “‘ greater novelty ” in the former ? 

Would Paris be “ the Paradise of Wives ” without the fashions ? 

Would Paris be ‘‘ the Purgatory of Husbands ” without the 

Is it altogether moral to declare that you have seen all the various “ novel- 
ties” weeks ago in the Fulham Road? 


A Vistr to tue Bors. 


Can one look ingesting in a Victoria whose driver smokes a short pipe, and 
won't wear his “se 

Is it possible, b a dignified demeanour, to overcome these drawbacks, and 
to induce the belief that the vehicle is our own ? 
Would the appearance of the Park in London undergo much change were 
cabs admitted in the drive ? 

Would the horses that dawdle down , the Cascade appear improved in 
quality were cabs excluded from the Bois ? 
ee 0 matter of fact, is not the horseflesh in both the exercising grounds 
m ble P 
Why do Frenchmen ride, or, pea, why don’t they ? 
Can the French nation really have any sense of the ridiculous, if Frenchmen 
are able to gaze upon the “‘chevaliers” in the Bois without roaring with 


laughter ? 
y does the Cascade always remind one of ihe Tre guts Square Fountains ? 
Doesn't Avenue rather resemble Portland Place t the houses ? and 
int Ge Bois generally a little like Battersea Park. m minus flowers and 


Pants py Niout £¥ Garcon. 
do © lucky Cat, moving Fasngye efter Gane, I agree to visit Paris by | ¢j., 


ay ty Lt peal 
not very considerate to leave my wife to recover from the fatigues 

of the day at home, while I walk abroad ? 

Will my wife take this view of the case ? 

Is the mirth of the students at the Closerie des Lilacs particularly infectious ’ 


$05 wer walle comming 0 tag cob Ceive te ane 0 Sanat cute ten-pioden ? 

Is French acting & vees mae batter an the English ? 

Why do Eng is, Sreues Thestees laugh at jokes which would be 
considered utterly as ge 

Why do pad y--~ Peg py in London) 
smile at French — certainly the Lord Chamberlain’s 
Office in Great 
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¢ In “the whele how I seen any better Actors or Actresses 
than the Kewpats, the Bancrorts, the Texrys, Mr. . Hare, 
or Mr. James, to say nothing of Mn. Jerrenson * 
Is it quite wise to take so many Bockbicres between 
the Acts? 
Can anything be sillier than the comic songs in the 
Cafés Chantants in the Champs Elysées ? 
Do not frequent ‘‘consommations” corrupt good 
manners ? 
{s it, on the whole, the best way to finish an evening's 
entertainment with an expensive supper at the Caié 
a 4 
be | do the Boulevards waltz after twelve o'clock at 

nL 


hat was the number of my room—308, 803, 742, or 





930 ? 
Why has Fasrsor left me? 
Can I say, with perfect distinctness, “ British Con- 
lie shall I, most unusual conditi 
in my present on, 
explain matters te v’ wife? 


=— _——_—+ 


THE MELANCHOLY OCEAN. 
(From a Critic just landed at Dieppe from Newhaven.) 





A Poer in a recent number of the 

ired by — Grey’s famous 

by a Standing near 
7, 6 living cin’ diate 6 dod 


“ For the prophet's fire and motion, 
mask and sneer serdonic— 


Be 
#0: Majestic Ocean, — 
Considering the pat chiefl pom hate Bi 
this time of year, : J 
° iy mak the wera ae =i 
Theus art sadness’ s emetic.” 
Yours, 
A CHaxswet Passencen. 


= 


has 
** seated 
gg he 


heen 


about 





PATTERN FOR PARLIAMENT. 


Wary cannot our House of Commons take a lesson 
from our Antipodes, and provide for PaRweEtts, _- 
cars, and O’DonweLis, by passing a pn | 

like ° that Om last year at Victoria, and call “The 
[ron Hand” Videlicet :-— 


“A motion ‘That the House do now divide, moved and 
seconded, shall take precedence of all other business, and shall 
be immediately put from the Chair, without any discussion 
taking place ; provided that no such motion can be made so as to 
interrupt a member speaking.” 





“Divide!” That seems to be an 
which Obstructives would be so ‘effectually shut het up 
altogether to preclude the need of to 
the custody of the Serjeant-at-Arms. Divide and 


conquer. 





Comparisons are Odious. 


Qvorm Baanum, as he looked with admiration on 
Caprais Crapo, his mate, and their gallant 
one-ton omoenee, at the Alexandra Palace, ‘‘ Crossed 


Bedford hall-d v you now, in & nineteen-foot new 
~deck —waal now—and weathered 
ve gales, too, and been foreed to lie-to eighteen days! 


You! bet !—Gueas I’ r crossed the Atlantic goed Seaae 
with a bigger sorter le — 

cakilate ae had to to lie, too, a good more ’n 

more 


“Gene “ae “ion’t the Ca 


iptain spell spell his name 
amphibiously—‘‘ Crapaud,” as it surely ought to be? 





THE BIGGAR EXPLICIT. 

Sar Breear, “ Yes, the charge is true ; 
And who can say tis not? 

I still maintain Toe 





= 


O’ DowocuvE 
Has done—I don’t know what!” 
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PONGO-ISMS. 


TRAIGHT trom the 
Westminster Aqua- 
rium per Electric 
Eel, 


Mr. Poneo being 
asked the other da 
what historie re 
he se replied, with 
peruse, 

a sly look af 
Wrsrow — 
om, “* Labbé’s Coun- 
ct 


Mr. Pomeo’s Convx- 
DRUM. 


Ma. Poyeo imvi 
some friends to tea, 
in order to ask them 
a riddle. After pro- 
posing the usual 
mnie to which a 
tached, Ma. 

- inquired of his i 
vives “* What reign- 
ing ee ee of the Tallow-chandlers ? 

very pare it up. Manager said he was really unable 
to ional ine w at Coon i buckling, ‘ Nee 6 é the 
¥ i () e Soverei 
Candle- a. and rfomegy ohck ought to be Queen Wie.” 
Everyone in fits, Mn? Poweo himself laughing immoderately. 
Mz. Poweo 4s 4 Latte Scnotan. 


oa tm ee ren i ite 





th — and 0 the 
Noakey douse Ma. Powe, ea ant py grated raring the Cha 
thought. 


tood_ before the tly, i d 

ee 

lain to —— Chieftain, ‘ Sir, of 

—_ society. wish that you were of their species 

portunity of shay’ bis diti ‘hey woe ould they 

ty) erudition, “* 

suis Hd is you well-known words, ‘Cum 

noster esses!’ 

Mp. Pusers cae @second. Then he “ No, 

my dear Sir, eS ee yes ae more 

cre, im pasar my tom 

At this side-splitter the Werthy Chapin Gas hately conveleed. 
Ma. Powco’s Larest Stoe-Srurrres. 

. wie b Biase te Sane Beceem, © 


were to see 
A ae and were to bet six to| Thored 
resemble my exclamati tion of 

a 


ts sb pen crowned with roses, and 


cet a pease, Than he replied, seadidiy, "1 do ust 
know what would say in such 

Mx. Poncs had tdi redy ecteansdinnry ones 

* My Lerd,” he returned, "I should say, ‘ What you! Back an 


Bacchanalian, b ‘by Ma. Mowace Conny, t whom i States- 
mat ook eae Uk ot te Mr. Mowracv Conzr, to he subse- 
quently explained the jeu de mot. 

Mr. Poneo’s AccomPLisHMwenrs. 
Mr. Ponco’s chief accomplishment is his drawing—at the 
Aquarium. 








Lucus, a Non. 

A wEwspareR, noticing the recent performance of a mimic M 
in an Anglican Church, observes that— > 
gp EO enh th tte OE 
pe. 

When will our friends and brethren of the Press cease to style the 
Ritualist “ type” to the Roman ant-type ‘advanced ” Pein, a 

medizval rites and ceremonies, of 
ee de on the contrary, retrograde. 


The other qening ex 








HOLIDAY TASKS FOR THE RECESS. 


Lorp Braconsrretp.—To “ reen 
ey pon him as a member of the House of Peers. 

Logp | ee 
as Ay = o — . 

mpd Dersy.—To get up the geography of Europe, with a view 
to devise a British foreign policy that shall not be at once feeble 


and Aya 
Srarrorp Norracors.—To write an Essay. Subject 
~ the rod and spo the Irish Member.” 


gn. GaTHORNE fa — o find some substitute for his favourite 
setting-up drill—*‘ the Goose-step. 

Mr. Cross.—To spend his owe! in detecting the Detectives. 

Me. W. H. Surra.— To make the British Navy something 


ters than a paper fleet. 


W. E. Grapstows, — To eat down some branches of his | 
lities before | 


labours and most leaves of his 
Me. W. H. Grapstows.—To rain from talking 
him “ to be seen and not heard.” 
- ver a new argument or a fresh 
tsp Se Spree of Che Deiecive TS 
Ma. Waatter.—To find something better to admire than an 
—— Irish pig. 
Captarn panes —To apply his own “‘ range-finder”’ to the duties 
of an officer and 


Mason O’Gormax.—To take six lessons in the art of writing after 


| diene 

Me. Brooar.—To grow smaller. 

And the Small Fry of Both Houses.—To have as little to do with 
“ Extra Parliamentary Utterances” as possible. 


PEERS AND PRIVILEGES, 
(After the use of Sarum.) 


Dcxe or WeLiiseton.—Season-ticket for knifeboard on Waterloo 
omni . 
Doxe oF Ricumoysp axp Goxpow.—Entry at Star and Garter, 


Lede 5 yoy Ane use of billiard-room, on all Sundays 
1 Beak Helios in the in the 
= or W ssrareenas. —hiieleden to Henry the Eighth’s 


Coronation Chair, and other sights in Abbey, on sixpenny 
da: nothing. 
fans or a —Right of playing lawn-tennis, cricket, and 


polo, up and down Sloane Street. 


Eart or Onsitow.—Ditto of grouse-shooting over his own Square. 

Eat or Dexsy.—Reserved seat for two on Grand Stand, return 
ticket by railway, and presentation sample of silk pockethand ker- 
chief, rait of em, at Spring Meeting. 

EaRt or Neisow.—Permanent right of passage to top of column 
with a party of not less than twelve. 

Eart ov Sanpwicu.—Free pass for a family to double bathing- 
machines at Deal. 

Viscount — sr. i -~Ditto to shilling places at his Hall (not 
later than seven). 

= Ractas.—Ditto, ditto, at his ditto. 

> Hampron.—Admission, with a friend, to Maze after six on 


Thursda 
Lorp Hearuves — Privilege of going Gave and back for three 


shillings during the summer months. A 
Lory Poscn.— taking his seat and ‘supporting, by pre- 
not | cept and example, sae digutty of the vane 


== 


A Name for Nationalists. 
Iw a Times leading article a misprint is a [Ss saely. But in that 
respect is not the following sentence exceptional 
“We had h indeed, that by this time Mx. ~aa and his band of 
guerillas would vowed by the mass of the Home-Rule Party.” 


Is guerillas the right word? We beg pardon of Mr. Porco. 


What is a Cantrip? 


Let our Norwegian Compsepentont, w who wants an explanation of 
“ Cantrip,” refer to any English Dictionary. If he does not find it, 
the worse for the Dictionary. The word means a witches’ dance, 
which was between a “ canter” and a “‘ trip,” -—a m¢4lang: 
due, doubtless, to hoof of the master and the Terpsichorean 
Scale dic neg. For which see Tam O' Shanter. 





A Pra that the Ritualists might fairly put forward for their 
imitation of the Mass is, that it has an “ elevating ” effect. 


te” from the heavy labours 


BURY.—To set his agents right in re the Metropolitan | 
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LUNCHEON WITH Your SisTzR, AND LUNCHEON WITH SOME ONE ELSE’s SisTER ! 











RESTAURANT. 





ocking leave to help in each case. Red Tape at such a moment 
8 be relaxed, if it is not to be used halter or bow-string 
fashion, to cut short wretched lives. . 

The South African Bill read a Third Time under complaint of 


“ indecent haste” from Sm G. Campsect and—proh pudor !— 
Mr. Parwett. Sie Gzorce should have complained of “ indecent 
vbstruction.” The time that should have been employed in debating 
the Bill was spent in fighting the Obstructives. 

Lords’ Amendments of Universities Bill agreed to. . 

Wonders will never cease. . Irish County Courts Bill passed with- 
out a word or blow from Biegar, Parnect, or O’Donnett. The only 
fight was over the Clause that prevents a County Court suitor from 
the suicidal act of employing two attorneys. Irish attorneys must be 
less sharp than we think them, if one isn’t too many for most men! 

Mr. Bort argued that because a man might have two barristers, 
why might he not have two attorneys. As well argue that because 
& man can stand under two bottles of pop, why two bottles of brand 
should not be too much for him. He forgets the different strengt 
of the creatures. Attorney to solicitor may be as alligator to 
crocodile ; but barrister to attorney is as iguana to alligator. ' 

Irish Prisons and Scotch Sheriff's Courts Bill read a Third Time— 
and no idle talk over either. And four other Bills besides forwarded 
a stage before the House was up at half after four. 

“Tis the sunset of Session makes speeching a bore, 
And coming St. Grouse casts his shadow before.” 


Morday.—The Lords did their business in agreeing to Commons’ 
amendments ; and the Commons did theirs in disagreeing to Lords’ 
—in 


Street Improvements. 
ME ae Ay EL ~ his poblic oni apes 
¢ spirit. 

Mn. Cownn has scored ancthor to his eredit b Gating the pouinies 
of Consular reports as to the late strikes in the States—a strictly 
Consular duty. “Consules provideant ne quid detrimenti Res- 

Mx. TaEvetyaw moved a declaration that it is too late to consider 
*s Els te ceatr undoabendiy, bet tor late to pone 

00 » Dut too , oa 
the Governmient, and not too late to pass. -= . 





TREVELYAN in almost every point | 
he made. The delay in bringing forward the scheme Aas bewn 
inexcusable: the unfairness o ing Parliament to pronounce an 
opinion it hasn’t time to form on a complex set of professional pro- 
visions is palpable. The plan does stereotype a questionable organi- 
sation. e should like to see companies with more men and fewer | 
officers. And it is but too plain that it lays a heavy load on poor | 
Pilgarlic—the tax-payer. 

But, per contra, if the House hasn’t had time to consider what 
the Commission and the War-Office have—and their consideration 
of such a matter is like to be more to the purpose—then Parliament | 
can watch and amend what it is not allowed time to consider: and 
consideration after trial is usually more to the purpose than con- 
sideration before. 

Re-organisation is, and had better be kept, in the future. To | 
that the Army must come in the good time coming; but the less 
Retirement and Promotion are mixed up with Re-organisation the 
better. Perhaps we may one day get an Army in which retirement | 
will follow, naturally, on decay of vigour ; and promotion will come | 
naturally, neitzer from the nor south of the Horse Guards, but 
from capacity for command. But then promotion and retirement 
will need no “ scheming.” It is ‘true ’tis pity—pity ’tis ’tis true,” 
the ‘‘ Scheme” does not consider the interests of the aged General 
so much as at all satisfies GewemaL Suorte, or as might have been | 
expected. In fact, it may be said to thrust General Non-Shoot | 
into the background with an indecorous alacrity that, having regard 
to the tenderness of those dear old veterans’ toes, may (and no 
doubt will be) called, in the Military Megatherium and the shady 
side of Pall Mall, and seventy-five, *‘ indecent,” spelt with a good 
many double d’s. 

But what can’t be cured must be endured even by fine crusty old 
veterans, whose half-pay we should delight to see doubled, who 

the retired list—would be cheap at the money. 

As to the temporary retirement of Officers lower rank and 
fighting years, let’s hope we mayn’t lose many, and that those we 
do lose won’t be the Quezs’s best bargains. The simple answer to 
all the pleas for delay—TREVELYAN’s, Carrais O’Berane’s and 
Nora's, Mz. Rrtawps’ (who would have preferred a money Bi))), 
and Sm H. Haverock’s, who summed up smartly against the 


Punch is ready to say ditto to 
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EXPERTO CREDE. 


Tourist (on approaching Hostelry), ‘‘ WaatT wit. You HAVE, CoacHMAN?” 
Driver. “ A wee Dear Waoexkry, Str, THANK Yov.” 


Towrist. “ Au. nieuT. I'LL GET DOWN, AND SEND IT OUT To YoU.” 
Driver. “Na, Na, ore me Tae Saxpencs. Taey'Lt Ge you AN UNCO 
ema’ Gures!” 





scheme as “ unjost, ineBostivn, and suicidal”—is that something must be 
done, and that is the best the Royal Commissioners and the War Office see 
their way to doing. Mar. Harpy defends scheme on all the points on 
which Ma. Trevetyan attacks it, but that is a detail. The real reason for 
passing it is that “something must be done ;” and whoever knew the right 
thing done under that condition’ Even Mr. Harpy admits the scheme is 
“tentative,” or, as —_ Hartrveron puts it, in piain phrase, ‘‘a temporary 
expedient to meet a temporary purpose, under which all questions of Re- 
organisation must be held quite open.” 
Of course, under the circumstances, there was nothing for it but to negative 
the Trevelyan Resolution by 139 to 77, and much more two dilatory motions b 
Ma. Fawcert and Str G, Campsect, which came on its heels, by 128 to 63 an 
124 to 30, respectively. 

Tuesday (Lords).—Lonp Harnowpsr tried to quicken the tardy steps of law 


in Lancaster. The Lonp CHanceLtor promised a fourth assize, and more power 


to the Commission, if nothing else would do. Civil justice, it seems now-a- 
days, is as lame as criminal. Horace wrote :— 
“ Raro antecedentem scelestum 


Deseruit pede pena claudo.” 
We should write sepe. 


The Doxe or Ricumonp moved the Second Reading of the Canal 
which will secure some sanitary educational and humane ion of the poor 
wretches who now grow up uncared-for in the foul of those floating 
slums. The Session will not have been barren of blessing if it brings 
a within reach of a paternal kinder than their too often brutal 
athers. 

The Irish Prisons Bill, too, was forwasded 0. stage. It travels the same road 
as the English. If we could say as much of Irish Juries! 

(Commons.)—S8in Sr 
as to the designs of the three 


pemeey in Butope ts out up, Barge will, of course, 
ish. 
In Supply, when it came to the vote for money to pay the South African 


Boats Bill, 
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Annexation Bill, Mn. Covarusy had a final deliverance 
ransvaal transac- 
if not whispering 
KwNaTCHBULL- 





O’ Dowwet, with bated brea’ 
humbleness, followed suit; while 
HuGEssEy, Me. E. Jzenxins, from the 0 ition point 
of view, and Mr. Lowruen, from the ial, defended 
a transaction, which, however out of the usual line of 
English policy, Punch believes with them, to have been 
a Fs , and the means of uine Ss worse evils 
than the worst even an O’Domwet can lay his tongue to. 
Sr J. Hay bro 
at the unEnglieh 


Mr. Eexnrow held the Admiralty brief, and put the 
i in instructions effectively. gk. Bentinck 
= attacked the 


Goscuen into the ATronywEy 
rorp Norrucore into 


Government; and the like action, then 
dropped, with nobody much the worse for the all-round 
fire, or much the better. 

Supply wound a cheerful with a duett 
from Parwect and O’Dowwent over the Vote, 
that sent away merrily at three in the 


morning. 

Wednesday Morning (Lords).—Who dare say ‘‘ De 
minimis non curat Lez,” when a Duke brings forward a 
big Bill against a little Beetle? The Privy Council is to 
receive powers for its eradication. Imagine 7 Lords 
abroad, not “in the meadows to view the young ambs,” 
but in the potatoe-fields to “ eradicate” the Colorado 
Spear-bearer! Sublime le—or rather, sub - 
Paris-green spectacle !—as is useless against the 
seven-lined shield of the winged invader. The Council is 


| to be empowered to prohibit importation, destroy crops, 


and make compensations; and who sell, or keep 


ithe plague, are to be fined. So let our friend, the 


Manchester Naturalist, be on his or he may be 
a up, like an incautious fish, by the ever-watchful 
eron. 
(Commons.)— New writ moved for Westminster. The 
Rieut Hon. W. H. Surre having been from 
o oun of H. B. P.’s Railway 


takeably the right man in the ri as First 
of the Admiralty as he has of ret pnt ot the News- 
per and the Railway Volume. 


is work in the House and 
him in his new functions. 


Better, after all, wreak his 


Thursday.—-The Lords on Commons’ ts—as 
a rule approvingly. No such awful catastrophe as col- 


lision of the Houses in 
On the East India Bill Loup Satissuny spoke 


with becoming gravity of the famine in the 
South, and disclaimed, forthe Government, any intention 
of showing less liberality in relieving it its 

cessors. np NorrHproox bore witness to the need 


and the will to avert 
with words worth quoting 

“ Tf nations did not the employment of all the means 
in their power for the on of war, they ought with infi- 
nitely greater reason to tax their energies to the utmost for the 


m, ue : 

nity and i ee a 
the Government had been clearly and con- 
sistently ined that it isone of ‘strict but 
conditional ne ” — under the condition that the 
interests of this should not be . Her 
Majesty’s Government have no reason to doubt that 
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ditions she has promised ‘to observe; but, in any case, it is the 
sg hg of Her Majaty’s Govemment to maintain tom . am 
ere, JOHN is your ‘or the resess, to sleep on wi 
h ears—stretch never so widely. 

(Commons.)—After a string of gateen questions, the Cuan- 
CELLOR OF THE ExcHraver appealed to Mz. Bewrrycx to waive Ais 
Eastern whereupon WHALLEY insisted on shoving in Ais 
oar, and, after twice pronounced disorderly by, the Speaker, 
was the new rule, without—as he afterwards, not 
unreasonably complained—being * heard in explanation.” So 

“ Order in disorder rooted stood, 
And on rules were ’gainst rule overruled.” 

Me. Parvett poate guslenght on the Expiring Laws. Why 
won't he allow R. I. P. to be quietly written in the usual 


Centhnaing Aer f ike a lady’s letter, the Session seems destined 
days of ite, Anise paso > tee see > of tap iene ee 
beyond our North- tontior footie tee as of seams. at ae 


in sdvanes st owe 


the _— ge ey oe — > Lop ther .. gf 

zoRGE CAMPBELL, — in  onet 

ts aman a oe _- y nae 

vi Quieta—or movere 
and that, * least oni” "ar dame, fe rein Qua will be soonest 

men 

Punch eould have that either Lorn G. Hamztow or Sr 

Starrorp Norrucore, found themselves a to 

ay am 1 &- policy of the stirring kind, as i 

th bs r pany my But ie 

e 0 .: who a sreat . 

“a le likeness to ‘‘ Celat,” im the impreyed 


Amendment of’ the Metropolitan Street 
to by the Commons was and 
WRY, with the assent of the Noble ‘Lord 
“ater of oy agents, howeyer) were sacrificed to those of the 
Pub ie 


Lorp Dersy, in answer to Lorp Cotcuesrer, said that reports, 
cireulated by the Austrian Press, as to the policy of the British 
Government respecting the partition of Turkey, were unfounded. 
The British Lion is = waiting to take his share of Turkey. 

(Commons.)—The CHanceLLorn of THE Excueqver, amid Minis- 
terial cheering, declined to tell Mz. Mowx whether or no the 
Government intended to quarrel with Russia if Russian troops 
should temporarily seen y Constantinople. 

o the question, what Education Department had taken 
to protect the the children in its oie ubeols against the Priest in Absolu- 
tion, Lory Sanpow gave Mr. WHALLEY a patient answer. The De- 
partment could only enforce the Conscience Clause. Ma. WHALLEY 
subsequently read an explanation of his conduct at the previous 
sitting, and, later in the evening, rambled, amid the indica- 
tions, on the influence and — of the Vatican and the Jesuits 


in prneine little Dal ne hed th 
reac a Third a a posed Gove 
Committee. There was more talk about i. a 


e, 

and the Destructive Insects Bill was read a Second erating, 

wits was Es or said more memorable than the remarks of 
HALL 

The {ema in the Sale of Food and Drugs Amendment 


discussing 
Bill was Counted Out at 11°10. And so, as Mr. Pepys would say, 
** betimes to bed.” 





SEASONABLE ADVERTISEMENTS. 


F LET, for Curmpine, a SWISS PEAK. Never yet attempted, 
imi may be had for the Month or the Season. No view from the top. 
ne a es What is not ice is : pa. Avalanches regularly laid Ma 
ty, almost amounting to a certainty, that one en 
codeed wit break his neck and that of his Guide. Terms reasonable.— Address, 
ALPENstock, Nomatterhorn, Switzerland. 


WyAgrn, bya Suton infentin ng to visit the chief Continental 





Shirts, tro Knickerchre ts sad a oot eable Pai Hd Shooting 
a a 
Boots.— Address, rbochr pach ad rte Fa 4 


ANTED, by several Ladies who to 
W ~ - b=: es are about to travel, a knowledge of 





A Natural End. 


Tue Kiiscany Cote intel had a Meeting on the tiles, to decide 
who should be their head. They separated wi without coming to a 
cepelasion. _, The caly concinsion enny Cats come to, is not 
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a Yj Which 


ge 


LATE ON THE MOORS. 


HE — of Commons used, of 
Betimes to get the Session o'er, 


Without mement, 
- out a- 


The Twe of August 


heretofore, 


saw the House 


About the hills in quest of grouse. 
Its Members eee = much nous 
chouse 


It out of time by 


To let absurd Obs 


I 


from 
They couldn’t close St. Stephen’s doors, 
And cut away unto the moors. 
There grouse were waiting to be shot, 
But found they had a respite got ; 
For Members—Irish-bound—were not 
A-going out a-shooting. 


It seems an ominous event, 
On August’s Twelfth, when Parliament, 
Has always jelnes, with one consent, 


out a-shooting. 
Perhaps the ste oth land 


Mich such a sacrifice d 
Bat that perverse Hibernian t band ! 
Se a should ne’er their nonsense stand. 
e’er they try it on again, 
Be down ed them there and then, 
And promptly - them know you’re men 


A-going out a-shooting. 





A Poster in time saves nine 


together: 


Do, or you will be done, 


Barnum’s Aphorisms. 


EVERYTHING is a Mermaid that comes to my net. 
Wasuuyoton’s Nurse was worth two Gorillas in the Bush. 


out of it. 


Make play while the run lasts. 

You can fill a Silk Purse out of a Woolly Horse. 
The uglier the Monster the better the draw. 

The more queer Birds of a Feather, the more the Public wil! flock 


ruth lies at the bottom oy Sell. 





been made by the fishermen from 
Ouse this week.”’ 


and spelling, read the 


- 


in the ’ouse every 


Note from ’Arry de Cockaigne. 
“Some good catches of salmon’ (the Globe aay informed us) “ have 


and the neigh 


“ My! 
f 





> 
S 





ugust 


debate, 
On useless motions 
_—* 


es = 


Prem Spe out 
a 


Punetually, upon 
theday, 
Casting politics 
away, 
Tram o'er the 


er gay, 
1 g out a- 
ng. 


" owing to the 


fact that grampuses nor porpoises have made their appearance in (he 
Wuew our old friend, Anny, who is weak in aspirates 
exclaimed, 


Fancy what a 


lively place my >) ele ave a grampus and a 


‘Howe we roe Heavens Lp dy - ahaa notanda dies. 
, The Wedding Day of the Lady Mayoress. 
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A NEW PROFESSION. 


Very Small Boy (in answer to Inquisitive Lady). “Ou, Tep’s Gone Into THE CavRoH, AND Tom's GOING INTO THE ARMY, AND 
Matcotm's Gorve Into Tags Navy, anp Jack’s GOING INO THE CrviL SeRvicE, AND BoB’s GOING INTO MEDICINE, AND ARTHUR'S 
eormre into Law, anp Gos's GOING INTO Beams, AND I’m gorne Into Xyickersocksrs /” 














ECHO’S ANSWERS 





To a Cockney Inquirer who consuits her concerning the inevitable 


Inquirer. 


Echo. 


Inquirer. 


Echo. 


Inquirer. 


Echo. 


Inquirer. 


Echo, 


Inquirer. 


Echo. 


—" 


por, I ene for mo thay ih prove dnl too dover? 

y Weak S Co ae eee 

. And what tober (aul: bedi thd end usta ? 

. How recommends ahe Ramsgate, shrimpy, sandy ? 
_ Whereas I hld i ie oan toed? 

. And hint, with «vain view to soare or stop her ?— 
. (Meaning the Pulez. Answers she politely. 


. How then am li 


Annual ** Outing” and its probable issues. 

What subject sets me worrying and doubting ? 
** Outing.” 

My Wife suggests for family health’s improving ?— 
Roving. 

What's the first requisite for taking pleasure ? 
Leisure. 

The second (for a Xs to matrimony) ? 


‘oney. 
You say that Woman of all founts of mischief— 


Is chief. 
What is this close agreement of my women ? 


to view the mater ? 


Hate her. 
. What feel I when she hints at sea-side clothing ? 
. Mention of what makes 
Coffers. 


i my family scoffers? 





Pho. srer. Then if I storm, rm, what word breaks sequent stillness ? 
liness ! 
Inquirer. What feels a man when women ’gin to blubber ? 
Fa What is the sh rr tha follow ? 
er. t is the show of patience that may follow / 
i Hollow ! 


Inquirer. What would the sex when it assumes that virtue ? 
Echo. Hurt you. : 
see. What ’s the Gi halting and misgiving ? 


twing. 
Edo, What is man’s = ~ se wo this yearly yearning ? 
uirer. What’s the chief in inne 4 this seaward flowing ? 
Inquirer. How long before bs I'm fee of tradesmen’s pages ? 


Echo, Ages ! 








AN UNCOMMON COWARD. 
Tar Standard’s 


“My new Servant err wling, ed om showed fa 
but at the same time childish, awkward, and cowardly. The Turks lov 
Cale lies Ge nad, ont Ne Bae do not 
and treat them even after their marriage ittle’ children for m 
Sp dye st ae be forgiven. Of course, 
faults assume a character in some children; but my Servant is 
Seo Ooteapdly to a> on wnt of Vielenen.” 


He, therefore, could never have had a hand in “B 
Atrocities.” He would never have behaved like a brave 
Bazouk. But what other Servant, except come Irish Gentlenan’s, 
could be described by his Master as too much of a coward to commit 
a dastardly act ? 





“* Goop Temptans.”—For opening their Gardens to poor children. 








a ew: wwe © 
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so 
SESE DAM am 
Sita 
Ay tree 
so 


F he 





A GLORIOUS HARVEST!!! 


“ BLESS YOU—BLESS YOU—MY NOBLE SONS OF TOIL!” 














Farmea BAconsFrecp. 
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be delighted ; but-—I “toner 
A FEW DAYS IN A COUNTRY-HOUSE. _[aciy, Srer the forolinger of Bie Tee aed, eas abends, inguin: 


ts and| Temoved from the astonishing E flat. 
oii poll | It perhage fashes seroma, sneering wie probs 
~ The Trimmer — The | librettist, he may have treated E eayalierly in shouting 
Walk Wanted — The| %t me as he has just gene Glee Bo no one likes to be 
shouted at), so he to sitting and stooping 


Limits to Exercise — : 

. ; search of an insect that had 
Calm Contemplation. ‘the notes—(by t y. ohy 
Tue Poet Hamuiiy his airs in C Major—ae 


if a be called a 
Mumuzr, Poomore the | “ Naturalist,” and another who ; to Du “* Two- 
b' #1 Composer, and Mriavep, | Sh ” and ’ stick y to F Major, a 
} have set the Trimmer to “ One-Flattist”? But interrupt poser with the 
y ie 


Composer’s Lecture — over the key-board, as if wa ote by or a naturalist in 
of one 
a 


, catch the Eel in the Pond, | 4 he simply replies, couldn't 
This is, at present, our! » “I 

chief excitement. e go| may turn out of the , 

to bed at night, earl ° resolve the D into the a seventh "OF 

wondering if there’ ll 4 words to this effect. “If I can do this er it is), ** it will 

anything on the Trimmer | be,” he exclaims, “ a most in a: 

in the morning. We get! Pocmons, it strikes me, is treating Music as 


up early, and go down to| This is a new light to and I am al only ready to learn 
the Pond to see F caything anything, but interested te from experts. 
notes as you can 


is on the Trimmer. No,| “ But,” I to him, “ you ean’t diseover 

the np yy hess —, wv Pie * 

touc uring the night.| ‘Of course, you can, 

Every hour, somebody,; I am ineli hyn ay ag lescope, he uses a 

generally two of us, so stethescope with which doctors e soundings, but I feel that 

to the Pond, and look Pocmore is not in the yein for this remark, so I only beg him to 

increasing ag F the | continue his instruction. 

Trimmer. Onur im-| “ Well,” he says, still with his on the E flat, as though the 

3 , : pulse is totake it up. Our | loss of this note involved ruin, “ well, in music you know, there are 

second is to let it be there a little longer, and give Soi. We | millions of sounds which be represented on the pan. There 

begin to cpeneas it as something with a character to \e | wouldn’t, you see, be room such an instrument in any house, 
DELS explains to us it is no use ae eo ae and it d take several hands to play it at once. Now the ambi- 

anything has been caught, the Trimmer turns up of its own accord in tion of every isnot measly» p00 a composition for an 

the water, and floats instrument where 








topsy-turvy. is li to notes more or less defec- 

Th the day we at intervals up to the Fea, | tive, but to evolve new sounds and fresh permutations and combina- 

stand on the bank silently the Trimmer, as if a tions of sound from the illimitable system of Harmony existing in 
been in the Pond, and were the tombsteme over his | nature.” 


watery grave. ‘ ‘ | Dear me! What'an Oratorio the Ark will be! I must try and 
The Trimmer does not turn up. But we go on, expecting this to | think of a libretto for Poomone. 
take place. Infact we are like four Micawbers “‘ waiting perpetually; “ But,” I mildly insinuate, ‘ you can do all you want with a 
for something” (the Trimmer) “‘to turn up.” Mrcsvrp is always! piano.” 
ting to “ rout it out with a pole,” and is invariably restrained by| Poomore scorns the idea, ‘My dear fellow,”—by the way, he 
the Poet or by Boopzts. The Composer thinks that a “ musical | might just as well be out walking and talking, as lecturing me in « 
situation ”’ pipet ba out of it “‘ somehow,” and suggests as an | room with the thermometer at ing terrific—‘ My dear fellow, 
idea The Tr 4 a Trimmer. Mitnven instantly says, alluding to | the piano is a most defective instrument. For instance, do you 
the Composer's )ratorio, ‘‘ There were no Trimmers in the Ark! ha! | think for a moment that all the sounds of which Music is capable are 
ha! ha! Unless they had to ‘trim the boat!’ ha! ha! ha!” Bat| exhausted in an octave? You,” this to me, as an argumentum 
nobody laughs, as it is felt that MrtevRp is a fool for rushing in where ad hominem, ‘' can make more sounds than those.” Certainly | can. 
aig Crugecean Cano at tenes. _ |“ You can sing notes that erenot on the piano?” Can I? well yos— 
the day wears on—it is a very hot day, and I fancy there is a perhaps I can. 
smell from the Pond (which suspicion Boopets resents asa libel on| ‘‘ Then,” I vg struck by a new idea, “‘ if one had never heard a 
his place, “* because,” he a ‘if there ss a smell, it’s anything piano so as to be restricted by ite limited capabilities,” this is the 
but an unwholesome one ”’ Boopets won’t allow there can be view I begin to take of pianos in general, ‘‘then every man would 
anything unhealthy about his place—that ’s his one strong point)— have invented an instrument for himself, reproducing the sounds 
Saas iholidanmerdaaies 4 antl meen ane. I iar to himself, and by of these instruments we should, 
if possible, if there is such a before this, have pane quene peemenias®, £0 fp speak.” 
ing i lies Boopzts, indig- “ Well,” says Poomons, rather aback by my sudden gras; 
y), and get some fresh air. This desire for fresh air also annoys erg oy Me gh y he where ool such an instru- 
i on Ais air. He becomes sarcastic, and pre- | ment be p for the scientifie y.of Music teaches us, 
tends his nas by (he cua-aite He | that, in all probability, musical sounds are commensurable with 
doesn’t on mney Sagem | from the Pond. He doesn’t complain of | space.” 
é, in fact, finds it very pleasant. : | Dearme! Bat why won't he came ont ioe a walk? If! could 
time, and, of he is not goi to depreciate the Bond by i thet be talk I Ds gory og 
course, he is not going as it can as we . I’m can’t hook him 
were, it ially and y) “‘erying stinking ” | yet; an attempt to | him out would only result in his breaking 
va dioeely asnebt tho Rol Shout |Secy with taetnock  bisjow Sey a 
eee Seas wane She Se eueseag Seles & Ep astiee ean-| . 
water. ” he continues, ‘that there 


:: ‘must be tome synds between C and Dt? te a" 
See eens eas Rant Ge hak ae regetee| le do.” (Would this be a good point for suggesting the 


T } ?) 
Poemonsz accompany me’ I find he isin the drawing- “’ The first sound that occurs to you is half ( and half D—that is 





é 


FE 
3 





room at the piano, accompanying himself. | to look in at «| C sharp. 

tment when has Got nto sae ileal witha fat hich Py oj but wo'so rather aapting tine, hecanse ho snight be 
oughtn't, by rights, to be in a chord in his but whieh | saying all this to me on the top of the hill that I want to go and see. 
has got in } | . . . 


produced such --" > that he thout showing of , Poomone continues : — 

sp think writing a ettins on ** Unexpected “ ow wher the gael of , othe ego Co the oon b, 

Walk be ces at ianpetouay, appearing hor smal sounds which mug ext to parts of . 
’ = as 

rified I'd asked teemte aod como murder oe anno Ow I say, and I twiddle my straw hat 


 Poamonp ie wound me the of reeent ecien- 





ne ( " 
interrupt a Composer ! “T can’t walk now. Any other time I'll Pym epee yg Ay 5 on me for his own benefit. 
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INOPPORTUNE. 


De Brown (on a Visit in the neighbourhood, thought he’d like to see his friend Lord Wickworth's Collection of Old Masters), *‘ Caw I sEx 
Tax Pictures!” 


Upper Servant, ‘‘ Wait, | "ARDLY THINK YOU CAN-—!UsT Now. Wer'RE Just A-GoIN’ TO "AVE ovR LuNoHEON. ‘ADN’D YOU 
BETTER LOOK IN AGAIN By'muBpy!!” 




















* Again,” he says, “‘ this one black note, that represents at the | in through a gate, flushed and hot. “I’ll go with you. Where?” 
same time both C sharp and D flat, must be a very imperfect inven- | he shouts. 
tion. It is impossible that C sharp and D flat can be the same| ‘Ah, it’s too late now,” I say, evasively. ‘‘I only wanted a 
sounds.” little exercise.” : 
“* Quite,” I say; then I add, as persuasively as I can, ‘‘ You'd be| ‘“‘If you want exercise, old boy,’’ he shouts, though I’m 
all the better for a little exercise, and come back quite fresh to | close to him, ‘‘ you go into the field there where the cow is. Ha! 
work.” ha! ha! She’s as mad as a hatter, and she'll give you some exer- 
No. He won’t move. He Sr says, ** Don’t stop for me,” and/| cise. Ha! ha! ha! I should like to see you cutting round the 
turns once more to the piano. “I say,” he calls out as I am quitting | field, with the old cow after you! Ha! ha! ha!” ‘ 
room, “you might turn over the Mbretto while you're out| Mmsvrp Juwior’s jokes are most offensive; and he is always 
walking. And when you come back I don’t mind walking with you | seeing fun in what might result in some most if not abso- 
as far as the Pond to see how the Trimmer’s ing on.”’ lutely fatal, accident. Suppose I did into the field, supposing 
Hang the Trimmer! Where’s the Poet, Hamumy Momuer; per- | the cow were to run at me, and I couldn't get away quickly enough 
he'll come. There he is in the middle of the lawn, not far| would Mriuuxp ever forgive himself, for, as it were, having dared 
from the Pond. He and the Peruvian Goose together, facing one | me to the encounter ? y 
another at a distance of about six feet, and contemplating each| ‘I wonder,” cries MrsuRp, ‘how the Trimmer’s getting on.” 
other in a drowsy stupid fashion, as if they were both waiting for | And off go Mumizy and Mitsurp to the pond. Where can I go for 
an inspiration. On coming up towards them, I notice that while | exercise ’ T» the Trimmer? No, I will not go te the Trimmer. 


; 


the Poet is regarding the with interest, as though he were| where? This opens my eyes to the fact that the boundaries for 
mentally commencing a , beginning with, * O, Peru-| exercise within the Boopgts’ domain are limited. For example, 
vian ww ——, &c.” The Goose, on the other is ap-| when you want to walk in the Kitchen Garden, you are y 
peventty fast +4 The Poet has mesmerised the Goose, and as advieed not to, on account of the bees. This is enforced by BoopELs 
UMLEY seems to be unable to remove his eyes off the bird, the | with a story of how the bees (not Ais, but some bees of his acquaint- 
has mesmerised the Poet. ance) once swarmed on a man ina garden. The man was standing 

Bi Thought.—The Pond has already The Butler | stili (just as the Poet does when he thinks he has an idea), and one 


and the Eel asa ballad. Now the next is The bee came on to his nose. The man, having considerable presence of 

vian Goose.—The collection of poems to be called The Boodels | mind, didn’t attempt to brush it off, as he knew that he would be 

i a te The te es She tee eetenlned cs Ee ee To this bee came 
rouse Mumter from his lethargy. Goose opens er, clung on to the ; then came a third, a 

is tail. walk ? There on to bee number two: then came a fourth, and so on, until gradu- 

Sy Se ee 7 wag of By ry he the top elly, within an hour, nesrly 0 theumad 

hill . No. He me ; he will another day, i estes from 
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CATCHING A TARTAR. 


Governess. “*Do vou know, Exnest, THAT I HEARD OF A LITTLE Boy NOT pas 
OLDER THAN YOU, WHO CAN Resp AND WRITE WELL, AND WHO HAS BEGUN 
” 


Latin—— 


Ernest. “‘ On, I SAY, WHAT A JOLLY Goop TEACHER HE MUST HAVE!” 
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THE DUKE OF RICHMOND’S BILL. 
(4 Song for the Season.) 
Ain—* The Lass of Richmond Hill.” 


“The Destructive Insects Bill introduced into the House of 
| Lords by the Duxe or Ricumonp anp Gorpown, passed its | 
| Se ond headin g, without discussion, August 8th, 1877." 

Iw Colorado dwells a pest 
We don't want here, I’m sure, 
Potato crops it doth infest— 
A curse without a cure! | 
This pest if once it entrance win, 
Will work us wofal ill. 
But our main is centred in 
The Duxg or Ricumonn’s Bill! 
or Ricumonp’s Bill! 
The Duxe or Ricumonn’s Bill! 
This Yankee scare 
Had best beware 
The Duxe or Ricumonn’s Bill! 


How happy should we Britons be | 
To hear the pest had flown ! 
We need him not this side the sea, 
So let him keep his own. 
But, lest invading tricks he try, 
We'll re prepare this pill, 
And t that blessed Beetle by 
The Douxe or Ricumonn’s Bill ! 
The Duxe or Ricumonp’s Bill! 
The Doxe or Ricumonn’s Bill! 
This Yankee scare 
Had best beware 
The Duxe or Ricumonn’s Bill! 


| 
i 


Tremendous Fighting in Asia Minor. 


A satrie of the elements is not an uncommon oceur- | 
rence, but nobody, perhaps, ever heretofore heard or read 
of such an action as that announced in the subjoined 
telegram to the Evening Standard from 

“ ConsTANTINOPLE, August 6.—An official despatch from 
MovuxurTar Pasa, the 5th inst., announces that an | 
engagement has been fought between the river Arpa Chai and | 
the Russian camp at Ani, beyond the frontier.” 

In a battle between a river and a camp, the river, 
one thinks, would be likely to get the best of it. The | 
river could sustain no injury from being under fire, but 
what would become of the camp if it were under water / 








A Brnn's-Eyg Vrew or rr.—“ Grouse Prospects.” The 
disagreeable ones of being killed, or wounded. 











over in about three hours’ time, when the Gardener came with a 
hive, and took the swarm. The man never stood still in a garden 
again as long ashe lived. (Boodels’ Anecdotes of Country Life, a 
companion to The Boodels Ballads. Clearly a valuable compilation. 
Shall ask Booprts if he has any objection to my momeg sect a 


would destroy many popular ies 


and he only narrowly escaped by jumping 
was the Butler doing there ? I ask. “Oh! 
he had gone, out to catch the pony,” Boopets replies, as if catching 


F 
; 
E 
Z 


he is good-tempered enough with the 
to be vicious with strangers,—unless 
m. This bars the paddock. 
Oh, you’can’t walk there, it is so mucky. 
want to get exercise and dosome ’ 
rats, they swarm by 
you stand a fair chance of killing 


is only one other place left ; the Stable-yard. ‘‘ Ab,” says 
look the gate first, and’ see 
is 


p|... And this 


dissatisfied. Boopets rises from the chair in the tent. He hasa 
remedy for all ills, an excitement that never fails. It is this :— 

“*Come,” he says, ‘* I don’t mind walking with you as far as the 
Pond, to see what the Trimmer ’s doing.” 

And then for the fourteenth time we all four stand again on the 
bank, silently regarding the Trimmer. The four Micawbers waiting 
for the omncmnne te turn up. As we began the day so we end it 

is life in the country! Dinner time. 





Black Raptures. 

“Tus Kino or Danomey is said to have jumped for joy on hearing of 
the loss of the oil he had been induced to pay for his bad treatment of British 
subjects, and when he heard that the Sirius had broken down and was com- 
pelled to return to England, his delight was unbounded.” 

So we see that His Majesty is not like a Pennsylvanian 
delighted that he has “* ile,” that his ile has struck ; and 
no wonder, being a nigger, that he delights in a break-down. 





William the Woodman. 
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A NEW “LILLIPUTIAN ODE.” 
HoweL_t—James— | Rhyl and Ryde, 


Ovr of Town, Wise and stupid, | 

Turning brown— Mammon, Cupid, Where your dames ? 

Prince and Queen, Plain and pretty, Where the broughams, 

Greta, Dose, | West-End, City— | And the grooms, Isle of Wight, 
’ | c ’ 

Hardworked men, _—— House Wasted sums, — 

Tailors, Earls, 4 grouse, Esc zeroum, P 

Jaded girls, From St. Paul’s Wi : Margate, Malvern, and Khar- 

Jones and Surtn, To the Gauls, And long dances with the toum ! 

From the Board Guards? ‘ 

To the sward, Youth and prime 

And the surf, Tramp and climb, 

And the turf— ! Plunge and swim 

Every belle, Tn ocean’s brim, 

Every swell 


Every lounger from Pall Mall. In tweed suit, 
Sketch and paint 


Peasant, saint, 


Ambleside, 
Alpine height, 


Filling 


Millionnaires 
Happy pairs, Have few wants 


Painters, ‘ Germ ops, In your jaunts, 
Lawyers, Pp oaery change ! And write often to your Aunts. 














The Eurenon Wret14m replied, briskly, “ Just now—certainly not.” 
THE MEETING OF THE EMPERORS. Then their Majesties smiled, and their left eyelids slightly drooped, 


' , : but immediately resumed their normal position. 
(From Mr. Punch's Own Extra Special Correspondent.) * Good day, By the Way, Bisuance i kin i teoards to 


Iscut, August 9, 1877. | AwDRASSY. 
Tue Empe-|.. And Aspaassr wishes to be remembered to Bismarck. Adieu, 


Rous oF Gun- |" ‘Au revoir !” replied Wrtttam, and the meeting of the Emperors 
was at an end. 


TRIA met to-day. 
ote Gee 4 J 7nes, ot that oll cfihes sepesh up Site ieatee <8 SiS Mterviow 


t will be inaccurate, and with purpose of influ- 
Sas save Yeut | eleg the quicioes ef te tk elles : 
pondent. i 
7 teem. 
ceal myse 2 

pS I La * CONFESSORS AND COUNTERFEITS. 


; InsteaD of playing at Mass, Ritualist Parsons should now and 
better to hide, | then attend it—that is, if they would like to know what a real Mass 
so that their! Priest thinks of them. Ma. Toorn, or Ma. Mackonocute, or indeed 
Majestiesshould | D8. Pusey, in so far as he sides with the Priest i ; 
be able to con- | might all of them have been edified b 
verse without | Liverpool by Monstenor Capt, an 
the embarrass- | Protestants, indeed, may accuse of casting 
ing ce of a | but must, at least, recognise as the Origi t ] 
third party. The Emperors seemed to be in excellent health. | Dustmen of Kitualism had the advantage of hearing that disc 
They wore mufti, with the excepti ir head The they would have heard themselves described by an authority, 
Eurerorn Wits had assumed an ; the | there is any in the world, on the subject of Auricular Confession, 


eer Z Hep HD. oth cad their 1D yp apen hat had arisen who had imitated the practices 
congratu S said t men 0 im i 
to cap tucther nla de neeaty Gand merry | Catholic Church—men who had pretended that they were Priests 
salutations, the following important conversation place:— = pees cry. wha ae was given the right of 
 Ple want weather, Sire,” said Francis-Joseru. eee re ad oe 
“ Magnificent!” replied W. E | No doubt if Mowsteror Caren did not by these “Men” mean 
H 4 cigars were produced. After they Ritualist Clergymen of the Church of England, 
All 


ere ere was @ an ~ > >= 
had been lighted, the Austrian asked, * at home, Sire?” - say #0. Of course it will grieve him acutely to 


The G dered for comely Gatien coooeet Lesetl | been imagined to represent gentlemen 

e German pon a . e ; 

** Quite, thanks Nothing wrong chez vous ?” y | Priests es pretenders ‘and heretics. But, 
“ Nothing,” returned Francts-Joserm. and then he added, with a | te ”.»avow and repudiate when, 


amile, ‘‘ [ see you are i to talk French again Sy | “He pointed out that while the Catholic Church 
“ Foree of rosin mal the thse Resperen *T learned the lan- Confeesianal, those who had undertaken Confession in 


as a boy, when I entered Paris fur the first time.” |had no authority to do what they did, and were : 
RG proper tons Deine, ieee an See 
“y, himeeif. And Axpaassr ? | statement. The Catholic Church had no 
And then was another long silence. The Austrian was the) “ The Disowned” is a title 
first to speak. | competent buffoon could write a 
** Have you heard from our Cousin Arexanper lately?” commonly comic nature. This 
“ Not very lately. Have you?” illustration capitally. 
The conversation now turned .. Berlin Sausages and Vienna/and delineated in their “ vestm 
Beer. After these two topics been very fully discussed, the jackdaws in peacocks’ 
Empxron Wrti1am observed, “ By the way, you have nothing very which would doubtless be f 
ees Sat toeee | at least acknowl] the whole of 
Austrian considered for nearly an hour, and answered slowly, (atholie and . for the Ritualists themselves 
“* No—not at présent.” Then, in turn, he atked, “And you, Sire, Denomination in the world whe do not consider the 
have nothing very important to say to me?” pretensions of Ritualist Father-Confessors humbug. 








s 
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“SEEING OTHERS AS OTHERS SEE US.” 


I WANT TO 


Traveller, “‘A Guass OF ALB, PLEASE. AND LOOK sHARP! 


caTcu A Train!” 


Potman (who has been improving his opportunity in the absence of the Land- 
’‘Peakse T'ME YOU vs! 


lord). ‘‘ ’SHOULD'N’ BE JUSHT FIED SHERVIN YOU, Sure! 
HAD MORE NSH GOOD FoR Y’ ALREADY, Suir!” 








THE CRY OF INDIA. | 

Can it be that familiarity breeds contempt even of Famine ? 

Is it possible that England, horror-stricken as she was into liberal 
humanity when, three years since, she first heard of Hunger threaten- | 
ing some six millions of lives in Behar, has now hardened her heart, | 
and closed her hand against the news that the same awful presence 
is darkening over eighteen millions in Madras alone—to say nothing 
of Mysore? Wedonot, we will not, believeit. Is it because England 
helped to save so many in the last famine that she cannot yet realise 
how many have already fallen, how many will yet fall, in this so 
much worse want, and so much wider dearth ? She hes not yet shaped 
into a fact in her rather slow imagination the horrible truth that the 
slow sure hand of Hunger has already wiped out of life more than 
half a million men, women, and children—the population of Liverpool ; 
that Pestilence dogs the steps of Famine to glean the blighted life she 
leaves ; that, if more help be not given than the Indian Government 
can give, this huge tale of death may be told twice or thrice over 
before the tardy rains have brought up the crops that are to feed 
the starving myriads of Madras and Mysore. Help is needed not | 
only to buy food, but to find and pay agencies for the distribution of | 

Ever first in such work, London has at length lifted the wide 
sluices of her bounty, and the stream has begun to flow Goines. | 
Let the dribble become a deluge, or rather a vast irrigating fountain | 
head, whence the life-saving streams of agency and aid in food and | 
medicine, may be disbursed over the hungry land that in the last | 
famine had reason to bless the benevolence of England, and let us| 
hope and pray, may not have reason to curse her backwardness in this. | 
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“ WHEN THE C/T’S AWAY.” 
| Scene— The Official Residence of the Premier. The 

Cabinet Council ts over, and the Ministers are pre- | 

paring to depart, 

Preursr, Good-bye, my dear fellows, and I hope you | 
will all enjoy yourselves. I hope I shall not have to 
bother you by another summons for some time to come. | 

Mr. Secretary Hardy. But how about the Army * 

Premier. Oh, don’t let that trouble you. If you have | 
time, you may just look in at Aldershott. 

Lord Salisbury. And the Indian Famine ? 

Premier. Like i —comes once a year. I am 
sure I can leave that in your hands. If it is too much 
for you, refer the matter to the authorities out therv. 
They seem to be full of 

Mr, First Lord Smith. I really feel I don’t know quite 
as much as I could wish about Naval Administration. 

Premier. Nomore did Picorr about Stationery. When 
in doubt consult your Naval Lord. You ee go on a 

achting cruise together. Why not take the Channel 
leet to Cowes ? 

Lord John Manners. 1 confess I feel a little misgiving 
about the success of my new Post-Cards. 

Premier. er Mr. Grapstonz. Post-Cards 
are his spécialité, 

Mr. Secretary Cross. 1 should like a few hints about 
this awkward ive Affair. 

Premier. Apply to Mx. = of Bow Street and 
Millbank—a ly clever fellow, I should say, from his 
cross-examination. 

Sir Stafford Northcote. Don’t you think we ought to 
think over the new regulations to prevent obstruction 
of business in the P 

Premier. By all means think them over. We know 
nothing about that sort of thing ‘‘in another place.” 
| And now, my dear friends, have you anything more to 
suggest or inquire about? (A silence.) hen good-bye 
to you all, and may you enjoy yourselves, (Exeunt ai 
the Ministry witht exception of the Foreign Secretary 
And now, my dear Densy, that those troublesome felluws 
have gone, you and [ will have some fun. We'll teach 
them to leave us in town this hot weather! 

[ Whispers for five minutes in Foreign Secretary's ear 

Lord Derby (smiling). But won’t they make an awful 
| row ? 

Premier. Of course they will—but not until next 
February! And now for telegrams to Portsmouth, 
Gibraltar, Malta, and Constantinople ! 

{( Scene closes.) 








GERMS. 
(Respectfully addressed to the President of the British Association. ) 


Ir ovum ab ovo we grant, in the term 

Comprehending as well as egg, seed, spore, and germ, 
If all life from an egg sprung at primal creation ; 
Nor, save from an egg, know we aught of creation, 


Then, granted that germs, whether wafted on breezes, 

Or in finids conveyed, cause zymotic diseases, 

Typhoid fevers, for instance—when should they be dated ¢ 
Were the germs of disease with our Cosmos created ? 


Or was there but one germ,—O theory splendid !— 

Whence germs of disease with all else have descended ? 
In their separate eggs if you catch things, or hive ’em— 
** Omne vivum ab ovo” — came the first ‘‘ vivum ” ? 


Suppose that the germs that cause typhoid are shed 

By live things in sewage developed and bred, 

Where abode they in days before cesspools and sewage, 
When the young earth was pure of such savoury brewage ? 
By what sowers, and where, were these typhoid germs sown, 
Long ere man yet existed or typhoid was known / 

And did germs, first created all good, by degrees 

Get developed through time into germs of disease ? 

Were they old as the hills, and the seas, and the shore, 

Did theg elog the first herbage that Earth ever bore ? 

In existence how long had they probably been, 

When our pedigree reached the Ascidian Marine ? 

These are questions which vainly may puzzle the mind 

But if Doetors from fever can rescue mankind, 

Small matter if plagae-germs be facts plump and plain, 


Or germs that don’t rerminate sa.2 in the brain. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


ANY) AY AN - \ \A \p 
A \ AN ANN oy 


PNY 
WAY 


prospect of a true bill from the Grand Jury. Sm Wrtt1am denies 
| that there was, on the part of the Huascar, that degree of force and 
| violence which is required to constitute piracy. On the other hand, 
== ArurDAY, Aug. 11, | seeing that the coal-requisitioning boat’s-crew was commanded by an 
Y —**Loving those | officer armed with sword and revolver, there is point in the 
well that they Atromwer-Geverat’s rejoinder, that if “taking” under these 
must leave ere | circumstances be not taking with force or violence, neither 
long” —theirlittle | abstraction of Srr Wiit14M's purse by a foot-pad pee in hand, sup- 
Bills to wit—my Posing Sm WILLIAM wise enough to render up his money without 
Lords were at resistance. At all events our Admiral on the South American Station 
work betimes, ad- - quite YT . ty" . the acts + LF wo! for the a. 
Tarnpikes, Fisheries, Irish Co Police Ex and | /awyers as well as the sea-lawyers to a case On; an 
Colonial Stocks a stage, and making & bepinetng on the Apropriation |JOu" BULL, no more than Jack-Tar, will feel disposed to call him 
Bill, and other Bills of course which mark the close of a Session, as | over the coals for it, but rather to treat him Billy-Taylor fashion, 
the appearance of the cheese the end of a dinner. Their Lordships | and ‘‘werry much applaud him for what he’s done.” 
kept up to the last their character for all work and no talk, while the | If Apmrmat Ds Horsey 
Commons, on this the last day of their labouring life, were keeping | On Huescar used force, he 
up theirs for alltalk and no work. Even e the CHANCELLOR Has a Hoixer to fight for him, 
was rattling Bills through their stages like crack four-horse coaches And prove legal right for him : 
Srr WittraM Hancovrt was chaffing the Arrorngy-GEnERAL, and So, to wise WILLIAM s law, a 
discharging his latest load of international cram (see Wheaton, Art. | He may safely say “ Pshaw! 
« ”), in the case of the Shah's attack on the Huascar. Str Wit-| On Third Reading of the Consolidated Fund Appropriation Bill, 
LIAM s Apmreal De Horsey has too fast and too farincon- Mr. Fawcerr called attention to the distinction that might be taken 
eluding the Huascar open: and pliching into her assuch. Sir between the ‘‘strict neutrality” promised by the Government through 
WitttaM contends, with,his usual power of making and putting a its organs in the House of Commons, and the “ conditional 
case, that requisitioning (from Pritish bottoms) two-dozen pints of trality” promised in another place. Hesu 
ale, a hundred cigars, and four launch-loads of coal, paying liamentary Cats were away the Ministerial 
or the one in Peruvian currency, and for the other not even their U House heads to play—the 
that airy substitute for coin, with other escapades if an of that kind were in contem 
less excusable on the strong of dry throttles and empty to call the Commons together to see the fun. 
bunkers, do not amount to acts Sor wie, Oe grin Adan, oom though no doubt the Professor ex 
he Aad captured the brothers Carrasco and crew, could bave Sre Srarvorp Nortucore gave him, “‘ That Government 
brought them up to the Old Bailey on a charge of piracy with much aware of their Constitutional obligations, and mean to 
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CULTURE FOR THE 


Philanthropic Employer (who has paid his Workpeople’s expenses to a neighbouring Fine-Art Exhibition). 


You THink or iT? ‘Pick uP AN IDEA OR TWo!”’ 
Foreman, “ Wet, ver ses, Six, IT WERE A THIs Way. 


BE DONF, SO WE APP INTED A DerrerTation o' THREE ON US TO SEZ WHAT IT WERE LIKE; 
WERE ONLY PICTURS AN’ SUCH, WE THOUGHT IT A PITY TO SPenD OUR SHILLING ON 'EM. 


WEEY PLEASANT IT WERE, TOO, THANK YER xmees, Sra!” 


= i 
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WORKING CLASSES. 


** Wet, Jonnson, WHAT DID 


WHEN US GOT THERF, WE WAS A CONSIDERIN’ WHAT WAS 328T TO 


AN’ WHEN THEY COME OUT AN’ SAID IT 
So WE WENT To THE Tea-GaRkDENS, AND 








them,”—in other words, that the question of Peace or War is - 


Quzen’s decision, not Parliament’s, and so can more y 

answered when the Collective Wisdom is dispersed estho fon lade 

which ought to blow wisdom far and wide as her scattered Members. 
It was more comforting to be reminded that the Government has 


our “interests,” and ies > that nothing bo se | ge 


attack on eye shall move Englan. d from her neutrality. 
would be quite satisfactory, “‘ if’ ee A great 
deal in an ‘ if.’ ” 

House adjourned to Tuesday at “half-past one, its last day. 
Never a Legislature on the edge of Disso 
fully cuntemplais its latter end. It has saved its St. Grouse after 
all. Thanks to that holiest of holy days falling on a Sunday, the 
most conscientious of Members may be on his moor on Monday, | 
and not have shirked a stroke of his Parliamentary work, or 
a screed of his nS talk. 


(Tuesday). usual closing 
Constitetienad Ine Interlude, “‘The Be er tech, ” by Her Majesty's 5 
servants, the united Companies of both Houses. Here is the cast 

The Queen.—By the Lonp Cuancettor, the Dvxe or Bicumomp 
AND Gorpon, the Marquis or Satispurr, the Eant or Hanrowsy, 


and Lorp ALE. 

The Meestertal Majority By the bunt ov R the Ea 
_ L OF ESD. 

or See jo! tn a f Lorp feeene. ope yey ag 
Chaplain.— i or Exy. 
Black Tod Be Sra W. Kwottys. 

‘or 5 
Peers’ robes. For the Ministerial Ma Majority, morning dress of the 
period. For the Ladies, tie-backs of time. 


of the 
We cannot say much that is favourable of the performance. It) impunity, | 
usually unsub- 


was as wordy in style as usual, and even more than y 


lution more cheer- | 


ormance of the favourite | 


| Shall 


[af ot January tw vemonth, ship, or 





stantial in matter, grammatical however, and making the most that 
is possible of the very little that has been done during the Session. 

The curtain falls on as ghastly a tableau as it has ever been our 
lot to assist = principal figures, War, attended by even more 
than its usual horrors and atroci Lg oary Famine with a gaunt hand 

g the throat of a Gennte bet gaunt and ghastly Southern 
Folin onend ana Rafe Dut Dar di 
and, crouc in the - a of four miser- 
able little Bills, blushing under a sense of thar» misera ble insuffi - 
ciency to represent “ the achievements of the Session.” 

Strange to say, the most prominent feature of the Session was 
not reproduced in this closing Biooar, PaRngct, and 
O’ Donwxxt did not figure on programme. 

So ends the Session of Seventy-Seven - 
May we see few of the self-rame leaven ! 
of words ‘twas full : 


Of Acts ’twas e 
a 8 ery, and little wool!’ 


Write o’er it, “ 





FORBIDDEN CARGO. 


in the Times of the 15th inst., under the 


We read with pleasure 
Boats Act,” that, by that Act, already law, but 


heading of “ The U 


~ coming into force till January Ist, yoy! boat will, ow 


bo t Cate, “* be allowed to about infectious 
after this, that the Bession of 1877 has been a fruitless 
Gpating be have such cargoes 
nay be carried until the Ist of Jan., 1 Mgt gly? hy 
Keotland. You may still, even 
rather boat, fever small-po 
per Conal, im thous quarters of the British’ oles with 
ity, ike ols, timber, corn, or any other equally wholesome 
ommodi 
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A NORTHAMPIONSHIRE ELECTION ADDRESS. 


nough he Aas “had no time to coach himself up for argument on ‘ obtuse’ 
circumstances,’ "’—See Ma. Joun Eaton’s Advertisement, Wellingborough 


News 


ovuntr Electors! British 

Farmers! Yeomen 

And Publicans! and other 
such like low men 

Who may have — 

PF ne I wa to si 
though I font know 
polities a bit. 

But, as the Tories say that 
Of havi re _- dan 


For 


To be ember. You 
are 


To vane for who is so 
"s nod of old 
2a 


h for that of iate ; 
that J can 


pd 


\ acta Ne 
sill a 


justly 
Your votes, on Ais account, vee bear his name. [ Applause. 
Since you res 80 great a 
As my Loxp R, return his son. [Great cheering. 
Cries of *‘ Go on !”) 


I,—hem !—— ow “i 
can’t, Ww. 
When he bade a tat he can. ‘ 
Besides, if I to ’ 
Talking 's dey work 1s sose nei, 
alking ’s 

And aitl thick 14 better out it short. 

[Candidate retires amid wniversal applause. 

of confidence by an immense majority. 


But s 


Vote 








A FEW DAYS IN A COUNTRY-HOUSE. 


More about the Trimmer — Hypothesis— Legendary—Signs of a Row 
— Discusswon— Fresh Arrival, 


We have been gradually getting into late hours. Our sittings at 
night have been imperceptibly prolo like those of Parliament. 
The amendments have been generally in the form of, ‘‘ Oh, just one 
more pipe,” or, ‘‘ Just half a pipe before we all at 5° ”” and then some 
fresh subject of conversation has turned u ugh this less rarely 
happens than the revivification, * t midnight we a “a tople supposed to 
to have been exhausted three e + eae of rising has 
become uncertain, and the a atlen | is is bot . We had commenced 
life in the 4 comntey meening to go in for health—*‘ Early to bed and 
early to e had set the Trimmer overnight, and had been 
down to the Pord Cetiities to see what the Trimmer had pre up to 
during the sileat hours. The Trimmer—it was set three da 
has not as ae * aegaebet itself. It has Mr turned up ; we, the 
Poet, the @ ) on tLaurp, and myself, are still in character 
of the four Micawhers—but we are now the four languid ac ye 
awaiting the turning of the Trimmer. (Happy Thought.— 
Turning of the Trimmer, a es pete 

Boones strolls down and looks at us in olently. He has seen his 
visitors doing exactly the same ; his visitors, indeed, 
having never had much else todo. T 7 of his visitors repeats 
itself. He knows exactly what vhance a of our fishing agent, 
the Trimmer, doing anything either for us, its employers, or on its 
°"Gpeaking of the Tri fishing agent” leads mo to 

ing of the Trimmer as our “ agent” me to con- 
sider what was the origin of the Trimmer, and, indeed, what was 
the origin of fishing. 

It strikes me that the inventor of the Trimmer must have been 
some Gentleman in post-diluvian times—when fish 
settled in, ‘ond ot bathing in hisown Pond Thia 
tions—who was fond of bathing in his seve ata, 

Person was of a rude, 
instincts. He was ba 
wriggling ) he A 
something t  , 
a sudden yell the bather 
heels in the water, and 
could, was kicked off on 


‘the “Eel, 
come to be 
hold of hi 
a tremendous 
Eel, after 
to the bank. The 
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righted himself, discovered his enemy, went at it viciously, but 
finding that he was unable to grasp the creature securely, he seized 
it with his teeth, and, being hungry, ate part of it, liked i 
wondered how it tasted boil , tried the rest boiled, liked it stil 
better, and finally wanted more. But how to obtain it? Clearly 
he must bathe again, and incur the pain of the toe-bite. (Had 
it been possible for * Person to have been subsequently con- 
verted to en, e might have written a ‘_ on the 
Book of Toe-bite, been made Bishop < Ee er though the 
Eel was to his taste, the pain wasn’t; 6 Sez we, i 
in easy circumstances, compelled a Slave. in 
the Pond, and caught Eels, or rather the Eels caught b 

After a time the Eels would be e 
Slaves. Then one Slave, cleverer than the rest, : 
toe to save his own, and the Eels were caught as before. From this to 
tying the sham toe on to some’ and it in from the ban« 
"| noth onal 5 jump, ond thence to re e Trimmer, 
nothing but a ste )f course the apparatus 
mer at first. Beng a neat invention, it was called Trim 
os ~ae bas | p. roved on it called Ais the Trimmer. 

er contribution to The Boodels Ballads, “* 

says this sounds like a para 


kneyian Ai the Bea.” 
tin joke is received in Bmp or he ane 


mi Oh! yes,” replies the Poet, testily, “‘we saw it. We’re not 
idiots!” (Mrievap and Hamiowy Mouuer the Poet don’t hit it off 


exactly.) 

“me g of idiots,” says Mrtuvrp, “were you ever in Han- 
well ?” aust frowns. Mrtavep continues, after laughing 
| oy pac ‘‘T don’t mean as a patient; but did you ever go over 

Asylum 9» 

ap the Poet growls, he never did. 

” says Miceurp, “* wt the other day.” 
= they, let you out,” growls Mumiey 

,~ “Hal he ! ha! that’s your fa poamrapelles 
We all feel that unless somemning Carus up—ei' 

a new topic—we are on the brink of a row. 

and laughs. We do not encourage him. We all silently watch the 
Trimmer, as if it were an e iment in Bat Mrscvrp 
doesn’t know when to stop. He resumes seriously, ‘I say, Momer, 
though—joking part,” this concilietes Mumiey, who thinks he is 
now appealed to as some one of above the average intellect, ou 
would be interested in the literature the patients are allowed to 


e 

No doubt,” says Hamtin, gravely. “It must be, indeed, dif- 
ficult to select works which shall suit these poor "half-brained 
beings.” 

* Yes,” returns Mirsvrep, in the same serious tone, “ the 
Librarian told me that the selection has been most troublesome— 
in fact, almost impossible until last year.” 

Ah,” says Hamrirn Momey, interesting himself, as we all do, 
being glad to find that Mrtevep can talk rationally when he likes, 
** then last year were the patients of a different mental calibre er 

** Yes, they were very much the usual standard.” 

* Indeed ! creatures!” sighs Hamu Ly wag f compas- 
sionately. « Rod did they ask one Toe / particular books ?” 

** Yes,” Bs MILBuRD, gl y; all insisted on having 
Hawtrw Muauier’s New Book of Poems! ! ha! ha! ha! hat - 

** You idiot!” says Poomore the Composer, ‘smiling however. He 
owes MumLEy one for having said that ‘good poetry was thrown 
away on music.” The Composer feels to we 5. it rousically, 
throngh ihe 9 airupentety of Mrizvrp, he 

mI langh, dave > Hauioy Mumier ee ar ae conceited about 

0 

» Boon as hot takes i all seriously, and does not smile. He 
opinion that “‘ he not see anything very 

Seer is! in it; and for his he (Boog), were he Hamtix M UMLEY, 
would feel most gratified at yi Bag aed peat ah wpe 4 
tony of the Lunatics’ life.” ‘I think,” ns 
pea a judicial saumming-up for the ee oF phek if 
phe a UMLEY, that a srelter compliment couldn’t be paid to my 


Ham!” growls Mumier, more hurt by this this well-intentioned 
remark of Boopgts’ than even by Mrzsurn’s or ** Upon my life 
I don’t see that.” 

ay I do,” returns 

ou = toa os: y Lot 
tics 


m 
“If it —. A my 
you should be.” 


a oy ») 


‘Midday, —Fourth day at Boome All 


gee ably ensitel aly ie 
” replies Boopsgts, “‘ of course 
et ne ee merely to alleviate 


"Welt retrts Donets, "then You eat 
rk ar ee yore tae em 6 Let 


WA ot 
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If ever a storm was imminent, it is “aan, he Pond, with the| ‘All the animales ha! ha!—i i ais —ha! ha! h First- 

| Trimmer cynically at rest. Mitsvep has retired, temporarily, rate notion, eh! ? Ha! ha! ha xcukes 9g ation 
the contest, but is delighted, winking at PoemorE (who 5 Case “I hear,” ol Ran faintly, vainly trying to extricate 
intends to in presently when he sees an poe L. i. -| himself. But he can’t. Mrcsvrp has got him, shaking him and 
















ing in musie), nndeing and emit ay pe chuc shouting at the unfortunate Composer of the f Oratorio, } 
Mcmcer ig ruffling is feathers joorions to making a . crushing literally pushes and hoiste him up-stairs.. = lees 
reply, when Lam struck by a Happy Thought, of which I deliver 
myself at once: “‘ Mumizy Sas ea’ be eanamen et being popular 
with Lunatics, ‘Great wits to madness nearly are allied ‘“ 
to roams neal ose thet Hamior Musisy is uncertain whether THE FIFTEEN OES.” 
mine tribute to the greatneis of his wit, or as a CAXTON’ 
satirical Have i alluded to him us a madman at large, ad wa) 
or aga —_ Poet? He, sensibly, devides for the latter ; P Hurry, De. 
—_ as a reports have it, The, subject then 7 ail Breet wan 
dropped.” way, what a complimentary descriptive title for * pays the 
‘goer By the The Great Unigttered!” Mem. Try itonsome| _ children are look- 
“The ‘ _ Ry wry e, — 
| “ ow, Mr “ , ” 4 a y oug it 
te ae tote 3 BURD, “ let’s take up the Trimmer.” Agreed ‘ ae talline sa 
| When talon up, there erm the bait. side vee. Pea’ 
ae tri : “ id sid thane 1 Fr he ; vu in 1a 
| in the Pond!” "He pe as if the he ‘ canght: more = to my 
| so, in faet, as there is s fatuye in the Poni for 44 sister, who, you 
| if they had been suceessful in catehing the Eels, oi gn i} | 4 know, is at Daw- 


he diebank, a - 

* anything = J r to take lodg- 

fare ue Ip didet ‘3 = " = ings for us at 

* in the night. The Eel the | — ’ , = ‘once? (Mater.) 

th big Bal in this Pond. pore J been a very big Ee ’m sure Pav, iy y on 
ere is @ very ea 
The Butler 


Mr. and Mas, Bupperwer. We knew but I really had 
the be yi 2 ’ — we might 

im arrivals ) pons, H stetapers to the guests in pos- 
ers. oa 


have done without 

» going to the sea 
of a violent row among our- | 
aieal we now (that the verges os le ourselyes epenly to | 
one another we have nace laet store of sympathy) as against | 





4 
5 
















bith 


= this year, and 
ou know 
a common = = are eleven of 
Boopets has exclaimed, “ Oh, 17m. dad” and has based | _ usnow. (Pater 
N f ’ i 68 ” we are all going 
bella aan —- aie he tt Frntiee thee te has had enough | to the sea! (Hewny Junior, Evear, Arueiie, and Epwy.) 
of us. We remain, sulkily, by the Pond. O! Mamma, we have not a thing to wear! ((iris.) 
we _—~ couly shrug . “y ° omg v= Composer. | lepar onal 
€ simultaneously our shoulders to show our igno- | ‘ . , , 
ft ERMEES social what ever can have become of that little blaek box with the 
pore gh oy oad oe superierity to everybody “bras nails? (Mater, at the terminus at Dawdlebank.) 


- i stared gots at 

to welcome his O! how jolly! 
| O! what a quantity of Luggage! (Pater, o» the morning of 

ery pe | Mamma, think,’ how delightful !—the W nissxwpuwes are here, 


 inmthing a henth wecf sos. the Trimmer’s line and ‘hook! | and clone to us at No. 10. (Hise Exorntixn (18), 0m reading, th 
“ 4 suppose we  aball have to dress for dinner | Vi ged List, the morning after arrival.) 
“I shan’ ys the Poet, determinedly. ‘He professes to despise | | how annoying! I never would have come, if I had known 


the Wuissewpives were here. That young WuHissenpine will be 


conventi ta 
ye perpetually running after Emuetive. (Mater, to mereaae) 


“Tf you don’t I won’t,” says Miz 


“Ts ” says Pogmorg. “I always Poowous has some|..0! Master Faeppy, what have you been doin Jo! Miss 
vague sort of notion that he raises the of the musical pro- Mamata oop? "Nuree ded awe made of yourself ! at will your 


f 4 on the sands, 
ay po 7, why ‘ill Poguoas be ke othe Seccuce| 01 shaken corth San TRUSTER teat bate tir Wie fxs five 


i dinner.’ 7 weeks? (Pater, after three days’ experience of Dawdlebank.) 
be ‘dressed for dinner.’ Ha! ha! ie ., You know.| , 0! Huwny, what do you think Mus. Jioxrrr has charged us for 


“ - 
a ab shout 0 — y Do you see, oh! “ Washing of Linen” ? (Mater, a a examining he weekly bill.) 
But we do not en » him. Oh! how dear overyees 3 is - diebank! Much dearer than 


“T’ll do what ey else does, 1 motto. in London. (Pater and 
P —— as there is to be a A +35 hed | == siding with p b 4 those boys! (Pater, Mi , A sisters, and servants twenty times 
ak wih, be wouldn’t have company til we have ne,” ” says the te OF how it rains! (All the family in Mus. Jiexrrr’s dining-room 
8 50 m paar ing ourselves here 
I agree with him, of course. But as we have been on the very | 01 hana thankful iene) are all safe home again! (Mater—/y 
verge of a row every evening except the and as we should have | 2”¢#pation—a mon ce.) 
just now) Lem ust euoe Aeat we hate the renplie ef the Bosess,| nent 
just now) I am we have the DER- 
urns. Besides, I point out to Poomon®, d propus of a libretto for the | SHORT, SHARP, AND DECISIVE. 
Oratorio of The Ark, we're now going to have just what you want | To Mrz. Puxcu—Sm, 
in your subject—s little female interest. There is a Mus. Boppermer, | How that on incontians Qhensfent li y, without 
~ aus interested i | meaning it, have scthiog ae a of the Colorado Beetle among 
as to “‘ wonder‘ what she’ like.” us, it seems to me more lpn 9 Keg &. Manchester 
The Poet briefly observes, ‘* I hate young girls.” manufacturer to do his best to make an end , we have 
We are silent. We in to the sound of the for diuner. a gt iy adits Samiteh» vyiteneb beetle-finishing 
~ a ~ » rushing \ Ae —; e all stop ies « the Colorado. sary one 
apts ee re eee Lome may be caught be at once carried ied the nearest beetling-shed, an 
March _ all the Seieehh tien ay ee then put under a system of wooden block- ree eee from 
ha! ha!” ° | five to six inches square, worked with arms of four feet long, 
and a fall of from esos te four feet. Depend on it we should not 


e me with his left elbow, takes Poomone 
j ee Se Ne kt Be : he Pet onl ear aoe ma a Colorado. Yours, 


then walks his victim off like a prisoner, still roaring in his ear,| Manchester, August 16th. Berrie-Crvsnen. 


i 
Re 
ue 


if 
| 
E 
r 
E 
F 









































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARLI. 


ooo o_o Faas — 
. . = si —— 


[Avousr 25, 1877. 











AN EPICURE. 


oe Gronax, I’m ASHAMED OF YOU—RUBBING YouR LIPS LIKE THAT, AFTER THAT DEAR LITTLE Faencm GIRL HAS GIVEN YOU 
A tse |! 


‘I'm wor nuserne ir ovr, Mammy '—Il’m RUBBING IT 1v/” 














Lives that contrive, and that detect, rascality, 


BULL’S EYE ON BOBBY. Can searcely claim to stand on an equality. 
3 You may be cure Jomm Bots, if he lende cars, 
} a 1 Gives not belief to all that Bow Street hears, 
= Nor finds the British Public in the crowd, 
yi our leave! ‘Tis my eye, not yours, must look, That for Informer Force is loud. 
And closely, too, into this thie derkling — } te . believe I would have solid ground ; 
sno ime to tra ff ight no by your leave, I'll take a close look round. 
To hush things up, or “ square iene on the sly. Conse ring what I pay, ’twere rather hard, 


: Not more for Joun Buix's than for Bospr’s sake, Were Crime’s head-centre found in Scotland Yard! 
, From Bossy now Butt's hand Bull’s-eye must take, 
Till best and worst he for himself has seen. 


















If Scotland Yard be foul, what place is clean ? ; N y " 
Compact ’twixt Crime and ble! My friend, , 7 ordre POTATORS : 
If there Aave been such es, those games must end. Aw Order in Council under the Destructive Insects Act, provides 
Raseality’s contagious, like the itch, that— 

nd rogues may taiat rogue-catchers : touching pitch, “ If the owner of, or any person having under his charge, we Bows of 
And touching it sud rosé, in a mask, potatoes or other crop, or vegetable, or substance, finds, or knows to be found, 
Is, and has still been, an unwholesome task. thereon, the Colo o Dest in say cape, of cama So sant with oll 
Justice must lay her sleuth-hounds on the trail pees speed, give notice of the fact being so found to a con- 
Of lurking villany, and if they fail, — ps oe ye of the sew Poy my pent here the ye is sihorty aad the 

Lured off the scent, the criminal community ry Me thecit hall sthwith ai ve notice thereof, by “ racvoe to t 
Ho fe dodge os mace of Justice with impunity. Privy Council.’ a - 

Masked y Tay Fae helm and gles pon! - —— . In the meantime is the person who first finds the Colorado Beetle 

et a flat by the first — cont oad i? required to squelch him and stamp him out, or else, besides giving 

- er a Dogberry nor a Jonathan Wild, notice of his having been discovered, give him in to the 
Is my ideal guard « of t publie purse policeman? Is Bossr enjoined to destroy or only to 
And public in his wa "; @ curse. collar the Colorado Beetle, and take him up, and that, do no 
Fiction has fabled, ‘till the cute detective, more than run him in? If so, marains 
ease ae him is going on between the Local Authority and the Privy C 
Has loomed vaso = use tho Celanade Dati, communes Se eens eee 
He takes the 2 mob eed thole masters $00. escape out 0 of custedy, proceed anew to devour potatoes, and, 
The Argus of the Penny Dreadful re pe pee uliarly prolific power, diffuse his family over the 





Shrunk to a vulgar cross of knave and fool ! 
Meanwhile a rogue’sa Thief’s 


rogue. 
Aimet at Thief-takers, needs corroboration. Tue Gaeatrest M.P. Lert 1x Towx.—Big Ben. 
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8. Bott (takes Policeman's lantern). “‘ THANK YOU. 


BULL’S EYE ON BOBBY. 
I’LL JUST HAVE A LOOK ROUND MYSELF. STRIKES ME 
THE PREMISES AIN’T AS CLEAN AS THEY MIGHT BE!” 
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ON THE MOORS. 


fee 
= oe. 


i a 
Fa ua . 


~ 
ze: ; : % Ce 
‘ z Bkinser, 





And a brown-grouse comes down on his 


Her! om, aa Legend we tramp, tramp, 
back, back. 


Withs a _ = for right, If Re ask why the third 
And a barrel for left ; not bring down a bird— 
And a barrel to keep off the cramp, cramp, "Twasa a that flew out with a smack, 





cramp ! ou know— 
Whatever the wentien, Whiskey-corks have that very queer knack ! 
A tramp in the 
Will be a toed more or . damp, you Hey! down on the bracken we sit, sit, sit ; 
kno With a barrel here, 
And Glenlivat’s 8 ‘the very best Gamp ! And a barrel there 


Hey! over the ling we go, crack, crack, 
crack 
With a whirl and a shock 


amp’s 

And JAMIESON’S 

’S the very best thing to eure i, you know— | v 
And turn a b miss into a 
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SWEEPINGS OF THE SESSION. 
(Picked up in the Lobby.) 


Gao and Strait-waistooat (ready for use). 
Addressed to Mr. Panwett. 
yes of pe mans Orders (a good deal 
out o belled, “‘ The Cuancentor 
o. THE a 
Four Resolutions, (unclaimed,) but sent to 
Mx. GLapsTowE on chance 
A Reputation (the better for wear), 
t= belong te Loup Hartix - 
0 er on Co-opera- 
tive Bures "eC cain Hat, receipt for 
entrance fee gh Brotherhood of Holy Cross 
Comic Song several unpubiished Explana- 
tions, ie “Me. Waatiey.” 
A few rare Old Jokes (a good deal used). Re 
turned, with thanks, to Srrn Witram ae. x 
Wrong End of a Story (facts and figures 


Believed 


considerably mixed). Belonging, in all proba- 
bility, to Me. Hoims, 

PP ne arg Coffee Cup (cracked). Supposed 
rty of Ma. Coampen.acy. 

“itome- tl Windbag ( * banat “ Wait- 
ote called for” by Borr. 

to Colney Hatch ‘to admit seven). 

Ciataged. A telegraph, by ‘a few Irish Mem- 


tPandle of Promises (bulky). 
Re-directed, t thanks, to Downing 





=————_ 


Frank, at all Events. 
We extract from the Daily News :— 


T° x Tsonga > a OLERK in 
; one who eschews onions and 
preferred 
Ts there such a ann! P 


WONDERS, INDEED. 


Poona is a wonderful in- 
erful inventions are many 
Yao: om tel the Beat « of War. 








Falls: a , bonny black-cock ; 











Q. Is he not also answerable for the discipline and well- being of 


THE COMPANY OFFICER’S “ VADE MECUM.” 


the hundred odd _~ under him ? 


A, Certainly. the Queen’s Regulations he is invited to 
A Guide to the New Royal Warrant. become the father by his Company. He Dat once a military leader, 

Q. Will you tell me how = became an Officer ? a magistrate, and an accountant. 
A. By undergoing a al training and then passing a —s Q. Then a Subaltern and ciopeanes have to live lives of great 


tive examination at the of the Civil Service Commissioners. 
Q. Now that the Purchase System is abolished, how is entrance to | 
the Army obtained ? 
A. By per oange hard work. The Cava 


dradger and responsibility ? 

| Uaquestionsbty. Besides their regular mili 
they have to undertake certain - but arduous obli 
and the Line are now on | general character, and to keep up 


duties, too, 
tions of « 
apy of the regiment to which 





the same mame 04 Gunners and the Engineers. | they have the honour to be 
Q. Is there no other mode of entering the Service than that which aon at which a City clerk would ara up his nose 
you = i: ree GA ins " . o- p t encourages them to persevere in this life of toil and 
A. Yes, e Militia. t in a short time this m anxiety ? 
of Fg ney hes = Will be as difficult a the other. ipmdpents * 4. Phe hope d ppomation— the, thane of becoming a Field Officer 
we een Ss eee in the Army is now only to be | by tty and pomibly« General nolo 
reathed by considerable study and hrough an expensive eduantion ; hat is now likely to be too often the end of their 
A. Certainly. It is farther « proof t t its holder is a person of aspirations ? 
more than inte A. they wo in tho vou mee Se and thoroughly-trained 
¢ What are duties of a Subaltern ? | soldiers, they are to receive an invitation, is also a command —— 
a up with the lark, tse the ratios wai attend| ©. A military command ? 
cen mepections. a8 cid deen A. No; a civil one—the invitation to retire ! 
Ee courtanty ‘onthe ler and ren y to give his time for the 
oaetlos of the regiment. 
hese Ghase aah clive enltttieeditabe. and inquiries to be attended ? Not N 
4: Yes, «great may. In fact, a Su tern om service can so very New. 
scarce an hour his own. Ils + advertisement of a certain building 
Does he find any matérial ditference between his last school non ret ote _ aot hundred mat fr fons White 
Littl , pp eyes poe 
Ho has to ack an p ‘ rnin of 8 mon oy wrth the ro gt | atthe merit ofthe Se i otaen bw edge ere 
for his shoal, alt prrain or is vad id Oe of late.” ' 
ee oer re more leisure ? oe ‘4a late” the of “living on flate” has 
A. Certainly not. THis hes now the dation of a fabcliars, plas the taken f Beds yg he. et of the 
responsibility of keeping accounts. oldest “ 








all these services they receive | 
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Yusrerpar, at Elm Gro 
the United Kingdom, held 
themselves and ex 


attitte 


iru 


CAUCUS ON THE COLORADO B 


multitude of 
nite d Bats 
Beetle. 





APPROPRIATE. 


(Saat-Sarw Barurne-Daxgsszs. Maus. Grundy CAN'T HAVE ANY OBJECTION.) 


EETLE. 


congregated from various rookeries in | feed in 

an important announcement concerning| The President said that no doubt an Act 
Colorado Caucus was attended with much cawing. | would be passed ing i 

presided, and a younger member of the Corvide of that feather, | highly penal to kill a Rook, if they took to 


Sone the round of the papers, on 

Colorado Beetle actually arrived, and no | make 
i mail-bag, ay used 7 convey * known to gardeners and farmers. 

only a single case an resoluti ving been 

the couple might have bred « ae ae be 

let themselves and family out of the bag, 

uy race over 
the other 

That was 


their p 
one sent 


of wine. 
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ution that this menting _Pledgss itself 
——— | heartily to pitch into the Beetle. 


in transitu, pat, and carried amid unanimous caws, the 
‘a terminated. 








| annihilated, as soon as the naturalists had 
finished studying them. But what if the 
measures taken against the Colorado Beetle 
should fail ? Then would arise the question 
which rendered that insect an object of so 
much interest to the present assembly ; as 
they would understand by a he 
would read them from Land Water :— 
“There is one point we wish to call attention 
to—it is the preparing for the dreaded invasion 
| of the Col tle by a studied preservation 
of its enemies. These enemies are, without doubt, 
Rooks. We wish to persuade the owners of 
rookeries that by sparing the young Rooks next 
spring, they would - le the — ~~ in 
the coun i ex vasion. 
the rook was ao Fam men beetle. 6 
rook is the true ‘ beetle-crusher.’ (Cheers.)’’ 


It was an ill wind that blew nobody good, 
and the advent of the Colorado Beetle 
- | would, if Land and Water were right, be 
| ruin ‘hee peaation, Swell yet 

= | g » i yie 
. | them food. But was Land and Water right 
| upon_that point? Could they eat the Colo- 
- | rado Beetle in its /arva state, as they ate the 
_ | Cockchafer? Wasit nice? That was the 


question. 

The President could not say. Land and 
Water from the Cockchafer to the 
Colorado e; and certainly the larva of 
the former, as well as that of the latter, 

| devoured potatoes. But the Coekchafer 
| grub had, as they knew, the peculiarity of 
ing very oily and fat (* Hear / hear !”’) 
|which made that grub i 

grub (laughter), and indeed some utili- 
tarians had 


siete me riuaee ee Iie 
nobody eat gru e 
Colorado Beetle. It might be nice and 
beaksome—and it might not. 

Rook No. 3 had read in a newspaper 
that for gatherers the Colorado Beetle was 
a nasty thing to handle, blistering their 
fingers’ ends. If that were true, its /arva 
might also be nasty, and injurious to eat. 
ot ae sort of grub disagreed with 


em 

The President said the proof of the pud- 
ding was in the otne, and they could 
ascertain the qualities of the new grub onl 
by trying it. For that purpose he woul 
recommend the formation of a Tasting 
Committee, composed of experienced Roo 
who would th i 
caution. Conditionally on its being re- 





e 

Rook No. 4 observed that were 

more erally grown in than in 

on fa Would it be safe for Rooks to 
8 
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RENN iS . : Misty 7 CESSANTE CAUSA CESSAT EFFECTUS. 
<x : PR | Goop and gallant Gorpow Pasma writes from 
Darfour to say that th he has put down the 


ye caravans of slaves 

th shebas* soon ts Sok necks, he can’t prevent 
their importation in driblets of four and five. No 
wonder, while there is a brisk demand etic that 


ee 


wile howe ar te 
gh Se channel of this 
ibutaries are allowed to 

Seat tee Sen dee-deiien, eal he 
| tacles ve - » and t 
jf .% -5 slave-owners. , 


: 
g 
& 
Bs 


* Heavy wooden yokes, made of tree-stems, The 
| wretched  aplaen da dine sade trunks. 


DE PROFUNDIS. 


Here be a genuine, plain-spoken, and modest 
utterance of centieds aoe it does one good 
to read in hone high-falutin’ times :— 

To the Baler of the Times. 

Srn,—I should be much obliged if you would be so 
| kind to put these few lines in your news regs I wish 
| to thank Her Majesty the Quazw for First Class 
| Albert Medal w Lop ABERDARE was commissioned 
to present. And next, I thank Mason Duncan for pre- 
| senting me with the Medal of the Order of St. John of 
ponadien. Then I wish to thank the Lonp Maron 
and the subscribers to the gi ye Any Beg 
others, for the I have received from them; and I 
wish to thank the bers of Parliament for their kind - 
ness in presenting me with s watch and chain. I wish 
to say I am very of the rewards that I have re- 
ceived; and little did I think the public would take as 
much interest in it as they did when we were working 
to rescue the men. Isaac Paros, Collier. 

Porth, Rhondda Valley. 


Of course, Isaac, you didn’t think it. If you 
had, you wouldn be ef done it. You're the sort 











HOSPITALITY. | of Pride to be proud 
“Os, Sre—Srm!” ‘* Bea ver Parpow, Miss!” 
‘* WoULD YOU—-A—WOULD YOU LIKE TO WasH your Hanns tn Papa's Dressinc- Toe Frest Tarxe we wisn To Hear or rae 
Koom ?” OnsrRuctivas Next Sesston.—Their Amendment. 














OUR REPRESENTATIVE AT THE SUMMER Siete tr the Inte Mussua. Wanton and Pav 


oo ay tye ee 

P “me ’ to the villan reliev of the 

(At the Adelphi—Gaiety— Criterion—Brief ae “orderoue Mt . Swrre (hiss! Foor . oeere wonders. a on 
Sm,—Of course every Mz. Foxnxrman who sees Paci | earth Me. Foore Senior in the Stalls is talking about w men- 
ERITY’ odrama tions these names)—of this relief, I say, there is absolutely nothing, 
J _— e The Colton Tough, at te Addl > ae <3 the part of the Doctor cannot be considered as a relief—except 


say that there is a eal of Meritt in the iece. And Mr. | f 
Fountuas te ta Poe: is considerable aisha the piece con- | When he has an exit. ane Golden Plough will in time come to be « 


“ ” regular stock piece for and is sufficiently exciting to 

Fwy Spe a poy be pig hn Len MP m4 | keep the Sees of an audience alive for two hours and a quarter, 
most be seduction and murder, which scarcely belong to any school | * that the Adelphi management is to be tulated on 
eserving the epithet ‘ good ;”” and however dissatisfied an audience | Pantomin an attraction at — time of the year. Children’s 

mint by be, Virtue not triumph over Vice, yet the sympathy tomime is played Soot, ons is worth the children’s attention. 
spectators, ach is human nature, whether at the Adelphi, o or It is played by juvenile antomnisnista, Lh A little ey aa 


qe, Columbines, and a pair of little Pantaloons. 
bserved a small Boy who had been 4 Ielghted with tl the 





ph Tg a is in with the Villain, : he be only clever enough, | 
and if, which is ner int, he give evidence of a certain amount | 7 i 
of geniality. acatre 17 an example in point. He is| performance, “ I sup for te grow up & oy Conlon p. ’ wes 
clever, he in the well-known piece (adayted | !ooking forward to : should see @ ree 
by Mn. AT. long, hea pom "this model Villain shows signs of a thing, full grown, full Sloan, of ae eh eh thie daria y out-of-season 
heart. At the end of that enelting Drama (which of late has | ut excellent Sammer Pantomime was only the in 
degenerated into a Oo hat Farce) the audience were glad that| The Gaiety gives “nichts wi’” H. J. Brno, pages his Weak 
Robert Macaire should be shot in attempting to escape, and should | Woman and his burlesque of the Bohemian od a on _ be FaRnen 
Pe SA She ios vat pry three determined | comes back as fresh as a daisy, and as flowers in 
Supers, dressed as Gendarmes, instead of dying “ by the hand of | May. Ais: Hoven is capital en Sr oo Coust Smif, who cumnot get an 
the executioner.” eppertunity of cinging “ The Heart bowed down” —a first-rate bur- 
So it is with — Jones, the Hi ighwayeee | played by | lesque idea—and Mr. E. Tangs iemenosly Samay a0” agether good 
Ma. Ewenr in The Golden fioes, By the way, if this part were | costermonger wrong,” accompanied ete ok 186 
not played by Mz. Exeny TH Kare Vavouay is more charming a than ever, if that be 
it goes for very little. tory? Blece ! Mz. Mezerrr, unlike possible Miss M. Wasr, who steps to and invariably 
tae ashy Ralit-grlater, ber pleads Glee sous ia in fact; but eases by the steps she takes; and spri Miss Amati, 
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complete the cast of a : Derteoque Company, which is, at the present 

moment, unequalled’in London. 
Our Boys, it is needless to say, is sti on at the Va 

and in these sad times of ramours of 

here, at all events, ofa 4 


amusing farce adapted from being 

at the Criterion ; but, with the : of the wal of fare, as 

they are, of the Princess’ s, the Globe, he (ander Mr. 

who relies upon his Bross} and the peor pot with the tat of a 

ballet exhibiting very liant and novel costumes, graceful 

ings, and a dramatic , there is little stirring just now in the 

Theatrical World. Should any bright particular star shine, look for 

an immediate report of the discovery from the observatory of 
Your RerpResenrarTive. 


NO PLUMS! 
An Autumn Eclogue. 





Scunzr—Somewhere in Kent. Present, Pomona, taking a somewhat 
fruitless survey of a lum-orchard. To her enter Puen, read- 
ing the Gardeners’ Chronicle. 


Puer. I say, you know, such a sell is too bad ! 

Pomona. Can’t help it, my dear lad. 

Puer. What! you a goddess, and can’t ‘‘ square ” the seasons ? 
‘omona. There ms y be other reasons. 

Puer. Walker! A nice iook-out! No Apricots! 

Pomona, Last season you had lots. 

al Gantt live cn Tend parse Sa. ‘Then, scarce a Cherry ! 


Pomona, _ Spring 
Puer. Ob, blow the winds! “A pau uelty of of peaches 


Puer. ae ao Ord a ay a 
‘lomona. Boreas was so persisten t. 
Puer. ab Benoes a Sat ~Ly fa. ’re—a muff! 


Pomona Currants were quantum suff. 
Puer. Fon, naan? Latin in the Vacation! 
Pomona Excuse me a quotation ! 

Puer. It all comes beastly 9 hood teen we us fellows, 


Pomona. 
ae vor. Tawa t injury. orse than crabs or sloes. 


’d heaps of those, 
Pier Bit hang it, we ye mae ie Fancy ! 
omona, 
puer. neo here, Powoma no Bue 





wer. Bven with plums and 
‘omona. ei, You see 
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ie Oh, one expects short- -commons 
Pomona, O tempora! O mores! 
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Puer. An autumn without frait’s a rammy season. 
‘omona. Ills haunt a good plum season. 
Puer. The deuce they do! What do a mean by “ills ?” 
Pomona. Stomachic pains and pills 
Puer. Jast you send plums next year ; vil risk the rest— 
Pomona. Well, well, [ll do my be 
[ ( Exrit Puen, munching an unripe windfall, 


PONGO-ISMS. 


His Humorovs Opsecrion, 


Poor Mr. Bepeo, caught a cold the other evening. His medical 
as suggested gruel. This Ms. Poneo at once rejected. 
he informed his Ma 


cannot, nager and Secretary, ‘I cann 
ppear to have a liking for anything of the cauda kind. 
wae ar hep Beto was not forced upon him, and the next morning Ma. 
His FeirLow-FEeecine. 
twat P was much interested at being told by an elderly Lady 
Nephew in the Navy who was ‘a r youn 
wy Te the N. ho a egular 

penkor vine a serious tthe prope of at once 
nary of instituting a series 
) Fe Youns ‘hana the Navy, commencing with 

L Waters 
His Lrserat Views. 
Mr. Poweo is much annoyed that the shilling paid for admission 
to the Aquarium does not permit the visitor to make a call on him 
t paying an extra fee of one or two shillings. 

= eianie Bunxum Barnom was quite right,” says Mr. Ponso, 
tically. ‘This Exhibition Gught to be thrown open for one 
. The shilling should comprehend all the amusements in 
Palese, and there should be no ones o ch (except for a few 
ed seats), not even for his would make the 
uarium, if the entertainment were inate, oe most popular 
resort, whether for winter or summer, in the Metro 
Mz. Ponco is right. Now anything ieeils worth seeing 
within the Aquarium involves extra payment. This repels ordinary 


pleasure-seekers ; and boys home for the holidays (the great —— 
of this style of amusement) would rather visit the Zool 


iFor ent this latter 


oy aah oly- 
lace, where the one shilling covers a 

ej of entertainments), than} waste their limited capital on 
the ‘ extras” of the Aquarium. The charge to see Ma. Ponco 

* privately” is three shillings!! Mar. Poneo protests. Mr. Ponao 
says he will accept any invitation to dinner, but this style of 
interviewing him at three shillings a head, is too much for every- 
body. Again Mr. Poneo is right. 

To the Londesborough C sliestion the admission is conditional on 
purchasing a Catalogue for sixpence!! In fact, a visit to the 
Aquarium, if the theatre be also included in the day’s work, will 
mulet the thoroughgoing first-class holiday- maker of a 
sovereign at least. This,” as Mr. Ponco says, ** should be seen 
to and altered before the Winter Season commences.” And again 
Ma. Poneo is right. 


technic 
multitu 


“THE YEAR ONE.” 


Everysopy nearly knows that Geology has proved Mother Earth 
to be an immensely older lady than her sons, until lately, ever 
imagined. They, themselves also, from an Address lately de ivered 
to the Geological Section of the Associated Sages at Plymouth, by 
Mr. Pencetty, F.A.S., on “Cavern Exploration in Devonshire,” 
appear to have been in existence, as a race, at a date incalculably 
long ago ; one race having preceded the Hyena Trevi the inhabiL 
tants of bar island, and another having been — 
poraries of the Cave Bear ; the two races, gem te Ae ion 
heen “* separated by a wide interval of time ”—a width N 
Fo idea of the antiquity of Man may be derived from Wy cunbeaneat 
t— 

“ The entrances of Brixham Cavern were completely filled up, and its his- 
tory suspended not later than the end of the palwolithic era. N 
occurred within it from the days when Devonshire was occupied by the 
and grizzly bears, reindeer, rhinoceros, crv. lion, mammoth, and man, whies 
tk = were unpolished flints, until the yuarryman broke into it early in 
A.D. 1858 


At some future meeting of the British 
delivered by ~~ eminent Geologist will Be oa 
the construction of a Prehistoric Chronology. ‘AD. 
prise on of almost poe duration in comparison with 
geologi conjectured age of this planet. The ‘ re era - 

ap io by we know bog ‘en many other eras B.P.E., and pp 
dares ben cry ee e figure which ought to be assigned f. or 

e veritable 


a lecture 
y data for 
ry A 
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“ < Por 
vy & ¥ os ." Nila 


A Mn, 





Aw—Wicaanps! What's the time? Eleven! | And—Wicuarps! you can bwing my nag up, 


That ’s half an hour—why, gwacious heaven! | When *ve helped me count my bag up: 
Quite half an hour—that I’ve been sittin’ | he—-seeats ned mod’ wate Roushtes ! 
Pottin’ birds, and Seltzer ’} | Two bwace and a half of Seltzer water ; 
Jove! I think I’m almost up! | Taunus, a and—aw—there is 


A bwace or two ’f Apollinaris. 
To square the bag up, there’s—let me see !— 
P’ waps a dozen of eau-de-vie ; 

| And—aw—I ’ve a bwace of sodahs. 
Numbah ’f guns, jast thwee bweech-loadahs , 


TO PUNCH, 


Curer Scerse or Tue Barrise Bansantaws Dwetiove w erase Layp or Tevez, iv rue 
Crry or Lowpow. 


LEARNED as I am in the wisdom of Se Ferrie, and the letters and arts of the Greeks 
and Romans, let it not surprise thee that I have but lately cared to give eye or ear to what 
passes in the small and remote island of Britain, off by the of a Continent from 


WicHarps !—aw—just this gun up! 
The f’lars had better pd 5 dem luncheon. 
They ’re everlastin’ munchin’, munchin’ ! 
Don’t know how they do it, I’m sure—aw. 
Wicuanrps !—a she’wy ’nd ! 








ta 


i deified Juxros stooped to conquer, sail- 

far as Nile, have cast their gold into my Canal which the Franks neve poepenee 
on ity of 

to 


even 
ant have 00h dated (o lay davies bande one of the Obelisks which I set up ‘in the 
Om, before the y= of the God Tum,* and which the lent Octavius 
hove Senapezee City of Alexander, as a token of his triumph over her whose charms 
vanq ne Se ee I am moved to write to thee, 
my wish may be known to the of thy chief city, whither I learn that my 
of healers. I marvel that 








City and Temple of the Sun God, whence Cleopatra's Needle was brought to be set up in 
i of Avaustus. 


| 
: 
; 





¢ The healers of the dick ranked very low among the Egyptian castes. 
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| and scribes, and coffins and bodies of their 
dead. Let my Obelisk stand before the 
House in which these are gathered together. 
|So the Pillar will remind them of the 
|God Tum, and will itself not be altogether 
severed from that land of Egypt which 
gave me adoration as ‘a goddess and a 
woman ; andjif you have mathematicians 
among you with skill enough to mark the 
steps of Time by lines on stones around 
| the feet ‘of my Obelisk, so that its shadow 
| might fall thereon in honour of the God 
| Tum, if hance, in the changes of the 
| universe, he come to shine upon you, this, 
| methinks, were well also. 

| But I will not that you leave ray obelisk 
fe its wooden image is now set up, to 


and honour even in the lower darkness, 
he was Brightness, and I was the 


Too: 
Your mistress (as she was all men’s), 
CLEOPATRA. 





| 
| 
DEAD SEASON DONATIONS. 


FotLowrne the lead of the Lancashire 
excursionists who, with an eye to the fit- 
ness of things the other day, ted Mr. 
Giapstowe with “an excellent walking- 
stick,” the subjoined little list of holiday 

has been carefully 


ked off by 
‘One Who Knows.” 
_ Lory Braconsrrecy.— Turkish Smok- 
ing Cap, elaborately embroidered with the 
| lowend, * Silence is golden.” 
ee Ree | rope ew piece of 
| cna balancing complete . 
Mr. W. A. Surra.—A Broom (warranted 
to sw 
Sie James Inonam.—Half a dozen Ven- 
eng Le 
THE or Rossta.—Illuminated 
copy of “* Hope told a flattering Tale.” 
HE Duxe or Ricumonp any Gorpoy.— 
A Box of Beetle Paste. 
ManrsHat Macmanow.—A Safety Valve. 
_ Ma. Waatter.—A full-length Portrait, 
in oils, of Mn. Toorn. 
Ma, os for Circular Tour in 


Mr. Panwett.—A permanent Seat in the 
. 5 Pass. And 
Poxao.—The Franchise. 


THE BLUE BELLS OF SCOTLAND 
YARD. 


to find | dom 

ear’s on the 

of Society under command, gives, 

on (the whole, a account of Bossy. 

- the French hal —- os the 

| BFL Infantry 80, with variation, 
may it be said of our Foot Guards Blue, 
a wo ig a ed er 
. it. 

n what other European country than 
this, it may be asked, would it be posssible 

of a theatre to produce a 

the principal fun of 


ite on the 








Ir is satisf 
Hewpenson in his 
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“=e eS 6h MEINE EMA TL IN, 


ee , 
Prease, Me. Keerer, wit rr Huer arm iv I otve umm a CoRRANT ovT oF wy Bow?” 


Considerate Little Girl. 

















NON NOSCITUR A SOCIIS. 


1 Ra AW 
vy 


ul 
4 


Xl 


Wie 


Ap 


Wu 


Ad 


~-*~ 
~~ ~SVV ee S - 

Mr. Griapstorr, apparently weary of wood-cutting, has recently 
employed his leisure in receiving little gifts from enthusiastic 
admirers. On accepting a walking-stick, the Member for Green- 
wich the other day made quite a touching little speech. To save 
the Ex-Premier as much trouble as possible this sultry weather, 
Mr. Punch begs to supply him with a few common forms to b« 
used as occasion may require. 

On Receiving a Sugar-Stick. 
_ It is a most excellent stick—good to look at and good to suck at; it 
ious in the mouth, and—‘‘ short and sweet,” you know, is a 
proverbial phrase—in short, has all the qualities of a first-rate 
sugar-stick. I should not like to have to suck a foot or so of this 
stick ; sweet as it is, it would, probably, disagree with me. Ladies 
and Gentlemen—I may say, young Ladies and Gentlemen—what we 


have to do is to strive to be as good and as sweet in our own 
characters as this stick is in the humble capacity it 


and capacities 
bears. In one word, is not this stick, like most stump-speeches— 
my own not excluded—a choice specimen of sweet-stuff Excuse the 
joke, and forgive my playfulness. ‘‘ Dulce est desipere in loco.” 
And for this, is the locus, on a holiday like the present, 
to holiday Excursionists like you, who have made this present to me. 


On Accepting an Umbrella. 
It is a capital umbrella. Its makers mer be proud of their work. 
I should not like to receive a bang on the head from this umbrella! 


It has all the qualities of a umbrella. It will keep off the 
at need as Lace from the sun. My friends 


a protection 
the Advertisers (who have so kindly presented me with this 
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umbrella), let us attempt to make our own lives, on one point 
especially, like this very useful article—an article which, I under- 
stand, can be supplied to the Public at the very reasonable figure 
of Ten-and-Six. Whether in the private or political business of 
life, don’t let any one be able to turn us inside out! 

On Acknowledging the Gift of a Hat. 

It is a very handsome hat. I should not like to have this hat 
knocked over my eyes. It is really a good one—good to look at, 
good to wear, instead of the shocking-bad billy-cock I have now 
donned in my favourite character of the humble wood-cutter. It 
is light on the head, and has all the qualities of a good hat. My 
dear friends, what we have to do is to make our heads like this 
hat —impervious to wet—heavy wet especially, —and well-lined. 
Above all, my dear friends, never let it be said of any of your heads, 
any more than of this hat when on mine, that there is nothing in it! 

On Accepting a Big Drum. 

This is one of the best drums I have ever played upon. I should 
not like this drum to be banged at three o’clock in the morning out- 
side my bedroom door if I wanted to sleep. It is a capital instru- 
ment—full of music. Oh, my friends, let us be like this drum. 
Let us make noise enough at least, if there is not much in us but 
noise, and let our ery be, with the Grecian sage—strike, but hear 


me | 
On being Presented with a Case of Cheap Claret. 

It is really a very nice wine—for the money! I should not like 

to have to drink a bottle of it. It has many qualities—it has a good 

colour, and it is not likely to get into one’s head. I believe it would 
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also make very excellent vinegar. Wine merchants, let us imitate 
this claret in our own lives. Let us be good to look at, good in the 
market, and (if occasionally acid) always reasonable ! 


AMONG THE ROSES, 
In Bureari. 
“Owing to the devastating war in Bulgaria, total ruin and annihilation 
have overtaken the rose-crop in the valley of Kazanlik, and the neigh- 
bouring districts... .. / All these places are devoted to this peculiar and 


beautiful husbandry ; the roses are grown by the field-full."—Ouw Own 
Correspondent. 


Fare Flora stood upon the trampled ridge 
Where erst her myriad roses wooed the eye, 
Now reddened with a 7 


The ghastly crimson of 
Which fying ‘ 

In headlong haste across War's brazen bridge. 

She stood, pale horror on her tender lips, f 

Her bright eyes dim and with pain’s eclipse 

While the smoke smouldered westward on the wind 

That bare Bellona’s hoarse, far-echoing shout 

Harsh on the ears of humankind. 

Where’ er she gazed, the wreck of hideous rout 

Blotted her ancient pleasaunces. The earth, 

Of old heaped high with sweet rose-petals, now 

Was piled with mangled dead. From Flora’s brow 

Had fled the winning smile of summer mirth, 

As lifting eyes of horror to invoke 

Help out of Heaven the sad Flower-goddess spoke : 


** How serve a race that stains my loveliest gift 
With fierce Bellona’s blood-dye ? Here inde 
The ministries of Beauty and of Thrift 
Were late united. But War's h heed 
Nor labo .r’s gain nor loveliness’s dower. 

Alas! my well-loved flower! — 
Broken thy charm, thine euqury belied, 
Before the ruthless storm of and pride. 
Crescent or Cross, mateiohe, bes fitlier wreathed 
Its ensign with the blooms lately breathed 
A sweeter incense than the Churches know 
O’er all these ra homesteads night and day, 
Than deck the tens whewt pote expnas blow” 
eck the altars w: organs blow 
Praise to the God of Foon 


Your fruitless flu cease 
Ye pipes with mouths of geld ! What music now, 
Save War's shrill trump and hollow drum ? 

A ides be dumb, 
Whilst Christian hate wi fury closes 
In murderous ‘midst my trampled roses, 
And which the most accurséd? Furious man 
Has made a Golgotha of Gulistan, 
Till fiends among my roses —_ laugh loud, 
Taking my wreaths of red and white to shroud 


War’s hideous horrors and Hate’s helpless prey. 


And yet but yesterday 
They made the | like Beulah with their blooms, 
And not a purer, sweeter air perfumes 
The Vale of Cashmere than late breathed among 
These squares of f t hus , now flung 
A prey to battle’s never-satiate maw. 
at wounds were those you saw, 
Ye blue skies, and bright mete rs, and pure blossoms, 
In men’s hearts, children’s limbs, and women’s bosoms ? 
No more! I must away 
From where Bellona shares with Belial sway ! 
He holds a girl’s fair tress in bloody hands ; 
With mailéd foot on a crushed rose she stands, 
With that foul pair sad Flora may not cope, 
But flies, in far-off Pe 
When this dread Carnival of Carnage closes, 
Once more to dwell with Peace among the Roses.” 


In Barrary. 


Their blossoms 
Whenge in wiliey hock gle 
ence, in y 3 
0 ing slopes of - stretching far 

To where in the bright cast the az 
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Couched at their Sage’s feet 
A troop of English maidens clustered, sweet 
As their own roses, and as gay 
As the light dancing in the leaves’ glad play. 
With them mild age and manly youth together 
Basked in the light of home and Levent weather, 
Until I sighed, and said— ; 
* Yon eastward skies 
Look clear, my maidens, as your orbs of blue ; 
But cover that which if those orbs but knew 
By startled onlook, it would something dim 
Their frolic operkiing. Boys, your lenges of limb, 
Stretched lazily, would leap at the black work 
Among the Roses, yonder, where the Turk 
Redhanded grapples his redhanded foe. 
Well that these y breezes do not blow 
Echoes from those far Rose-plots to our own ! 
For Childhood’s shriek and ou Woman's groan 
Would mar our Summer music, Yet, ce, 
Some thought of poor Bulgaria may ce 
Our stolid, silent British ulness 
For long immunity from battle’s stress, 
For peace, and pleasant hours, and happy love 
Amidst our English Roses here ; may move 
Unpartisan Compassion to its task 
Of even-handed helping. Here we bask 
In sunny safety ; there the smoke of war 
Sweeps o’er the bloody track of battle’s car, 
fang panies course + — homes and hearts, 
ere, as the breeze yon leafy sereen disparts, 
Sweet pink-flushed petals, chaben from the bough, 
Fall on the close-coiled tress that crowns your brow, 
My fair-haired beauty, like a soft caress 
From lips I need not name; but there 
Where through wrecked Rose-fields woman-slaughterers press, 
The severed blossoms fall on bosoms bare, 
Leaving a stain of redness not their own. 
Poor Flora, lately flown 
From that so desecrated Paradise, 
Looks in on us, methinks, with mournful eyes, 
Pleading with her more favoured children here, 
Safe screened from lust’s assault and battle’s fear, 
For pity and for help. Eternal shame 
If party war-cries, in whatever name, 
Deafen our ears to that appeal! 
Prove we that no one-sided clamour closes 
Our hearts to the large kindness which ean feel 
For sufferers of whatever race and creed ? 
That we can spare them help and pitying heed 
From our blest homes of peace among the Roses.” 


MY FIRST AND LAST DAY WITH THE GROUSE. 
Being Ma. Garen’s true experience of the Twelfth. 








Fs 
£ 


Of circling ocean gleamed against 
~ ee of eeonrite 


silent witr 









vy). a.) 


I GLaDLy accepted my Cousin’s kind invitation to juin his Grouse- 








shooting party. ially speaking, it is about as a 
Moor title; and to be known to be b 


stand in pad, 
I tell Mas. Parrrrman and her mprier thes hess shasting 
Grouse on my Cousin’s Moor, I can do it in a way to suggest that 

have a contingent remainder in his ling: and theyll never stop to 
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now one o'clock, and I feel nearly dead with 
I feel it was eruel to send me on a beat by 


myself, like a policeman. 1 sit down to eat my lonely 
h. Lam told is i in accordance wi 


with the 


not in 
precedent set by Lonp Rocker. “His Lordship never 
sat down once; nobbut ate a bun as he walked along.” 
Lorp Rocket! I hate him! 

‘After luncheon—whieh I haven’t in the least enjo ed, 





Lorpy Rocxer—K says, “ We should by 


take that little strip back.” 
all means,” I reply; but that little strip back 


y 
th of the hill we have just descended. 
c+ —— 


h heather, right over 
I toil back 

vf slope through the cruel bushes 
y, . Keeper says, “ There should 
but there’s no telling.” Of 
; and of course there are no 


EF 


birds 
All this ~ : have been meerly roasted by the sun, 


a 
be a wet afternoon. He replies, that it 
decided] 


cold, drizzling 
he thinks it will 
%, *‘ only heat.” 


y cold. 
The ling soon gets as sli as sea-weed, but Keeper 


e; and asl know dinner 
at ei I dn’t like to sneak home, in 
style, at five. So I plod on 


an unspo > 

The rain (or heat) quite benumbs my hands, I sup- 
I enjoy this very much ; for, after all, it is sport. 
der what bags rest of the party are making’ | 


have — got two 


brace, though it’s wonderful how 
irds Keeper declares I’ve killed, which fly away 


notwithstanding. I must have killed atte ten brace ; 


and | shall count them, if any one asks w 





at I’ve killed. 


All of a sudden Dog, in ranging, frightens a bird 
1 


away, without poin' 


> = rs wrath is extreme. 


labours wretched Dog with his ramrod, which is 
‘also his walking-stick. He calls him a monkey-faced 
brat, and the poor animal’s whines might be heard all 


the country round. I wonder he doesn 


t bite. [should 


think he would bite me if I beat him like that. The 
Bag-carrier watches the castigation eoberiy and silently. 





I haven’t the moral courage to say 4 wor 


HIS WORD. 


TAKING HIM AT 


: 3 0 When he 
r brute positively fawns on Keeper, as if he 
ol hiss the ‘best friend he had in the world. 


Such meanness is disgusting! One would think he 
thought the beating came from me. After all, dogs 
must be very like men, and love best those who lick 
them most. Tuucrpipes, I believe, has some such re- 
mark—of men, not of dogs. He knew nothing about 


We have now come to a large peat bog, studded with 
little islets of heather. It’s no longer walking, but 
jumping, with the danger of a peat-bath, and possibly 


Cabby (indignantly holding out Shilling). WHAT D’vyE CALL 


Facetious Fare. *‘ ‘Heaps’ !—So ir 18! 





lord, in fee, of a Moor well stocked with 


inquire whether my Cousin is real 
ld common, still clothed in its primeval 


Grouse, or only rents some acres 0 
I am started off on my beat 


carrier. 1 wish they had sent me with a party, 
Now I feel three pair of eyes, Dog’s, Keeper's, 


at ten—alone—with Dog, Keeper, and Bag- 
so I might have escaped notice. 
and Bag-carrier’s, are looking 








ve. 
cane feel cold, but hot, both in mind and body. 
cries, * 


All of a sudden K Mark!” as an old cock 
use emerges from hi hiding-place, and crows defiance 


where, Keeper tells me, ‘‘ Lonp Rocker once got thirty brace | &ro 
on the twelfth.” jot m 
my beat somewhat startles m 
Addington Hills, near Croy 
Here I am shown miles of qui 


e,—my conception of a Moor 
don, where the heather is purple, | 


derived from the 
te brown ling, very deep indeed, 


In taking aim, 1 lose my footing. I believe I 
-carrier h as I fall into what I believe wil! 
mless bog. Thank goodness, I go no further 


~— my knees ; but my nerves are shaken: and I boldly 
te , 1 


and no mere hills but good-sized mountains. 


says Keeper, as we enter it.I should think so. 


Keeper I’m going home. He accedes, scornfully, 
haunt 


for ever. 


looks as though he thought the ghost of Loup 
OcK of 


both 
On the way home, Dog suddenly makes a dead point 
and I stand expectant once more. This time it isn’t 





to hide a flock of 

heather y for an hour or two, getting cramps in my legs, 
t ‘ declares the birds are as wild 
different in Loup Rocxer’s time, he says: his i 


I y got six brace off the h 
He was qualified to hit them, 


Lordship 
he was.” 1 take the backhander 
Rocker is a mere 


aj 


but ce Daddy Long-legs. Yet I had 
hill after that Daddy Long-legs. 


0 couse, chamspaane I hope I shall get it. 

As I trudge home -beat I can’t help thinking thet 
if, as Mn. Roskxn says, it isa nobler occupation to try to 
make wild birdstame than tame birdswild, I at least have 


pointers a manner of 
his tail, he means 


ink it’s gone; but done my little to encourage wild 


to lay aside 


their timidity of man. sours I forget my fatigue in 
i anticipation over my ens to 
Mas. and Miss Parrrrmay. They know ooking about 


(that, 1’m told, is why he’s 
its specifie nature I’m 


and carol like ordinary 


that it sa very fine thing, and 


that all necting, eat in it are very Ane 
I deserve some compensation for all I have suffered ; 


of the sovereign I shall have to give 
half-crown to the boy who has carried 


, and 
‘ te I don’t feel either of them has earned his money. 


sewieanoeuly, ono oa my heart, 
i merrily. Th 


¢ 
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Uscowetrruriow aL.—Counts in the House of Commons. 
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* Now, THEN, Mossoo, your Form 18 OF THE MANLIEST BEAUTY, AND YOU ARE ALTOGETHER A MOST ATIRACTIVE OBJECT; BUT 
YOU "VE STOOD THERE LONG BNOUGH. So JUMP IN AND HAVE DONE WITH IT!” 


A FEW DAYS IN A COUNTRY-HOUSE. 


The New Arrivals— Opinions— The Ladies— Etiquette— Re-arrange- 
ments— Boovs.s’ Information—Chatting—A Thorough Bore. 


Boopets’ great merit is his superlative valuation of his friends. 
The more recent his acquaintance with them, the more brilliant 
they are in his eyes—like new furniture or patent leather boots just 
sent home. When Booprets makes new friends, he likes them to 
be sent to his home at once, just as he does with new purchases. 
Consequently, the Buppemers, whom he first met quite recently at 
Scarborough, have already arrived, and we have been prepared, by 
Boopets’ enthusiastic description, to see women eg my | 
brilliant. Mnxs. Buppermer—Boopets always s of the lady 
first, giving you to understand that she has generally been the 
attraction —‘' Mas. Buppermer,”’ he says, ‘is simply the hand- 
somest woman he has ever met. She is so charming, so unaffected. 
and her dresses are the most expensive things you ever saw, and 
her taste exquisite!” Ma. Buppermer (he is not always so 
enthusiastic, we notice, about the husband) is a very clever man. 
He is connected, says Boopers, with several scientific societi 
and there’s hardly a subject on which he is not ey vy wd we 
informed. ** He writes, I believe,”” Boopets adds, ‘‘ for the Saturday 
Review and The Quarterly.” 

* So do I,” cries Mrtpurp, winking at me. 

“You!” retorts BoopEts, contemptuously. 

“Yes I do,” Miteurp returns. ‘‘I write for the mts 
Review—to the office, whenever I want it, elening omer - 
penny, and they always send it. Ha! ha! ha ?” Then 
turning to me, and to Boopets, “He thought I wrote 
articles for the paper. Ha! ha! ha!” 


* And Miss Bupperwer ?” pamgumenstocstam to the entgert f 


and nip Mrisvan’s fun in the b 

“She is his daughter by a first iage,” BoopELs answers. 
**One of the cleverest most amusing girls I ever met. There 
isn’t a novel she doesn’t read.” 
“ Pretty ’"’ is the natural inquiry from his audience. 


**She’s very pretty. In fact,’’,he goes on, feeling that he has not 


said half enough about her, ‘* she is, simply, the prettiest girl I’ve 
ever seen, I think. And she’s an heiress with about fifty thousand 

unds of her own. She dresses magnificently. Such diamonds! 
jut so has Maus. Buppermer: they ’re literally smothered in 
diamonds,” 

‘* What ’s old Buppermer then?” asks Mrinvrp, who affects to 
be no respecter of persons. ‘‘A money-lender? Eh! Ha! ha! 
ha! He’s old Shixty-per-Shent. Ha! ha! ha!” 

Boop s is thoroughly annoyed with Mitavgp. 

** They are my guests,” says Boopets, sniffing indignantly; “ and, 
if they ’re not good enough for you, you can go.” 

** All right, old boy!” returns Mitsvrp with the utmost good- 
humour. ‘I don’t mean anything, you know. I’ll get old Bup- 
DERMER to lend me a few thousands, and ‘hen’ meadey Ei daughter 
in order to pay him back. Ha! ha! ha!” 

Mitsvurp has been asked here expressly because “there never 
was such « fellow for a country-house as Mrisurp for keeping 
everyone in such good spirits,” and not a day—not an evening—has 

, without everyone being on the verge of a row with some one 
merally with Booprts himself,) in consequence of Mitsvkp. 
wRD has a most good-humoured and pleasant knack of settin 
e one by the ears, and then retiring, as it were, from the field o 
battle, occasionally returning, conversationally, to see how the 
fight ’s going on, and just joining in, siding first with one side then 
with another, just to keep the game alive. As for himself, he only 
says the rudest things in the heartiest manner ; and as he hasn’t an 
idea of what delicate consideration means, nobody likes to attempt 
a repartee with him, because he is sure to reply with 
personal and peculiarly objectionable. Again, you can’t.do much, 
im the cutting retort line, against a sueng yous man, whose never- 
iling repartee is a whack on your bac Es SS ee ee 
and a shout of ‘‘ Hallo! old boy!” in your ear, as he were 
calling to you a mile off ; and don’t you wish he were? He alwa 
has “a ery” with the servants. Mitsvrp at dinner 
them, and is stronger in broad farce (in ‘‘ clowning,” the Poet 





Moumtey calls it) than in comedy. 


[SertemBer 1, 1877 


























_—Serremper 1, 1877. 











PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 








'” 


“DISPUTED EMPIRE 





























—_— 


Sepremser J, 1877.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


93 














a 





A FACT.—(FREE TRANSLATION.) 
Brown. *“* Wuat DO You mean?” 
LIK&® THE REST OF YOUR 


Custom- House Officer. ‘‘ Has your Doc Been VERIFIED?” 

Custom-House Officer. ‘‘ Has HE BEEN PASSED BY THE VERIFICATOR, 
‘Bacaces’!” Brown. ‘‘ My Doe's not a ‘ Bacacs’!” 

Custom-House Officer. ‘He 18 VERY LARGs For A Doc! How wovLpd YOU THAT WE SHOULD KNOW 
IF HE DOES NOT CONTAIN Ossects OF CONTRABAND, PARBLEU/”™ 





This evening the presence of the new arrivals causes an alteration ip the table arrangement. 
Hamu Mumiey the Poet, who has been, till now in the Vice-Chair, is deposed to make room for 
Mr. Buppermer ; “ because,” says Boopers (who has his own views of the strictest etiquette) “ he is 
the older man, and you can’t put a bachelor at the bottom of the table when there’s a 

t. 


man presen 
_ Somehow we, of the yooviens established party, are inclined to resent this. We are all older 
friends of Boopzts than this Mx. Buopeamenr, whom he only met last year at Scarborough. “ A Jew 
money-lender, or a swindler, for anything Boopets knows about him,” insists MiLsurp. 
_ Boopers takes an opportunity of informing us, pustedly before Miizunp, that the BuppERMERS 
live in the best society ; that they are out every night during the season, except when they are giving 
most splendid parties at their own house; that they have the most beautiful equipage in London ; 
that they go to the Purxce or Waxes’s garden-parties ; that there isn’t a State Ball to which they are 
not invited ; that privately, without anyone knowing much about it, she (Mas. BuppexMen) visits the 
Qurew at Buckingham Palace, “‘and is” (BoopgeLs informs us the more emphatically because he 
detects Mrtsvzp winking) “‘ constantly at Windsor; not, of course, when anyone's there, but as a 
i ™ a. adds, as though he were afraid of having committed some breach of 
borough acquaintances, “don’t talk of it before them.” _ 
No, it be a sore subject,” says Mirevrp, giving me a painfully sharp nudge. 
But BoopExs pays no attention to his remark. 
We are of us + = by this greatness being thrust upon us. For my part, when [I am 
dressing for dinner on the firat evening of their arrival, I feel inelined to go to bed, and leave the 
BuppeRMeErs to BoopeE ts. 


Poemogz, Mumiey, and Mrisvrp are all more or less sulky about it, and agree that the charm of 
ill be ~ | ore by this incursion. ; 

uently, we are late for dinner except Mrizvap, who, after abusing Mz. Buppexmer as 

money-lender, and the whole party as, probably, “swindlers” who have gammoned Boopgis at 

rapidly, has been down in the drawing-room « full quarter of an hour 


F 


before anybod cleo, hao thesengnt ingratiated lf with the new arrivals, and has conciliated 
Boonars an extent, that p> Br our host in the recess in conversation with Mrs. Buppgr- 
Sa informing her that his old friend Mrizvrp is the cleyerest, wittiest man he has ever met, that 
he'll keep you in a roar of laughter, that he is the life and soul of every Country House. “ < 
he adds, in order to increase his present house yalue, “he is a most difficult man to get hold of, he’s 
always engaged.” 


“I think,” I hear Mas, Boppermer observe to Boopers, “I remember meeting him at Brikfield, 
the Duxe or Srrawsonoven’s place, two years ago.” . 

“Very likely,” says Boopzts, y- Had Mrisvrp himself told him of his having been in 
such aristocratic society, Boopets wouldn't have believed him, but, taking it on Mrs. Bropermen’s 
authority, it assumes the greatest importance as a fact, and Mrzvep’s value has gone up immensely 
in the market. In future, Boopers’ account of Mrisvep will be, “‘ Don’t you know him? Oh! he’s 





married | talking about, I 





a very old friend of mine, He's 
the wittiest, cleverest fellow you 
ever met. It’s most difficult to 
get him to come and stay a few 
ys, as he’s always with the 
Prince, or at the Duxe o 
Sraawsvny’s place, or with some 
of our greatest swells.” 
ei bene is a rather 
t lady. ere seems to 
be a deal of velvet and glit- 
ter about her, also lace. onto 
person you see on entering the 
room, and the first who 
secs You recognise her voice 
os Mas. Buppemen’s, though 
ou ve never heard it before. She 
still a handsome woman. Her 
eyes invite you to come up and 
as an intimate friend at once. 
Mowery is caught. The Composer 
is caught. I am caught. We 
are all caught in order, hooked, 
landed. She is the Trimmer— 
very much the Trimmer—and we 
are the Eels. Hamiry Moumey, 
who came in like a sulky lion, is 
going on like a silly lamb. Poa- 
morE the Composer, who assumed 
ference (everyone comes into 
the drawing-room in his own 
peculiar manner, both before and 
after dinner), is now standing by 
Miss Buppexmenr, pointing out 
the beauties of the garden. | 
want to take my turn with Mas. 
Buppermen, but Miteurp is with 
her, and if I go up now, he is sure 
to say something unpleasant, per- 
sonal, about myself. He has no 
tact. DELS, however, intro- 
duces me, and leaves me. Mua, 
BuppeRMER acknowledges my 
presence, but resumes her con- 
versation as if I were a paren- 
thesis in the middle of a sentence. 
Mitevep ignores me, I feel in- 
clined to walk away, but then I 
am sure they laugh at me 
behind my back. What they are 
haven't the 
slightest idea. Boones should 
have chosen another moment for 
introduction. 

**T don’t think he was always 
like that,” she observes to Miz- 
BURD, ing up the thread of 
ir previous conversation which 
I had interrupted. 

“Yes,” replies Mizeurp, 
‘after her escapade. You see it 
was a very unpleasant affair.” 
They don’t even throw me a hint 
to catch hold of. It’s very awk- 
ward to feel “‘ out of it,” but I do. 

“Of course. But it was her 
fault making it so public.” _ 

‘Partly. How did you like 
the ponies ?” 

* ge ? Oh, they were 
very pretty, but they were so 
slow, and she used really to flog 


- 


But while she laughs at Mu.- 
BURD’s wretched nonsense, she ’s 
only pretending to laugh, I’m 


sure—she looks at me as much 
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“THE WAY WE HAD IN THE ARMY.” 


Colonel (of the pre-Examination period —to studious Sub). ‘‘ 1 say, YounasteR, You’LL NEVER MAKE A SOLDIER IF YOU DON’T MIND 


WHAT You RE Azour!” 


Sub (mildly). ‘‘ 1 sHovLD BE SORRY TO THINK THAT, Siz!” 


Colonel. “1 saw YOU SNEAKING UP THE HicH STREET YESTERDAY, LOOKING LIKE A Meruopist PARSON IN REDUCED Crecum~ 


sTANcEes |—Houtp ve your Heap, Str! Boy a Srick, Sia! Star your Lec, Sim! AND STARE AT THE GIRLS AT THE WINDOWS 








as to say, ‘‘ Do talk, do join and relieve me, I’m sure I’d much 
rather to you than him, and if you begin perhaps he "ll go.” 

As the Poet and the Composer, early next day, express a very 
favourable opinion of Mas. BoppEermer, I wonder if they felt this 
attrait as well as myself. 

“Mr. Boopets has no Lawn Tennis ground here, has he?” she 
observes, as a chance to me. 

“No, he hasn't. Do you play, Mas. Boppemer ?” I ask. 

“A little. I began it last year.” 

“* You don’t play, do you?” breaks in Mriavrp to me, loudly and 
rudely. He has had his innings; why can’t he let me have mine? 
I feel a presentiment that he intends say ang comeing objectionable 
so as to make me a ridiculous before Mus. Buppenmer. These 
are his tactics invariably. 

“Not much,” I reply, and am going on to talk to Mrs. Bup- 
DERMER on more interesting subjects, when Mrinvurp laughs loudly, 


says— 
* You ought to 
you down a bit. ! 
If I retorted that ‘* While I was playi 
go to school and learn manners,” he would reply, “ Well, you teach 
me—you 're old h.” And I should be obliged to take it all 
y, although if for this sort of thing I could, with 
physical safety to myself, call Mrusurp 
garden, now, on the spot, and shoot him, 
say that I feel sangui and revengeful, but I should just like to 


guinary 
him iently to give him a lesson; and 
, yz ET yt th 


la larly two hours a day. That would fine 
fia! hal ha!” 4 


Lawn Tennis he ought to 


DERM 
and a pair of eye-glasses using 
Toate tee, und tb tes Oder ie nae Ge ber te 


Mn. Bupperwer is portentous. He is bald. On the strength of 





this he is accredited with intellectual superiority. MILBURD says 
“he isa very clear-headed man,” but explains that he alludes to 
the absence of hair. He hasa philosophic beard, and if in classic 
drapery, would be an excellent model for Mz. Pornwrer, or Mr. AMA 
Tapems. He is opinionated, and argumentative. He reads every- 
thing, and apparently learns leading articles off by heart. He is 
im ous to Mrusvrp’s jokes. He is one of those nuisances who 
will read the newspaper aloud to you at breakfast. He is down first 
(that we found out on the morning after his arrival), and seizes the 
Times, leaving only the advertisement portion on the table. He 
destroys everyone’s enjoyment of the news of the day by ios it 
us be he, picking out bits here and there, prefacing em 
with such exclamations as “‘ Dear me!” “ y imagine 1” * Bless 
my soul!” or ‘* That’s very remarkable!” or “ : 
strange!” in order to induce someone to him! “* What’s very 
strange?”*“‘ What’s very remarkable?” and so forth, when he 
invariably reads the paragraph aloud in the most impressive 
manner. 

If (as happens after an experience of three mornings) no one takes 
any notice of him, he begins, ‘‘ There’s a bad eccid ent at Doddle- 
brook Junction”—and then reads it; or he observes, “I don’t 
think a Magistrate is justified in saying ”—then comes the Police 
News. Muitsvnp does the state some service at the close of the 
fourth breakfast by saying, “‘ I wish you ’d keep that to yourself! 
You ’re so confidential! Ha! ha! ha! ha!” ‘ 

Mr. Buppermer the Bald (the Poet calls him “ Baldest the 
Beautiful”) takes the hint and the paper; with which he dis- 
appears every morning, and there is the greatest difficulty in finding 
it in. Thisishisrevenge. 
tne Bald One is now vice-chairman of the hospitable board at 

DELS. 





MARS AND HIS STAFF. 


Tue two newly-discovered satellites of Mars have been christened 
General Routine and General Red Tape. 
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HIDEOUS ATROCITY. 


As SEEN BY McFossy AND HIs Party (N THe Bay or Ismip. Tar Caique-Men saip 
IT WAS ONLY FISHERMEN, BUT WE KVEW BETTER / 








ALARMING INROADS OF THE C. B. 


Ovr public offices, usually so calm, not to say stagnant, at this season of the year, has 
been thrown into such commotion through the thoughtlessness of Entomologists in America, 
and the recklessness of Naturalists at home, that Mr. Punch is astonished that the follow- 
ing startling occurrences have not ere this found their way to the daily journals through 
their Own Correspondents in the public offices. 

On Monday last one of the sorters at the Post-office in St. Martins-le-Grand, named 
Mvapuy, had not returned at night as was his custom, to the bosom of his family. On| 
search being made next morning, the wretched man was discovered in the Parcel Post De- | 
partment completely covered, from head to foot, with a moving mass of Colorado Beetles, | 
which had esea during the night from the small card-board receptacles in which they 
had traversed the ocean in the mail-bags of Cunard and Black Ball Steamers. Nothing was 
left of the unfortunate Muvnruy but his skin. 


The Adjutant-General’s Oftice was thrown into consternation on Thursday by the appear- 
ance on the wall behind the Adjutant-General’s chair of an insect which was speedily 
identified, by the aid of field-glasses, as a Colorado Beetle of the largest size. The Aide- 





de-cam t on duty promptly sent an Orderly for a potato, while the Adjutant-| 
General Po yor several Field-officers present took advantage of the high ground offered by an | 
adjacent sideboard to reconnoitre the enemy. Skirmishers were thrown out, on arrival 


potato, in the of the Aide-de-camp and the Orderly, and after a flank move- 

the Beetle, potato was unmasked, and the enemy, making a dash at its favourite 

drawn to an am e re ted by the official inkstand. At this moment 

we way with a crash, and the Adjutant-General and his forces fell back 

were when our Correspondent sent off his dispatch. We shall try 
of the engagement. 


A cleaner in the House of Commons was taken out in a violent fit of hysterics on Friday, 
on by the h of two Colorado Beetles, from under the Benches where the O 


of the 
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THE OLD STORY. 
(Scientific Version.) 
Scene— Mount Edgecumbe. 


Time—During the Meeting of the British 
Association. 


Proresson Epwin Browy, F.K.S., to 
Da. Anortiva Jongs, M.D. 


Ar the Professors’ Ball to-night 
Our orbits crossed ; and still 
Throbs on my arm of fingers light 

The sweet magnetic thrill. 


Like two twin spheres in orbits due, 
A double constellation, 

We moved to rhythmic music true, 
In axial rotation. 


The blood-corpuscles in my heart 
Were stirred to sweetest tones, 

As into voice electric start 
Pulses of telephones. 


We met again, and yet again, 
And, ike gravitation, 

The psychic force which made us fain, 
Increased by separation. 


My senses you the more seduced— 
Such Cupid’s master malice is— 

When to your elements reduced 
By chemical analysis. 


** To iron in her blood is due” 

(I said) ** that cheek’s rare crimson : 
Her silken tresses’ gulden hue 

Means prevalence of brimstone. 


“* To protoplasm her cells were wrought 
From ether’s vortex-rings, 

While for her rearing sunbeams brought 
Their wave of golden wings. 


“* Her feelin 
To cerebral attrition ; 

Mere energy,” I said, ‘* evolved 
From brain-decomposition.”’ 


In vain! With love I glow the more, 
The more I analyse you, 

Sum up your elemental score, 
And but the higher prize you. 


Then speak, Automaton divine, 
And save me from distraction ; 
Let our two lives in one combine 
By mutual attraction ! 
al . 


may be all resolved 


Thanks, love; the sun withdraws his light 
In cirrhous vapour-masses ; 

His beam that noon combines to white 
Through rainbow-glories passes. 


Like him our spectrum let's extend 
Past visual rays far-shining, 

Nor know of love or life an end, 
In new force-forms combining ! 





Too Obvious. 
Mr. Puxcu hereby gives warning that 
having already received one h« para- 


graphs ringing the changes on the name 
snd feat of Mr. Cavitt, to the effect that 
Carrary Wesp’s rival ha got out of the 
water fifty yards from the shore, cannot be 
said to have compl his swim across 
Channel without Cavil,—all future per- 
petrators of the same will a 
against with the utmost rigour of the waste- 
paper basket. 


Se at 








For Canrans. —‘‘Smith’s Prize” for | 


1877. Appointment as First Lord of the 





the intruders, but though sed potaton hays aces pealliciiy ciatterell choad ane tales 
m plentifully scattered about as a bait, no 
further trace of them as yet been discovered. 








Admiralty. 
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THE ECLIPSE OF THE MOON, 
(The Observer Hawrtsca.) 


The sky wus clear 


Till that there son o’ 


The matter wi’ the 


here I zee 


* *Tis like a 
The Moon a gwiun to 








What, dostn’t know what that there is, | No faith in zigns dwoan’t pleeace, 


For folly to scape thy lips ? | That, what a zign thee 
That monster as meaks thee stare is, Is the Karth 

Thee Mooncalf, the Moon’s Eclipse. 
There was prawfuts to foorwarn thee 

If theed’st sense and eyes to look, 
Why, didn’t thy Almanac larn thee ? 

Or ca’ stn’t thee rade thy book ?” 


Says Diex, “‘I bain’t no scollard, 
ut that there zign in the sky, 
Wun’t a zoon wi’ war be foller’d, 
Or a fammun or plag bimeby ?” | Instead o’ a half-o’-cro 
Yaa, Dick, thee wanted’st swishun, Then agenst the hour o’ ¢ 
At Sunday School, tis true, 
But loor, by sooperstishun 
How thee bist ate up too! 


We watched the Eclipse, 


We went for our drops 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


HE zummer day wus ended ; 


The Moon wus shinun splendid, 

ike a cheese o zilveree light. 
The zilunce wus unbroken, 
Whilst, restun arter tile, 
7 pipe in pace a smokun, 
zat athurt a stile. 


Dick Dumpgr, he come by, 
And says, ‘* How bist thee, neighbour?” i we! ee pe no wonder. If 
In aanswer, *‘ Chuff,” says I. y 
** But what look’st thee so glum at— 
Like an owl at an air-balloon ?”’ 
**T thinks as how there 's zummat 


And sure aloft just peepun, 

e what med sim 

A gurt brown counter, creepun 
fon the Moon’s left rim ; 

Which sight made Dicx to holler, 


An ignurnt countree lout! 


on the Moon’s bright veeace, 
A vlingun a shade—that ’s all 
Zigns han’t no zignifications, 
e’s a donkey and Simon Pure 
As belaves the ass-severations, 
O’ Zapxre. and Fraysvs Moore. 


Till the Moon turned copper-brown, 
| And her veeace looked like a penny, 


Fore the Rising Sun they ’d clear, 
| And drive us all whoam to dozun, 
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TRUTH IN A HOLY WELL. 


Persows about to proceed on pilgrimages to 
such sacred places as Lourdes and La Salette 
should meditate on the following illustration of 

“Reticious Manta.—Two young girls in a fit of 
| religious enthusiasm have drowned themselves in the 
| religious well at Marpingen, in Rhenish Prussia. The 
miraculous power of the well—a recent Ultramontane 
Geer) — oe rise a short time ago to painful dis- 
| closures, which necessitated the interference of the 
police. 


and bright ; 


| Bat whether or no the well at Marpingen has 
labour, the power of curing, it certainly has that of kill- 
|ing. Like all wells which are deep enough, it 


it had only ref to drown those religious 
enthusiasts, the two young girls who jumped 
into it in a paroxysm of their disorder—what a 
| miracle that would have been for the Ultramon- 
Moon.” |tanes! Miraculous wells in general, we would 
|profanely suggest, are different from the well 
wherein Truth lies. 








DRY GRAZING GROUND. 
Acconpine to the Meat and Provision Trades’ 
Review, Consut Percevat, at Port Said, invited 
to report on the cattle that could be supplied to 
England from his district, returned Lorp Dersy 
the following answer :— 

“ My Lord,—With reference to the Foreign Office Cir- 
cular of the 19th ult., I have the honour to inform your 
Lordship that, the whole of my district being desert, 
there are no sheep or cattle thereon.’’ 


What was the Foreign Office thinking of to 
request information respecting the amount of 
‘animal food obtainable from the desert about 
| Port Said? Any one must have known it could 
supply nothing, except in the form of the veritable 
pun, ** The sand-wich is there.” 


’s snout, 
swaller.” 


"st call, 


like many, 


wn. 

| Ex-Niro.—The Nile refuses to rise as usual. 
No doubt Mr. Stantey has succeeded in turning 
off the upper waters into another channel. The 
0’ beer. D. T. will in due time inform us. 


losun, 














OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN AT A BALLET. 


Srr,—A Ballet! a very pet of a Ballet! I haven’t seen such a) 
thing for years. Do you remember what Boz said to Coz as a| 
reason for his not having seen the Bosjesmans, a popular exhibition 
when that old farce was new. ‘‘ No, sir, I haven’t seen them. My 
wife wouldn’t let me.” Of course, this was not the reason for my not 
having witnessed a ballet for years, but still I thought I coul not | 
better improve the occasion offered by the fact of Your Represen- 
tative’s Representative, his alter ego (or his other eye), being at the 
sea-side, than by ing in at 10 p.m., a most convenient hour, 
at the Alhambra, in order to see Ma. Tuompson’s Yolande, to which 


I had alluded in my letter last week. Let me at once say that pe a fy the me pan meds my 4 ay pe 


Mr. Jacon’s music is light, graceful, and, where pessmary, Coote: side of the stage? Where did this originate? Is it the custom of 
» With | any country whatever? If so, where? And aren’t they tired of it 


and that Mr. Catcorr’s scenery, specially the Japanese 
cascade of real water, is most picturesque. The costumes again, 
specially the Japanese, are thoroughly novel, and the combination of 
colour grouped on the stage is as effective as anything hitherto 





alll a tiie glean but otherwise it is novel and original, and it is a ste 

a “God b _ Se quam Go eae, Wit Oh steps—in the right direction, that is, in the direction of a ballet of 
adil Taide. | od OT ney mt onaste oy wat thie is not ao | interest as well a ballet of action. But if I am asked to write a 
y, Granete. ° you ; | ballet ‘‘ of action,” I should consult a solicitor, a dancing solicitor, 


| of course 


with Mz. Tuompson’s Yolande. The novelty in the Yolande is the 
fact of there being a story, though not every sirens or long one, told 
w 


in tomime by four principal characters, Mute. Grutert 
bi tes aa Gs Sew oo ing, and dancing. She acts, | 


the house. The interest of the ang Bm unfortunately, with 
the first Scene, which, as I have hinted, is a little drama in 
itself. 
I see by the that this “‘ Romantic Ballet and Action” 
Zz ted and designed” by Mz. Atrzep Tuompson, while the 
dances were the work of Mows. A. Saar Oa Sans Cte 
Paris. Clearly, then, the Author of the Ballet invents the 
which are to translate his story to the Public. How does he do it? 
Does he go through it im his own study? Does he try all the 





| his face three times to indicate 
a out both her hands and shake her head at the public, and 


by this time ? 


the interest of Yolande, and recommending the stayers in town to 
and her fall, after the capitally fought duel with M. A. Jossxr, in | "°° \% 1 Temain ever 
the first i i would have electrified 


business, all the ‘‘ action” of the scene by himself to himself, and 
** not say nothing to nobody.” I am deeply interested. 

I should like to write a ballet. Enter Antonio. Antonio strokes 
What? I don’t know. Who 
knows’ I can imagine actions for love (which would be breach of 

romise cases, and others in the Court of Loxp Pewzance), also for 
unger, and despair; but what does a ballet-dancer mean by stroking 
her own face with her right hand, unless she wishes to convey the 
idea that the person she is in love with has (or has not) a beard ? 
Why does she imperiously point to her right toe? Why does she 





en run away? Why do lovers in ballets always have a little game 


Yolande, it is true, has this hide-and-seek bouquet dance in it, 
or rather 


Hoping that the Alhambra Company generally will appreciate 


Your Representative. 


Apropos Acrostic. 


P ARNELL. 
O ’DonwNELL. 
N onan. 

G mar. 

O "Gorman. 


Biee@ar is omitted in deference to the Anthropoid’s feelings. 
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PROTECTION v. RESTORATION. 


F walls had mouths as well as ears, 
** Save us from my friends” might 

ery of many an ancient build- 

ing. Next to wanton Destruction, their 
most deadly enemy has been wilful Kes- 
Restoration that consists in 

aoe all that testifies to the time 

the original erection of the 


and the present Old build- 
Fs cae ula 


through their associations than their 
And even reproduction of 


architecture. 
ture is, in most 
cased, felt to bo doe dearly purchased by 
removai of the ts 
We read p™. of Charch or 


par Beely ts Fine 
Be» supported on 
ecorated ego cx 
lower-extremity. Old Time 
looked in oft us through those 
Fiamboyant eye-holes in & 
Norman face, and winked at 
own revenges in 
shape of Jacobean cougars 


Gothie walls. And what if, 
ler’ s balls dld Time about him toot?” 







or Queen-Anne woodwork on 
WorpswortH says, “A J 
There was life in even the wildest of the old Boy's v 


he um} over a style yithens, leaving you something to 
learn, if att oly te the mesomveuens botprinks 


Bat your scientific restorer won’t stand | of old Time’s fion- 
sense. He shuts him in the stocks of style, and denies him the right 
of even making his much less leaving his record on those old 
a" which from ‘“ ”, walls he made living by his hand- 


At dt Restoration has gone sach lengths in destruction of all 
traces of the past in our yor and Charches that who 
love to question _ Lat - take an interest in its have 
been roused to pr a society for ‘‘the of | Bol 


Ancient Buildings,” ert ay old “Time, ak his io new 
Trim. This cre A... nom among its m of our 
most distinguished artists. lovers of Art, ‘nd I tes tor Secre- 


tary one of our foremost poets. 

Here is their explanation of the need which has brought sach a 
Society into being :— 

“No doubt,” say, “ within the last fifty years.a new interest, almost 
like another senee hee at in ancient buildings ; and they have become 
the subject of one ‘of the most interesting of studies, and of an enthasiasm 
a ae’ historical, artistic, which is one of the undoubted gains of our 

et we think, that if the present treatment of them be continued, our 
iseendae will find them useless for omy and chilling to enthusiasm. We 


all the foregoing centuries of revolution, violence, 


“For OR a long decaying, died out, asa popular art at least, just | 
as the knowledge of mediwval art was born. So that the civilised world of | 
teenth century has no style of its own amidst its wide knowledge of 

centuries. From this lack and this gain arose in men’s 
inds the strange idea of the 


the Restoration of ancient buildings ; a strange and 


that, of its history —of its life that is, 
y the hand at some arbitrary point, and leave it still historical, 


Most people who have are under the chill rock by some 
building fresh from the hand of 
sense of em which ‘oliows 
every one of which was alive with the 
the time in wie it'was made, and the substitution of 
moders sntiquity due to the Restorer’s mote or less genius 
guided by his more or less knowledge. 


The Society do not hesitate to say, 
“ Of all the Restorations yet undertaken the worst have meant the reck- 


poh a balling of oon ote of its on interesting material features ; 


i 
ies 
af 


the Restoration of an old picture, 
work of sasient craftemaster has been made 
the tricky hand of some unoriginal and thoughtles hack 


cave “Fale time and weather work their will 


upon those who have to deal with 


UR hak Silat i he ics dd insane, to cave od ding tg Mons 
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oye | Where the 


| Nearly na——; 





ge and attention have done more | 








| daily « care, to prop a perilous -_) or mend a leaky roof by such means as 
are obv ously meant bor support or covering, and show no pretence of othe: 
| art, and otherwise to resist all tampering with either the fabric or ornament 
of the building as it stands; if it has become inconvenient for its present 
use, to raise another building rather than alter or enlarge the old one; ina 
fine, to treat our ancient buildings as monuments of a bygone art, created by 
bygone manners, that modern art cannot meddle with without destroying.” 


And they conclude, as Punch concludes with them, 


“Thus, and thus only, shall we escape the reproach of our learning being 
tarned into a snare (o us; thus, and thus only, can we protect our ancient 
buildings, and hand them down instructive venerable to those that come 
after us.’ 





A MENAGERIE ON THE MOVE. 
A Protest from a Timid T. G. 


“A Contous Faeront.—The Chatham and Dover Railway Company has, 
| th Ae its Continental Manager, Captain GopsoLo, arranged to deliver at 
the Alexandra Palece, within twenty-four hours of its collection in Paria, the 
caravan of Nubian animals now eahibited at the Jardin d’ Acclimata- 
tion in that city. The collection, h includes seventeen racing drome- 
daries, eight giraffes, three rhinoceri, five Gf ae my buffaloes, and goats, 
hanting dogs and ostriches, will be nder the care of the fourteen 
Nubian hunters who captured the a r 


Biess = 4, boties! What next, I wonder! 
Dessay 


Sarely this must be a 


was very well in N “ve Ark, 
viour—leastways, I should hope they 


ps sort o’ thin 
beasts was on 


Bat the Z Zoo ‘a-going byrail! It’s jest enough to raise one’s, hair. 


and | Never liked them Iron- Roads, Sir! too mach row and risk for me. 


Bat this notion simply is the ever see. 
Wasn't busts and spills and smashes dangers quite enough, but 


what 
They — “ad the chance of being cranched or swallowed to the 


Well weasel ! ? Oh, don’t tell me! Why jest suppose there came 
All the beasts as ,Wasn ’t killed for liberty ’ud make @ dash. 

) deny yy ! g-r-r-r! it’s gruesome. Whate yery lively go, 
a ten-mile cutting followed by a buffalo! 


Special train ? very likely. But there's others on the line, 
And this Jamrach Riot ai might chance to be in front or rear of mine. 
I confess my very marrer chills at picturing me or Many 

Faced by a Rhinoceros or hunted by a Dromedary. 


Nabian hunters too. Great thick-lipped darkies, I 


suppose, 


How nice! 


leastways, with’ little in the way of Christian 
clothes. 

Almost worse than t’ other warmints ; don’t like Ostriges and such, 

Bat a bare black Nimrod brandishing his spear,—oh Moses! it’s 
too much ! 


I don’t ride by rail no more if this ’ere sort o’ thing prewails : 

| I should always be a looking out for claws and teeth and tails, 
Couldn’t take my forty winks but I’d expect to wake and see 
A tiger hooking Mary off, a sarpint making eyes at me. 








Dissent and Disestablishment. 


Tae Ritnalistic extravagances in All Hallow's, Southwar« 
alleged to have been introduced by the Rey. @. W, Benaener. 
Vicar of the Distriet, are denounced in an address to the Bisnor of 
Rocuester voted the other night ata public meeting, in a report of 
which it is related of Mr. Beaxevey that : 

“ His preaching included the necessity of Disestablishment, the Réa! Pre- 
sence, Purgatory, and Prayers for the Dead.” 


The necessity of Disestablishment is an addition to Roman doc- 
trine, eopeueatiy of Mr. Benxeter’s own. Ritaalistic parsons do 
not prepes y preach it. Bat Disestablishment, although not « 
point of ro Clerical Dissenters’ preaching, is, if they are per- 
mitted to persist in their fooleries, very likely to be the result of 
their practice. 





Unseasonable and Seasonable. 
Hot avilicles (who wants to have an comet, the Pa a “we 


ot pring Powe ith nae vt ie the sia Tie tor the 


Snare. 
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“FROGGY WOULD A-WOOING GO!” 














it were, hone a the Poet's lips. We are all (I feel sure) trying to 

A FEW DAYS IN A COUNTRY-HOUSE. recall whet sort of weather it me bom during Sols thee - at 

The Dinner with the New Arrivale—The Vice-Chair—The First | Boodels, just as boys in a class, dreading individually 
Tovie—Dinner Ca 4 8 tion—Prelude—Finich of —— put by the master to number one should be passed on to 


em, scrub up their wits to try with all their might and main to 
remember the right answer. We are all becoming mentally conf 
as to whether it was or was not fine on Monday last, and are inex- 
Ar dinner on this first evening with our new arri the Bup-| pressibly relieved when Mumuny, with greater presence of mind 
pERMERS, the order of conversation is as follows:—First, the | than could have been expected of a Poet in such an ordinary affair, 
weather, by way of prelude (as I subsequentl cna to Teese deliberately replies— 
the Composer, who might do worse than te a in Eight; ‘* Well, it has not been much to boast of.” 
Courses.and a - 1.4 Dinner ,—to my mind a most expan-| Whereupon the strings of our tongues being loosened, we shake our 
sive idea), led off A UDDERMER in the vice-chair, looking as wise | h the strings of our heads are at the same time loosened also, 
as he is In his gravest and a we manner, after | and declare that Mumuzy is right, and that the weather has not 
having settled himself on his seat and his napkin to his | been much to boast of. Then Seuannae, Sa Sie Ste eae Sees 
liking, Buppenwzr, with the air of a man of science matmnesy a man of vast conversational resources, seizes the opportunity to 
—— in the eee Suthowning ¢ pletion of a Tr whic = + ont of pegines as re (from his Fy you — 
been apparently disturbing ‘or days, puts this question | that Providence arran e weather for his special annoyance 
to the Poet— y when he was in Wales this time last year ; which reminizoe 
observe it) ou 


ae feats © meatier Lewy gun Seep Rone Save ge the cue.for Mrs. Boppermer to 
strained ELS, thoughts 
the Butler handing the soup, we await Mumueyr's reply. We, as| have been far from the subject of conversation, having been engaged 


First Movement— Notes on. the Weather—Some of our Excite- 
ments—The Blusher— Plunging in—An Awkward Prospect. 


In breathless suspense, and silence, only en by| Wales, of course, Mr. Boopzts?” and Boop 
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NO MISTAKE, THIS TIME. 


Lodger. *‘Dean ue, Mrs. Catspies, your Car's BEEN AT THIS MuTTon 
AGAIN |” 

Landlady. ‘‘Oa no, Mum, It CAN'T Be THE Car. 
B'LIEVes IT's THE COLLERLARDA Beers!” 


My 'UsBAND SAYS BE 





in caleulating whether the fish would go all round or not, and whether he 
hadn’t been helping too plentifully, replies, “Yes—Wales. Oh yes, charming” 
—sending off a plateful—‘‘ beautiful,’””—sending off another—‘“ I mean I didn’t 
like it at all—(¢o Spuriine, the Butler), eh? one too many ?—oh, that’s all 
right,” —and he takes the extra plate himself, rejoicing. Then there is a 


pause. Everybody wondering to themselves what eve else would like 
to talk about. 4 <a 


Poemore the Composer finding the silence oppressive, comes out with, ‘‘ So 
you didn’t like Wales, eh, BoopEts ?” 
But the Butler is whispering something in his master’s ear, and there being 
in Poomore’s observation calling for immediate attention, no one takes 
any notice of it, except Mitzurp, who looks up at him pitifully, touches his 
forehead, and then resumes his eating, whereat Poomonre looks angry, colours 
up, is just going to say something sharp, but thinking better of it, dashes in 
again ata remaining bit of fish, and we relapse into silence. 

Murmurings of “‘ No, thank you,” and “ Thank you, yes,” to the Butler's 
assistant (a hireling) going the rounds with sherry, set us ing again. 

Mrs. Buppgermen leads off with a note of admiration—"‘ What a very pretty 
place you have here, Mr. Boopzts! ” 

Boopgzs, pleased, admits, diffidently, that it isa pretty place. His smile 
of satisfaction expresses, ‘‘ Yes, Nature and myself have done it. ‘ Nature and 
Boodels’ is the firm.” 

Mrs. Buppexmer continues, “ And at the end of your garden I think I saw 
a considerable piece of water. Is it a river?” 

ry No,” Boopets explains, “it’s not ariver. It’s fed from the river. It’s 

a 


TI know, and we, the habitués, all know the remark that is sure to come from 





some one of the new arrivals. We eye one another as much as to say “‘ You'll 
” and are silent. 
t comes gravely and oracularly from Buppzrmer the Wise in the vice-chair, 
or in the Wise-chair, at the end of the table. 


“ There ought to be a lot of fish in your Pond, Boopzts.” 

This makes Buppemmer one of us; he has made the remark, and we can 
wo Se ein so Sore pee. 

This observation about “‘fish ‘in the Pond,” is the key to the freedom of 
Boodels. We are all down on Buppenwer the Bald at once. We tell him 





of the Trimmer and its marvels ; we recount wonderful 
stories of the Eel that must be seen to be iated, 
and which has never been properly i in con- 
sequence of never having been seen. Buppenuen bites ; 
even he, the stoic, the i 


such a row with Mrs. Buppenmer (who ‘would natu- 
rally wunt to know what had become of him lately) ay 
would either send him back to the Ni 


ae ag ae the piano b 
r app Yo Se pane by 

and celebrated in verse by the Poet. 
romance. 
_ Then Mrs. Boppermer winds up this new movement 
in the dinner cantata 

_“*T hope it will be fine h for us to go out after 

And Mee BoD ‘1 oho io ahy and, blush d 

iss BUDDERMER, w f j ing an 

jerky, and who hasn’t spoken as — but who has been 

oking about her h her little eye-glasses like a 
frightened fawn, or asa fawn would if it had 
epo-gumase and were disturbed while feeding, even she 
observes nervously to me, “ Yes, I should like to walk 
down to the Pond.” 

Boopats is afraid that it’s not warm enough for a/ 


the Com . 
But this is 


Irewuile they discussing s, and going over the old 
e are over the o 
subject of the Trimmer the Eel, in which, Buppen- 


MER, who gives ont ee he is e fisherman, evinces an 
immense os q; - , , 
y the wa: — ag Tae 


bald men profess 


, more 
catch them, complicated 
brown baskets and straps—but no fe 
discussing these im t pisca’ 

=" pa | jen ane . ~sigh 
self are private ry any y determinin 

shall begin to about sou dates. ¥ ik Sask antes 
a few notes d propos of that most important subject in a 
Country-House, viz., 

I often see in the heading, ‘‘ The Weather 
and the Crops.” At we have no crops, but 
plenty of weather. i 

Our first excitement in the dey bes invariably been, 
ana uit oves $0, to go dome to Pend ans se what 

done ; for the , 

voc tpt rah nd of Hahn traratn 
oes not! > consequence 0 

“out all night.” The Trimmer: tly, while out 


shows si of having into bad 
invariably been webbed ot its bait, 


b ag = | awkward hooks, 
}-while they are 


company, as it has 
and presents itself to our eyes, 
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when the rain is coming down in 


janes tone stupid’ thine en Boones 


ing. ont ‘Boobs a 


oat 





to his egg and toast with 


The next oneitomget for Boopets (after a fierce tirade against | it, like weak cold tea with a sediment, 


tonsents, Mperee, an in- equates @ er marsing, Its last h draulic groan is a sigh of relief, 

think a dog ah | hn ig tortaree are the , this as bath, 
Bee in m 

where the uta! te onl Pree st erat in 


water there 


Boppermer for having disappeared with the Times, the @ Telegraph =¢ a Saty sort of smell, which’ te m days after 
two amusing inal Lag Fad wai titerstere tn is hand, ] suggestive of the Pond on to ** scummy 4 
cacth ie a call mua Bes nas days, DELS declares are so y salu 
earth in a secl Fig ‘at te eae puenen euréen f tet l were to appear in my one a should not be 
is in conggetees wits f — 
and val on himself in, a Weather Tes are all subjects of convareaiee with I can amuse 
ich is @ piece I=: ih Ww lines, | Miss Boppenwen, as a stranger to the place, at er. With one 
over omen eles wane a zigzag Peer wowel eit indicating | exception already recorded, she has not as _ but has been 
(aceording to Boopers) what 4 wind been taking sitting ray upright, avery forward, cob dy s Say last being otherwise 
since yesterday morning. We then walk out, a up at the|in forward,’ cosastenelly glancing out of 


weather-cock, which is a perfect ge jius of eccentricity. 
my own private annotations and rem/rks, 


BAROMETER. 


rf. 





N. and N.W., then sud- | Raia ; dull and muggy. 
denly 5., then 8. zE., 
but chiefly N. and | 


are as ollows : _ 


everybody is doing all round 
room through her eye- 





I make i. Ay det tne ne phd at me, 
* Simpering” is the word. Till Fy 


sideways, nor 


Ry. 


Wearuencoce. Actual Wrarunn, eapere, yy 7 realised its 
, |she is ed in making Jerky furtiv 


ohen Phare heard the 


Miss B —— 


rations "eto re 


When she Nay this. e puckers 


W. her eyes so closely as to close them “* squinnies ” 
Rain E. N.E, Round again | Hot. Our best summer through them; that is the ere & She sq fia simpers. I 
toS.W. Round again, day. Lovely sunset. | am wondering phet at bene wie interest her, as 4 preparatory 
to N.E, Generally ec- Hardly any breeze to | note to the k lam bed g «= my caiteemation. I cough. 
| eentric, but chiefly E, | speak of where we are, | This startles + AL To. me askance 
| Bat then the > rag - | blushes rap and then eeers foolishl iy, I had intended 
pr ewnd Aas pany Ses something rather rege ud by my cough. Erg prevent miscon- 
Stormy, N.,N.B., N.W. Pretty | Sun shining; very hot ;|*truction | must be [dash in Are you fond of the 
| steady” to-day; pro-{ scarcely any air. First country, Miss Serocsunaf at M nih he more than ever. 
tricity yesterday. birds singing ; insects were to look “ i4.." now, at this could not avoid 
; flies on| coming to conclusion that I was a villain of the 
fish leaping | deepest dye, who hs had, in ¢ low tone, uttered horribly rude, 
cot te csich thers | ohio has ly wo maiden modesty, she is on 
Trimmer unmoved. the Es. —_ her ill-mannered by quitting the 
Fine The Arro ing round | Steady downpour of rain, | ¢a}) b The wid come sitting her forw 
and found’ than stop-| so that you can n hardly | an almost feel to , and to 
ping, f then wesrling eco through it = oh, , ot, +~ “at have unin y offended you, but I 
on coi cuit, “7 =e, ‘Are you fond ! the coun 
Mike the mesdle en 6 m peas for a re ng but I can’t help thinking that if 
game of chance Sate mst asked as oneot the guests, agirl who is bent on misunder- 
ing the circle of black standing mere and ta offence, at neeene, we shall have a 
and red. nice time of it. I should call The Blusher. If I were a con- 
Kvidently, as regards the Barometer and the Weather-cock, two | 1%¢Ting hero like the late Iron Duke, this could ‘be a new historical 





of a trade never agree. 
The climate at 


at Boodels is remarkable. When it is hot, it is 
intolerably hot. The atmosphere, laden with scents of flowers, is so 
heavy, that the visitors streteh out their hands to 


em, and make a hole in it for breathing th 


re on ie on the and 


t fish on the bank of a stream. 

, in the hope of a breeze. 

> bene become too lazy even to ripple, and is 

a collected on the surface, and there is most deci edly an on 

Boopets, on this being hinted to him, resents 
eruel aspersion on his Pond, intended 


an un t odour. 
it as 


“He says, 


gasp for breath, like so man 
drag themse 


They 
But the Pond 


it away from 
; after this effort 
freshly- 
es to 
on such a day appear 


icture for the Boodels Gallery, recording my introduction to Miss 
Be pperMer, as ‘‘ The Meeting of WELLINeTon and Biusues,” 
She is catching the Speaker’s eye; mine, sideways. 








PILGRIMAGES FOR THE PEOPLE, 





racter. 
* If there is a smell ” (and he 


vegetable, not animal 


His guests sa 
* Oh, indeed | Is it #”’ 


» matter ; 
Pond is, as every chemist will ti tell you, hp whe aL emphatically, 
** rather beneficial to health than not. 1° 


But they avoid the Pond on t 


If it 's so remarkably 


hese peculiarly beneficial days. _ 
healthy, Boopsts might make a thing 
by turning his house ‘into a Pond-Cure Establishment 


mer. 
hen it 's not oppressively hot at Boodels in July and A 
is so warm and humid, that the ; 


heme pepe wt ogy oper fm 










te take away its cha- 


"¢ Wd an it, he sa he Sr: “itis oaty 
matter 












uring the 


furniture, plate, pictures, wines, and 


or otis Tos 
becomes 


ads” st made to 


“etagedy of in which 
ar say mals 


the object ‘of Pal 
mages, such as in other 









with 
hoot amends porranty ond’ eobtlgg-ppeun Gnd |meei’, “MC: comsessoned of tal'ele tse teat Woe tone aftemies 
a 
Spear very large number sf persone ot The the let theo 
Purther Notes.—! remark thet the in this country-house | days. The particulars stated that the contents of would be on 
(and in most country-houses that I’ve commences with the which wes ens chilling, a) That comb eatahagen pl alm shen 





house were on fire | Which was one shilling, an 
Fs suffering | Pe". 





Of course this arrangement was intended merely to exclude in- 











=o F ® 


i ee . a | 
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trusive cads, with whom Tay ane admission would have crammed 
} pore ry crowded premises, to their damage. But mark 
the e it:— 


“On Monday the number of who went over the several apart- 
ments in the mansion was upwards of 700 notwithstanding that the weather 
was very unfavourable; whilst on Tuesday nearly 1,300 visited the place, 
great numbers of whom came in ¥ which fined the road almost the 
whole of the day between the ee Se Sees otel, Belham, and Surrey Comasn, 
which The N y overlooks. Some idea of the interest an 
me sifted in the al the ee ion Go fact — 4 
sum 0} was on Tuesday for catalogues at entrance 
independently of those who arrived with it in their possession.” 


The sale, therefore, of the catalogue merely, must have realised 
what we, as well as } ares ond bie commisymen, eee oie 6 
considerable sum, the catalogue cost a little to get it up. 


crane atalegas, Vaid sentaine TH lots as those to be has a photo- 
graph of The pom oon aed 


Now the expense of print, might have been saved 
by the simple expedien pedieat ots of a Jon aang with to take 
money at were attracicd ty »N annery b kid 
its tragic interest, hey d have resdily pes Sfaved 

to be let in. The strength of that intersst may be 


statement that :— 
“ The sale took place on the first-floor landing, im the 
room in which the unfortunate Mr. Swooxs died. alae 


realised prioes far beyond thelr value, ant is wae that s desire to 
eg the pldes prompiod tho iddings: 


nly think how speney om poe [p pemeden 0 hemes 
like Nunnery, treed oT, year after 
jn oy - 


it is over, might place ; } A eh it 
open daily, or on = spocarding to cqorensente, 00 long as 
it might continue to attract pilgrims course, name of 
such a house could not be perpetual lke that of Suaxsreane’s for 
instance. It could not much outlast living memory. But it 
main a source of ineome for a long time ; and in some cases 
make up for a difficulty in or selling it whieh be ex- 
rienced ino capeneenias bourhood. A collection of razors, 
nives, dag oy ay eee boots, clogs, and other, weapons, 
i to the enactment of reporters’ ** tragedies,” together 
with bits of rope, or any more y procurable relics of great 
criminals ; also a skull or two perhaps, and a real skeleton in « . 4 
board, to be seen Neem might pro ong, wi whilst intensifying, the 


magnetic attraction which a dwelling of has for a sym- 
pathetic portion of the British Public. 





HOW TO WELCOME THE FOREIGNER. 
A Fortxzstone Buriegseys. 


Scunz— 
The Steamboat 
Stage at - 





reigner taking 
leave of his 

. Pas- 
sengers hurry- 
ing from the 
Parw train to 
the Folkestone 
boat. Gene- 
ral ‘usion 
French male - 
dictions and 

ith oaths 
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(Enthusiastic Foreigner hears English spoken for the first time, 
and is hurried on board. He waves his hand to his friends, 
and then tries to finda seat, He at last obtains a place 
near the funnel. 

Burly Englishman, Hi! I say. That seat is mine. Very sorry 
to trouble you, but—— 

(Enthusiastic Forei, rises, apologises, and settles himself in 
another part of the boat, : , 


Paehle Worelpner (raising ke heh), P 


The j nal starts; passes ve the excellent Café on the Pier, 


-= a plunge, @ ‘orms a series of the 

y lit eal nae “ad Poon ers, their rugs 
a aoa are sh well together. scene is too 
painful for Surther description, 


"tbe 
in pe ng er’d better ’ave it. (Throws 
8 prostrate form.) 


a wet maiko Bath: 
caching knthusiastic Fo- 


Second in Huma 
bee mal , | 
Becond or Hemen Pork entil I've soon your ticket. 


5 eeea with emotion. 


Eothustaste For (with tears in his voice), Stewar’ ! 
Fourth Fiend in Human Form, , Sir 
[ Hurries off to another part of the Boat. 
Enthusiastic Foreigner (addressing Official in Gold-banded Cap). 
Is it soon that we arrive ? 
Official in Gold-banded Cap. Why, bless you, we've only just 
a nds Fi (th fi la But th 
nthusiastic Foreigner (thirsti ‘or consolation). But the sea 
vif ea ans Cop, Why iit gn et Yow 
2 in Go ‘ap. y, it ain’t yet! You wait 
we we get past Cape Greeny, and then you'll see a little dusty 


(For a couple of hours the Steamboat continues its antics, At 
the end of that time the Boat has arrived at Folkestone 
with a cargo of Passengers more dead than alive. 

First Fiend in Human Form (approaching Y¥nthusiastic Fo- 
reigner). Now, Sir—if you please ! 
Takes away his coat, and co gl outspread palm. 
Enthusiastic Foreigner (in a Jag bh. 
First Fiend in Human Form, by thes. J, none of this! I 
want to be remembered. What you amt Arjong !- 


Money ! 
Enthusiastic Forei, (feeing his tormentor), Go ayay! Ven 
shall we arrive ourselves ? 
First Fiend in ens Form, Oh, we have arrived. Now then, 
this place. 


Sir, you must get up. We want 
[ Shouts to to his p General confusion. 
Enthumastic Foreigner (trying to overcome his weakness). At last 
: leave Purgatory for Paradise! I amin England—the land of the 
ree !—the land of hospitality !— Pet e land which treats every man as 
: xe 4 guest, a much- brother! Ah, Barranwnia, kind 








Mother, J greet thee! 
[Gives up his ticket wearily and feebly, and lands. 
ere, Brxx, ain’t he 


et Thorough English Gentleman. Ob, 
yaller ? 
Sheponeh rout Gentleman, Ain't it prime, Anay’ 


"Piss Gad: Grab Tgsate he bar / 
Gore hither. - Ow pale inawent tal, at os 
, yer are y' i 
thusastic Foregner quite so enthusmastic). And this i 
English hospitality ! yeti io tncen’ . 








FOUR BOOKS WE SHOULD LIKE TO SEE. 


B Rey. Ro Mowreomerr. John- 
ht. and Mrs, Pepys 


77a og be a “<= 





son's Lafe 
7 etal 





(is hte from plato pot atl he dss place mr 


soma. Linglishwoman, Pardong, , Monsees, may set seat ay | 


et Fiend in Hi F ing Enthusiastic )» | 
| Umea eee Dacre pam 
st 


oe “fe « and vague search in all his | 


SES, Foreigner, who 
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A DIFFERENT THING. 
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Paterfamilias, ‘‘Utio, Suvrun! 14 Hat vou? How arg you, Otp Fettow! How MUCH BETTER 1HEY MANAGE THESE THINGS 
m™m France, ww! So souny ror A Fettow To Be aBLS TO Batue With HIs OwN FamiLy, you KNow!” 
Captain Smythe (wistfully). ‘‘Haw—ves—or aNnoTaer Feiiow’s FaMiLy, you KNow.” 














MORE HOLIDAY TASKS. 


Kart or Beaconsrretp.—To write the history of the Picorr 
family. 

Eaut or Derpy.—To reconcile the various telegrams, letters, 
narratives, &c., relating to the War. 

Ma. Garmoune Hanpy.—To pay visits to the “ retired” Generals. 

Mr. Cross.—To ponder the proceedings at Bow Street every Thurs- 
da er, and Saturday. 

Me. W , Smrra. Tor construct and sail little model vessels. 

Duke oF sins ayp Gorpoy.—To study Entomology, par- 
ticularly the Coleoptera. 

Loan Joun Manwners.—To collect postage-stamps. 

Srn Srarrorp Nortacors.—To frame new and stringent Rules and 
Orders of Parliament. 

Frast Commrsstoner or Worxs.—To inspect all the various sites 
pres sed for Crrorparra’s Needle. 

ant Guanvitte.—To deliver more speeches of the Bradford 


ty 

re. Lowr.—To make the tour of England and Wales (on a 
bieycle), and gather opinions on the question of the County Franchise. 

Mn. hoeeue —To aaae the principal — of the principal 
Tories during the last 

Mr. ,, Seaman = o divide Kis time cb apes cadens, 
contributions to periodical terature, tree- elling, very 
of addresses to excursion parties from the terrace at Hawarden. In 
any intervals of leisure, to watch the Colorado Beetle, give an eye 
to Crzopatra’s Needle, and perfect the T 

Tux Brsnors.—To confess to on) ‘another > they have 
committed in their mis-treatment of Romanising Ritualism. 

Tux Iaisn Ossravctive M.P.’s.—To emigrate. 

Mr. Wuatter.—To do penance in a white sheet on a market-day 
-) - 2 

aince ALsert Victor.—To mow 

Tus Loup Maror.—To collect oe iifien’ of money for the 

Indian Famine Relief = 


Mansuat Presrpent MacManonw.—To avoid what TaLterzanp 
considered worse than crimes —blunders. 





Tue Governors oF Cu RIST’s Hosen ITAL. To remove the School 
into the country. 

Herr Wacner.— To compose a new Opera, sparkling with 

ular airs. 
a. Roskry.—To cultivate a farm by spade-husbandry. 

Mr. Tuoms.—To find a genuine Centenarian. 

Tue Cotorapo Beetie.—To cease to be a bugbear. 

Forks at Fotxestowe.—To mend their manners. 

Mawaorne Mammas.—To pursue their “‘ Autumn Manceuvres.’ 

Ma. Powcn’s Sportive Farenps ‘awp Apminens.— To Teoate 
hampers of Game (c. p.) to 85, Fleet Street. 

Mr. Puscu.—To keep his eyes and ears wide open. 


A NATION THAT PAYS. 


By no means let an odious comparison be suggested by a statistical 
paragraph in the 7imes respecting 


“*Consctunce Monsy.’ — The amount remitted to the Chancellor of 
the Exchequer as ‘Conscience Money’ in the year ended March 31 was 
s 4s. ane? and to the Postmaster- Sena in Treland £12, making 

14, 4s. 


gnc | ch the Omens Money sounitted to ie erage of Po 
c uer. a roportiona’ amount 
— But unas an sum received the Te a = 
Geamal to have been the sum total remi of course, that 
small sum is all that was due; and £12 of Pe Money was 
the utmost of the arrears that had burdened Ireland’s conscience. 
The smaller of the above two sums, in comparison a the ae Gee 
Irishm > Lenin ¥ ae tax Ls tye } Ce 
en en in ing their taxes; an 20 

e for a fame mm that the oe su between the ogliak 

and conscience is as 14,823 odd to 12. 








* Ans Ortane Arrem.”—The art shown in hiding the missing 
Gainsborough. 
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ST. PARTRIDGE’S AND ST. STEPHEN'S. 


Keerer. “I SHOULD HAVE THOUGHT THAT YOU HAD HAD ENOUGH OF POLITICS. SEE IF YOU CAN’T DO BETTER WITH THE BIRDS THAN THE BILLS.” 
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QUESTIONS FOR TRAVELLERS. 
(In Switzerland.) 


Taxise Tickets, 


SHALL we take a cir- 
eular ticket carrying 


overything, a 


sorts of ? 
If we y 

not 

route we ave 

selected 


ay ome 


Es 


fs 


s 
‘ 





A 
“Ree 


What will e of our | e if it is registered to l 
and we ee dp pedee oy —— = oer 


Is it so very princely, foolish, and English, to travel by the fast 
train which contains only first-class carriages? 4 

Are foreign bagmen so ——- that it is ‘advisable to meet them 
on the common ground of -class carriage ¢ 

En Rovre. 

Is it worth while to take a coupé lit ? 

Are refreshment rooms so very inferior to foreign buffets f 

Is it better to spend “ten minutes of arrest” in dealing with 
¢ponten, or in attempting to get through a tough table d’héte 


8 it agttee to be haughty er urbane with the officers of the 


on i ise te push your “ bagages” forward, or should you hold 
em 

If you see an officiel with a headgear that looks like the forage- 
cap of a Field-Marshal on half pay, may you, without offence, 
tip him like a railway guard ¢ 


Amonest THE Movyrarys, 


cnanet the k ed better from 
fi om ea my, nme te 
* toy You iain tam stone can climbing be so very beneficial 


you not better wait until we have got advice upon the 
from pope costes &m Landen? 
it worth while to get up in the middle of the night to see the 


mn rise ? 
an you not imagine the effect in bed / 

Is it worth residing a week amidst the clouds in a mountain hotel 
when you can get very much the same enjoyment out of a November 
in London ? 

After all, is it Trask way of '' doing” the Swiss 
mepinine to sit in ad ood al ipenttoc 3 branded 


with 
Iy THE sant Tonk gua 
Can ‘ 
Le ae 
tised y= 7 the most largely adver- 


After have bought 
p oune of on.cf Bulan tndleae a. Poe eral tan eet brah ond 
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After awhile, do ast intensely bl 
wood-carvings, and artif 





ue lak wr en, 
ated cheeds ban an ae 
Is it an advantage to meet the nym at Berne, the Browns at 
Interlachen, the Joneses at Geneva, and the Ronmwsows at Lucerne ? 


Even in of a Lover of the Beautiful, the Novel, 
and the Picturesque, not find the hour devoted ‘to the table 
d’ hite plensantest of the four-and-twenty ? 


Is it ether wise to leave the packing to wife ? 
‘ iy i caneiliedl ites wow kane exchansied 
the boxes, in the effort 


Inggage ? Ané would 


they ha ak zeneaing 
ay bare be r ander ther vow of poverty wa includ 
the obligation to trevel vithoat | 


Is it better to put your wife’s Tae wumeainl 

After all, is it not The simplest mode to throw everything in and 
then to jump on the lot ? 

Is it not wise to retire to sest ond defer packing, under all 
cireumstances, till to-morrow morning ? 


BY PRIVATE TELEPHONE, 
(A Dialogue of tha Day-after-To-morrow,} 





LyTERLOCUTORS. 
Aworiims (out of Town for the Season), 
Kpwin (in City pent). 
Angelina. I'y@ poad page of ex latest Miss Busppow, 
Ae ve strummed until I am tired ; w mad 
’ve sung—to m w on, 
I Ve done up my in the woy you of 


And still uite stead| 

nd still it is raining, y 
The sky won't o ' bit of blue. 

I’m bored bey and so, my dear Envy, 
My thoughts and my t turn to you. 


Edwin. En dernier ressort, dear? 
Now do not be spiteful ; 


Angelina 

vl 'tn really too tired to be talked to like that 
Edwin. Well, the chanee of a chat is supremely delightful. 
Angelina, That’s v 


In your den at 
Edwin. va uisitive darling ! 
How needless a question ! I’m talking to you. — 
Angelina. Now don’t be evasive ; and, if you get snarling, 

I’ll shut up the tube, and go—ti » 
Edwin. Pray do, 

Is the flirtee at hand? (Pausa lunga.) 
Angelina (timidly). Are you there, Mr, Havowry ? 
Edwin (coolly). O yes! ve just off fon a turn in the Park, 
Angelina. No, don’t ; I promise I ’ll not be so naughty. 
Edwin, ’Tis | was a C4 

(Sounds of a somewhat inarticulately labial character are 
conveyed through the instrument, 

Angelina (after an interval), *% ~ were pleased to remark /— 


much nicer, Pray what are you at 
his moment ? 


Edwin. That if some elever hand could contrive an invention 
By which dips might meet through— 
Angelina. You're very absurd, 


Edwin. You think so? Assure you ’ twas not my intention. 
Ie may dom in the T A= at Dov. 
o my den in em ou are er, 

Now whet wenia La - 
Angelina. Diodainas (i, 06, cases, Ah! 
Miss H men” -y~ 
P 


Biwin | ( whine 


Should not keep me from you, if 


Angelina. 1 if! That’sa barrier 


Far worse pre pe or Wre B. 
Edwin. abe Ya think he Chang to (41 in town {* m a tarrier? 
fate, and the burden of ** mi toe 
Angelina, Oh! shearer ect r ! 


Your pity, 
aye malliénens tones, 
Aageling dy ey =f lar 
he weather i cloning "ia handame De Jon s: 
ype Tht domi Hush! Telephonic abuse 
Is an insult to seience, 





hente vig h from Dover to the Tempic. 
y Bt a "s own etream | 
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WET AND DRY. 


Careful Wife. “ Ant You very wer, Dear?” 
Ardent Anglev (turning up his flask). ‘No; pry as A Lowe-KitN—HAVEN'T HAD A DROP THESE Two Hours!” 








Edwin. He ’s always contriving School-room at Portsmouth, in order to the establishment of that 
To be with you. sort of substitutes for ginshops and alehouses, Mr. Cowper TEMPLE 
Angelina, Yes; but it’s all of no use. —forward as usual in and sensible works—made, according to 
His whiskers are wonders, his piebalds are pretty, a local paper, a speech “‘in fayour of Workmen’s Institutes and 
He dines like a Crack of the Four-in-hand lub, Refreshment Rooms, expressing his opinion that this was just the 
But still he is a—well, what you said, though Miss Errr way to help the working classes to elevate themselves.” Yes. To 
Esteems him a Crichton ! elevate themselves not as they are helped by Mr. Bune; elevation 
in. Oh, ! there ’s the rub. of spirits followed by depression moral and physical, amounting too 
These pets of God Plutus, who, like to the lilies commonly to a degree of prostration as low as the gutter. 
Toil not, their heads void as their coffers are crammed, In connection with this subject it may be remarked that some of 
Have always the pull. : i the medical papers have been urging that, since there is no reason 
gelina. Oh, you biggest of sillies! why taverns should be exclusively devoted to the sale of intoxi- 
If I thought that your sulks, Sir, were other than shammed | cating drinks, their proprietors should undertake to sell milk. A 
Fa — What! frper le good suggestion. Milk proper would probably havo a 
win. at? 


An 


‘ r sale than at any rate milk punch among the working classes, 

Angelina. Tootle nonsense in accents so tender. and might even be preferred by many of them to Cream of the 
But this is a telephone, Sir, not a flute. i } Valley. Whilst the public good requires that drunkards be 

Edwin. All sounds sent by you must be sweet—like their sender. | kept away from the public-house, wherein they indulge in that 

Angelina. Now if you get maudlin I swear I'll be mute. cream, and its congeners, to ex the liberty of the subject 

Edwin, 1 shall come by express at 2.20 to-morrow. demands that public-houses shall not be shut in the faces of the sober 

Angelina. You will? I’m so glad. But be sure that you do. public. Milk, the produce of the dairy, and not in any measure of 
And now I must dress for our drive—to my sorrow. the cow with the iron tail, is na y just the very thing where- 
Be sure all the time I'll be thinking of you. with to wean topers from intoxicating liquors. 











TEA AND COFFEE POTHOUSES. 


, aan p Trafalgar Square Improvement. 
ne SoBe friend of Temperance, but also of Freedom j ; ea . F 
ore the Restriction—to note and applaud efforts| Tere is no accounting for tastes, and y the taste which 
i eans. | contemplates a position in front of St. Stephen’s as the fittest place 
for Cleopatra’s Needle. To that very 
more suitable situation might surely have been e 
iteelf in “‘ the finest site in Europe.” I e 
lith set up alongside of the 0 J 
_ a pore would be congraliy Sor you; WES 
e tional of a charming comparison between 
Obelisk of Cleopatra Nelson’s Column. 
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A SLIGHT “‘MALONGTONGDEW.” 


Angelina, ‘‘THERE ARE TO BE ILLUMINATIONS AND FIREWORKS, AND THEY'RE TO FINISH 


UP with AN ‘Ompessmone GénéeaL.’ WHAT CAN THAT BE!” 
Edwin. ‘Wut, ‘Omprassen’ MEANS TO ‘ Kiss ;’ 
SORT OF A GENERAL KisstnG ALL ROUND.” 
Angelina. ** Honnrp Ipga! 
Epwis !” 


[Our readers, who know French better than E. and A., are aware that embrasement, with 


only one *‘ 8,” has a tolally different meaning. 


Lf 


DARTIF 





80 1 SUPPOSE IT MEANS A KIND OF A| 


I won’T GO NEAR THE PLACE, AND I’M SURE YOU SHAN’T, 
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| PAST AND PRESENT; 
Or, Detraction Made Easy, 


Here’s to the Past! ’Tis safe to praise 
The ghosts of vanished glories, 
To laud the lights of other days, 


Old Whigs or ancient Tories ; 
To vaunt the men of earlier times, 
The belles of other seasons 


The sweetness of f en rhymes, 
The power of dead men's reasons. 
Dead dames than ours were not more fair, 
Nor buried heroes stronger. 
. share this virtue rare — 
e e way no longer. 
It nedlion costs to feign regret 
At glory’s waning crescent, 
And optimistically set 
The Past against the Present. 


But here ’s a still astuter plan— 
Pet dodge of the : 

Take the to-day of some great man— 
Wit, Artist, Actor— 

Which, with a display 

Of half indignant sorrow, 

Compare with his bright yesterday 
And ominous to-morrow. 


* Alas!” you sigh, with tear in eye, 
* That such a reputation 

Should ruined be so recklessly, 
And court humiliation !” 

And then you pull a solemn face, 
And shake a boding noddle 

At one who is his time’s disgrace, 
And was its pride and model. 


To mourn the wit once wont to shine, 
Now robbed of all its glitter ; 
The eloquence, of old divine, 
Now blatant, bald, and bitter : 
That ’s the sly game by which a name 
Is blurred ’neath slander’s haze, 
Which once, you groan, was voiced by 





Fame, 
And theme of all men’s praises. 


There never was a present time 
When present praise, you granted ; 

But snowy robes show up your slime, 
And contrast ’s all that’s wanted. 

Detraction knows no daintier toil, 


| 
| 
| 























THE LATE ECLIPSE. 


Mr. Puyrcn has received the following letter from a Comaee- 
dent, who desires that it may be inserted. He cannot publish it, 
however, without remarking that, judging from its contents, it may 
possibly have been inte for the columns of one of his contem- 


poraries. 
To the Editor. 

Srr,—It is with great regret that I have delayed so long in 
mem | this letter to you, as I feel that science will suffer 
through the oversight. Immediately after the Eclipse I wrote out 
a long tel which was duly despatched to the Post-office. 
Will you believe it, Sir—that it was returned, with the remark that 
its meaning was unintelligible? Lord Jouw Manwens should see to 
—. ay re ane ed my nate hy I a 

you. I ma em by stating that, to be in ime, we 
dined at six d'elock, and fini our coffee at eight precisely. 

8°10.—Looked out for the penumbra. Could not see it. The 
moon seemed to be rather unsteady, and staggered about between 
chimney-pots. _ ; 
8°20.—The moon still unsteady. Penumbra nowhere. As the air 
was chilly, we thought we had better take a little hot brandy-and- 


8°40.—After our third glass we again looked at the moon. It was 
very vague indeed—in fact it was most difficult to define its shape. 








No wba ny ome mae 
| The apfendour of its present. ; 
The penumbra seemed to be dodging behind the trees. No amount 
of whistling would make it show itself. 





9.—Fourth glass of brandy-and-water. Moon still vague. 
9°40.—Shadows on the moons (there were two of them by this | 
time) were distinctly visible. first moon seemed to be blue | 
with dark brown spots—the second pink. - 
10.—Stars all over the place, and six moons of \arious shapes. 
10.30.—Ninth glass brandy-and-water. V/e were ect] 
charmed with the eclipse. The moons (now straw-coloured) dancec 
a quadrille for our amusement. So far as we make out, Venus, 
Neptune, and Mars, were mixed up with the penumbra. 
10.40.—End of the eclipse. After we had taken our tenth glass of 
brandy-and-water we could see nothing. ’ 
There, Sir, is my Diary. In its origi form it was less intel- 
ligible, as it was written at moments of great excitement. However, 
I have touched it up and yet ed its original air of truthful- 
ness. I cannot conclude my letter without declaring the late tot! 
eclipse to be one of the most extraordinary things I have ever seen 
in my life. Yours obediently 
Owe wo 
The Hermits Retreat, Coniac, France. 





’ 
Apuimes AsTronomur. 








THE RIGHT MAN IN THE RIGHT PLACE. 


Arrorst a Smith our Admiralty-Chief? _ 
Why not—seeing iron-clads oft come to grief ? 








: 
| 
: 
- 
: 
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BARS TO WEDLOCK. 


ama Ma. Powca, 
AM a young 
man, and I am a 
younger son: and liv- 
ing chiefly on my 
wits, I onder pie mast 





' y Bradshaw, my dsece-boots, my stic eben 


[Serrempsr 8, 1877. 





MANUALE DEL VIAGGIATORE. 


REVISED EDITION. 
(Specially designed for the Use of the British Tourist in Italy.) 
On Gerrme UP. 
You have called me very early. 
It cannot be more than half-past two in the morning. 
ne cannot I have some shaving-water ? 
s that a Sone sitting on the yr oma ? 


Hehe ite y purse. 
He has alse take my Aging) = 





pe ed penknife, 
my eheque- 


, is very cold. 
road Saas 28 @ ont into the street with the Brigadier. 
Where is my hat? 
Ow 4 Country Roan. 


These stones pay 
The Brigadier hae fas bin pers stout top-boots. 
This be seventeen miles long. 
Where is a four-wheeler ? 
Bore a b my ery my 

rigadi e umbrella. 
I would rether have the umbrella then the haadeuls. 


Aa Bavaxrast-time. 


We have walked thirty-two miles since san-rise. 
I should like some breakfast. 

This hotel has windows like sreengenes 

Show me to the salle- 


r not nee the ee. 
should lik hot jo + ot Bate, fried fish, ham 


prospect of a 
feta yi Seance 


too, 
ment they now wear, and the wondrous sums their 
“— ito bay for it. x oaks if my whale inceme -_ find my 
wife in pin-money, and I woul m von © 
cigars would be euraculy cnsested Gy the vee Fe 
How dear a wife must be to the adorer of her chars maar may Preadily 
be guessed by Pansing at the fashion-books. Not merely her eos- 
tumes, but her LF and gimerackery, seem daily to increase in 
value and variety. For instanee, see this notice "of a chAtelaine 
— lately for a Swelless of the Period, from whose ‘silver belt 
there dangle a full dozen of fine micknacks such as these :— 

** Seent-bottle, nie ae card-case, — knife }-- 4 o~ 
pm mm ay emall te sles ove-loop, ro nem Po chased silver ae 
cartridge-case, and ag-aopel ning powder and puff.” 

If a Lady wants to make a litte noise in the world, she cannot 
well do better than decorate herself with such a portable museum. 
What a cheerful she would be in a sick room, with - 


her and s jingle- about her! With 
her Ries) bells A. her she would hardly ake ie 


= vase a mosins in society. 
Oo Oe are rather — than feminine 
in y hy Pore utility, an : a carryi as a 
knife an povelver might be suitably odio a cork- 
ow and Lam not by nervous, of of a timid 
or T might t tremble at notion of marrying 
porta with € pistol at and formidabiy armed tealdae with 
a powder-box and (puff) ball. But I own I should be frightened at 
the t of matatalning @ wife bogies with scent-bottlet, and 
-cups, and nicknacks in‘ chased 
solitude and in Spertan-Tike ‘api 
@ an -like sim 
little dinner at one’s Club) than ran 
your wife’s chitelaine, and her costliness concomitant, 
clutches of the Jews, and the of the Court. 
n this belief believe me yours most fixedly, 
Greek Street, ee Epamtwowpss Brown. 


A Doubtfal Gain. 

Muve hosts of the Schweizerhofs at Lucerne, ne, Fuhelihonse, and 
Zurich; have agreed to strike oat a 2 as well as service im the 
bill, ‘‘ merely making a small addition to the charge for logement.” 
sw bathe somal sion” we overheard of ay of Cone| | Sur 
ex w our tours, 

a way of taking to themselves wings heights of 
compound addition, to which our sweating purse after them 


in vain. 





There is « water-rat in Ay corner. 
Here is the dry bread and cracked pitcher. 
The Brigadier is fond of practical joking. 


Ox Gore to Bap. 


Can I not have a four-poster and a -pan ? 

They will give me neither a pillow, nora bed, nor a mat- 
tress, nor a counterpane, nor a hammock, nor a wash-hand-stand, 
nor an easy-chair, nor a foot-stool, nor a boot-jack, nor a ther- 
mometer, nor an explanation ! 

Here is my rheumatism. 

Where is a night-light ? 

This place is full of ms and earwigs, and beetles, and lizards, 
and blue bottles, and ~~ 

I cannot sleep comfortabiy on the floor of the coal-cellar. 


Berore A MAGISTRATE. 


The Gaoler is as incorrigible as the Brigadier. 

The Prisoners’ Dock is most uncomfortable. 

I would rather receive back my purse, my hair-brush, my false 
collars, my penknife, my Bradshaw, my dress-boote, my sticking- 
plaster, and my cheque-book, than return again to the coal-cellar. 

° Italian. Tourists in England do not walk on the treadmill at Bow 
treet. 

The Magistrate is blundering dreadfully. 

I would rather write a letter to the Times than trust to the blun- 

g Magistrate. 
is to reimburse me for this outrage ? 

Which is the way to the English Consul ? 

Here is the Brigadier with the thambscrew. 

. nobody going to assist a Traveller i jn distress ? 

Will no one take off these handcuffs ? 

Where is the British Lion ? 





Deadly-Lively. 
Tae Liverpool Daily Post is an English newspaper; but it 
contains, mutatis mutandis, the foliowing advertisement :— 


ATRICK M‘GARRY, DECEASED.—TO PRINTERS. — IF 
PATRICK M‘GARRY, ‘who some short time since left Leicester, and, it is 
betieved, came to Dublin or Liverpool, will communicate with 0 ankeraddesd, 
he will hear of something to his advantage. 
Par and Tim, St. Andrew Street, Dublin. 


fare i tne ee Se from their 
dress, they mig Penn 2 a = 
Tet the citation od i iat mae puperatiion Ba 
evidence at es a 


stultifying infia 
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AAD TA 
“1b Meek 


Lop, plod! on we jog! 
Here a boulder, there a bog! 
Pit, pat, on the ling— 
Carpet fit for Court or King 
Squish, squash, in a hag 
>} Knee-deep, wet through ev’ry 
rag : 


Flip, through the brake— Crick, erack—there we go! 

Sun our will surely bake ! thing 's 8 given a I know! 
seraunch, over Piff, 

Big stones flying down the dale Here's a shady ghyl = sight. 

Slip, slap—down we zone, bump—down we sit. 

From a boulder like a wall : Let us—stop—and rest—a bit! 





A WARNING TO THE PUBLIC. 


to the Editor, for himself and his partner 


(From the Riding 
ig; a most important statement.) 


Srr, 

** Break, fom ag Feary for for if ce old my ton rhe - tha tell Ae 
| rs rt m as that vacillating young 
man Hamlet qual hows sen Wate had given him the pluck 
of a Bumble Bee. Sir, fie fe the Day "Tulegraph for September 6th, I find ina 
letter from an estimable ent, writing from Zsx1-psoma—(I don’t believe 
in the place a bit—for don’t I know every step of the country ? Have I oo a stone 
of the un P I do not find Eski-djuma on m , thengh 
there is Wickski-djuma and Mountin-djuma—but no matter—perha pat le names 
pon Nn changed for the worse since I left)—in Bulgaria, the following para- 
graph :— 

“Outside the khan to which I have already alluded I noticed a wonderful daub, put 
there with the view ofornamenting the wall. From the subject, the artist must have been 
a Bulgarian peed 0 ves ony chosasterietts, ic, I take leave to describe it, First of all was a 

ight blue, sw to be a tank house ; next was a blue locomotive ; 
same hue, and after it a yellow one; on each of these a yellow lion 
a most uncomfortable position. Looking out of the 


in to me 
windows of the were to be seen some very curious animals, who were gazing at 
© Furi fier who, Langing by hi heck to tho branch of tice wih fed loaves sa blue 


Moslem. ide the Bulgar was a also Mae laughing gleefully at the expiring 
Turk. T should aad thet the Bulgar = tf: arm round = oon the tree, while swith 
the other he was seemingly beckoning to more Bulgars te ‘come on’ and see the fun.” 


the details; one of 'which, about the Pig, I have italicised ; 
for it is Bidens that is the very sign manual and warrant of my 
For that this is my picture, only shamefully I will swear before 


altered, 
Hogitrele ip three of the best shires of England. I 
ta tre , 2¢.,1 


painted it, 
the view with the or the prospect with 


| and making a peutty ond hatful. 





the’ view, (whichever you like, mon petit aie of exhibiting it at Hawarden, 
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Se 
But of course I had 
not painted a Turk hanging and a Bulgarian laughing ; 
no, It was vice versd, 

But, to my tale. One evening, when crossing the track- 
less desert (a very difficult job “5 ij dinner, with the snow 
twenty feet 4 at every step), I suddenly missed the 
picture which | been carrying under my arm. 
searched every hole and corner. I charged the Pig with 
—— taken it to his Uncle’s (Song—** My Uncle's in the 

Snow!” —homely ballad for Christmas time), and popped 
it as one of his ‘ pignora cara,” or “dear pledges ;’ Bat 
Hear Gruntz swore by the tomb of his grandmother, 
and by his own honourable character as having come of 
a littery stoek, that such an idea had never for one 
second entered ‘inte his Hog’s head. I believed him then ; 
but now—alas! my confidence in him is shaken. RS found 





him rolling on the , and regularly splitting his sid 
of bacon over the above bin the D. In fact, 
had I not been acquainted with i bits, | 


should have thought him under A, influence of D. 7. 
But, no, he was as sober asa j it would be invidious 


to aay which judge, so I leave particular example to 
the imagination af your Sternly, I took the 
age ve © under his snout. 


No, Sir, the artist was not a Bulgarian ; 'twasI! Alone 
I did it!’ But who stole the pigture? “And who substi- 
oy a pay — ne ee oe Sor my hanging Bulgarian gentle- 

my unhung Turk mm ecstacivs, into a 
Bulgarian Mutato nomine fabula narratur—D, 7. 


How could I have shown this at Hawarden’ Let the 
Conmpeseet capita, lei bie him send me the picture, 
carriage paid, I at my own expense, 
to wash off the ps Le, iscover, below, the 


original beauties of the Ol =< as the affectionate 
Pig now calls me. I had i © to 2 yee this work of 
art, “The Hanging Committee,” may do so still. 
The Pig la is a wonderful iene only I didn’t 
paint him ** ;” the thief who stole him is gui ty of this 
vandaliom, this airesitiest atrocity. Everyone knows the 
Blue Boar as an old h ale-house sign. Is this a clue 
to the identity of the thief? Now mark, ‘sir, how very 
nearly the truth came out. Here is the conclusion of 
this most estimable Corr ent’s account, the italics 
being mine, and merely lent for the oesasion :— 


“Now this was a (direct insult to the Turks, especially as the 
Pig in their eyes is very unclean, and I said as much to an old 
, who seemed to be watching me very anxiously, upon 
which he said the man hanging on the tree was not a Turk, 
and tried to turn the conversation. If some Turkish zaptich 
or soldier with an artistic eye were to pass by the khan, the 
ancient Bulgar would probably feel rather sore next day.” 


Who was .he Bulgarold man who was “ watching so | 


anxiously?” Is there not guilt in his anxiety’ How 
did he knew the man was not a Turk ? Of course | 
in the ori in my design, he was not a Turk, and the | 
old man knew it. Just send that Bulgar old man over 


here, and I'll show him what it is to 
colour. 1’ll colour it for him, the Bulgar old dog! 
However, I only write to warn the public in case Mr. 


Barnvu™ should turn up with it, at the {gyptian Hall, in | 
The Missing 


the course of next month, and advertise ‘ 

Picture.” 
I remain, Sir, yours most Pi 
Tae AvrHor or “ 


uresquely, 
we Ripe to Katva,” 


De Mortuis,” &c. 


Tue Times quotes M. Vxort1or on Taurens in the ni- 
vers, as follows :— 

“ He is a celebrity for the moment; he was busier than any~ 
body, but about nothing, bringing down everything to his owr 
level. This is a poor way of filling a coffin. He had not tim: 
to know himself; God did net leave him time to die. Now « 
him, perhaps, among those who wish they bad never lived.” 


A delicate suggestion of a possibility. No one can 
say that M. Vevriior tojudge. See the differ- 
ence between a reticent Ultramontane and an outspoken 


Ranter. 








TOOTH AND TAIT. 


Me. Toorn wishes to hear the living voice of the | 


English Church. 


Hasn’t he a 7’te Parlante? 





ave an eye for | 





be 





ba it 
le ce 
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“THE LITTLE REMINDER”; OR A STOP-WATCH ON THE PORTE. 











“‘We couldn’t,” she imparts in confidence to Booprts, “we 
couldn’t, you know, go to Lady Mountoarnret’s this season—dear 


; . ‘ old thing! You know how eccentric she is.” 
The Dinner Party at Boodele— Aristocratic Anecdotes — Trump |“ Boongis bows affirmatively, though I am convinced he is as 


Cards—The Blusher—The Game Played Out—A New Topic— | feundiy 4 ; 
gnorant of who or what the lady in question as l am 

The Grampus. sonal an. perhaps, as Mrs. BuDDERMER &, who is perfectl happ 

Tue dinner progresses. Mrs. Bupperuer regales ‘Boopets with |to receive her information about the aristocracy, at fourth hand, 
tales of the aristocracy. Iam able to catch a few words here and | from dapper little Captain Hanozros, who fognentty favours them 
there. She has, I notice, the art of ascertaining, first of all,whether | with his company at dinner, and from old y Tatret, who dines 
her listener knows anything at all about the subject on which she out on her title every night of her life, and whose anecdotes of high 
wishes to talk, and then the amount of her information and gracious Society are the delight and glory of the Bupperwers’ select circle 
confidences is in inverse proportion to the extent of the other’s | at Bayswater. 7 . 
knowledge. |“ She has,” continues Mrs. Buppermer, still speaking of Lady 

When Mrs. Buppermer “is perfectly sure that her audience is MounToaxret, inclining herself slightly towards Boopgis to impress 
utterly yaseuusinted wil the people and the style of life that form | him with the notion that this is for his ear alone,—“she has such 
the staple of her conversation, then their ignorance is Aer bliss, and | very odd people about her now, you know, ever since poor Lord Dum- 
she pretends to assume that they do know as much as she does| weLoy made that fearful faur pas, which everyone was talking 
(which is probably true), so as to secure their interest, and their vote about the whole season,—weren’t you dreadfully astonished when 
afterwards, when she is absent. ' you heard of it?” she asks BoopEts. 
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THE HOPE OF THE FAMILY. 





allow a Fae 4 impression to gt abroad. eee 
shrugs his shoulders, elevates his ¢ brow: gravely 
i cee ater of a Philosopher who. 


like a Stylites on a pillar could afford to look down 
on these mundane absurdities and give them their 


ae value. 
iss BopperMeR becomes more and more nervous. 
In trying to keep up an under-current of conversation, 
so as to avoid the aristocratic whirlpool into which 
everyone is being drawn, I ask her, “‘ 1 suppose youve 
been engaged every BSR GOING 0 fms me, an ee 
| she blushes 80 y; it quite pains me, an ee 
bound to sxplain that wha‘ “Have you 
been out to parties night?” To which she re- 
plies, simperingly, “ es.” Then with her profile 
towards me she me tienially out of one eye, 
(this is a wonderf movement of hers, end ts 
a mixture of shyness and sl ), and with a little 
nervous titter asks, ‘* Are you ond of dancing?” Then 
j= looks away from me as if she'd said something, oh 
80 bold and so dreadful, that once more I am quite 
| pained, and I wait for her profile to come round to me 
again in order to give this one-sided view of her my 
| reply. For a second she raises her glasses, looks at 
| everybody comprohenairely but wonderingly, as if as- 
ter sned (0 find them all still there since she last looked 
for them, and then as if startled by my cough, by which 
[ had intended to attract her attention, s drops the 
glasses as tho h she’d been shot (she is perpetually 
acting the suddenly stricken deer), and the simpering 
profile is again timidly listening to my reply, which, 
as se | his especial conversational p 
are - beg tramet. to L, effect “* that I'm 
very fond of dancing ; but depends on my Tg 
Whereat she blushes so nervously ay Poke 80 
abashed, that a casual observer would swear I had just 
pro to her. Mrsurp, from the opposite side, 
reaks off in the middle of the general conversation 
about the Aristocracy to say to me, “Oh! you sl 
dog! I’m looking at you!” which makes me blus 
in my turn, and brings us (my partner and myself) into 
the stream of conversation for safety. 
By this time the ame of the Aristocratic Anecdote has 

















Pp w doing 
score. Boopets has p yed a Baronet, which has been 


McAutsTEeR, YOU KNOW AS WELL AS | po THAT |trumped by a Literary Lord produced by Haut 


achelor), ‘** Now, 


LDIERS ARE NOT TO CARRY BuNDLes IN THE Srreers!” 











Muauer the Poet. Poomore then led a Roman Prince 
_ |of great musical reputation who had once dined with 


saath " ' the | him, and who knew the whole truth about what had 
‘ caiwene | vs a talking happened at the celebrated gambling club in the Harz 


mit, point blank, th 
a whisper of what * 
with some diffide 


~ Boopers doesn’t like to ad 
world as not even to have 


Mountains when Lapr Ema) came to grief,—‘ Th 


he country that I am origin,” puts in MiLecRD “+ of the new slang about 


all these scandals.” 
rdingly retrieves 
card something about the affair 
he recollects having jus 


Here he thinks, he has shown 
sufficient humility, his character by adding, “ Bat I 
recollect having h ’ 


If Boopgis means that heard of it, for one, and pretend not to notice him, 


‘Woe, Euma!l’” (But URD is over as 
though he, had not spoken, and he has to content him- 
self with winking at me and laughing ; but I om him 


as 

h ht be te said something too vulgar to be ,tolerated for & mo- 

ie Slee bey es ment. Asa rule, it is dangerous to trifle with MiLsurp, 

1 of all the details | ** you never know how he will retort, but now it can 

least of it, a suggestio be done with ealety, as I am with « cones ma- 
‘ 


he has given us w 
the truth ; but if he intends to conve 
other during the season, 
scandal in question, it is, 
of humouring M 
a man who could 


the first time, from Mrs. BupDERMER, 
a colourable imitation of 
had been, at some 
of the lamentable 
falsi for the sake? rs. BUDDERMER, 
the best society in the 


also with a view to assis 


his own reputa- jensty And when 
if he would only 


ti h sation. 
an ‘liens 1 mg diffidence ple 


_ 


te of | across him again in the Lobby of 


Mrs. Buppermer, “ dear old Tarr who was dinin 


tows bee pom has , A marvel- 
ous story in whic personages from countries 
figure, there is a short pause for breath, and I with some 
y a Duke whom | had once met quite plea- 
as | santly agreeably at somebody’s Clu i 
teals | and who wo 't hak i 


i 
: 
3 
3 
x 


g with us | oath that I would never _—* a Duke again—unless 


shouldn’t | ® Duke first spoke to me. 


that naughty old man who knows everyth 


body knows dear useful now, ant, so to speak, I lug in the Duke by the 


mean him, of course, eve 


rrific scandal, in which the high 
We listen, we all listen, we can 
Then, strange to say, ©v 


Mrs. BupDERMER heels. Ip 
account of some te 


S 


y my trump thus: 
«| “I remember having heard something about what 
Reip you’ve just told us,” this to Poemore, is pleased 
ane at any corroboration, ‘ from the Duke of Dotwica, with 
ity, supping ” as sug 


r and of whom, up to Wostive of the snug and familiar terms I yould hove 
cing him es though he were & them ouppese me to be on with his Grace—"* the other 


at a right moment has arrived, he has been 
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* Well,” says Mruevan, loudly, when the « 
he is 


What does he mean? 


me. And whenever I have a spare week in 
at anywhere—except, perhaps, Sandringham. ; 

No, no! this is going too far. The Bropprnwens are gasping 
were meditating going down on his knees and yrorehipping him. 
Boovrts is taken aback, though, in nence of what 


boldly, ‘‘ You're not been to Sandringham.” 


Which seems to shock e bod 


knows the Prince, he would be com 
Besides, I recollect some years 


old story, (which I have never believed, and which I am omnviaee, 
he invented), about his meeting the Queen somewhere in,the 


of Cambridge, about his 


vited him to the Castle, and how some of the Royal children 
subsequently recognised him, merely from her Gracious Majesty’s 
deseription, and how they had nodded to him out of a private box, 
and so forth, which being quite the trump card, wins the game, 
finishes it, and nous revenons @ nos moutons, though the mutton 
having vanished, we are now at the chickens. 


have been exposed for the last half hour to too severe a strain. 
‘* By one consent,” as the Old Hundredth has it, we drop the con- 
versation, and Hamtmy Mumury seeing that there is a chance for 





ndience uall 
recovering itself after this dowche of Duke, ‘ Well, I don’t think,” — | self ey 
qalter in @ serious tone, most unusual with him,—‘ you ’re | has 
right—at least, not from what the Duke said to me.” I look up.| | : 
Does he know the Dake—really? ‘ He/| singled out as fittest to hold the stirrup for him (Mumxizr) to mount 
always says what he really means to me,” continues Mitscrp, “as | his Pegasus. 
I’ve known him for years. His son, Eantswoop, was at Eton with : | 
f ber, I run down | “‘ Mr. Momtry has just given Papa what he likes to talk about.” 
to Colney Castle for the shooting. It’s the jolliest house to stay 


Old Boppeewer is staring reverentially at Mritecrn, as though he 


Bup-| chickens to carve. Buppermer nods at the chickens, and 
perwer has said before dinner about having met Mrisurp at Lord — 

Barxrren’s, he is not absolutely ineredulous. Mumiey is bothered, 
and Pooworr would rather believe than not. I won’t. I say, - 


y; y, to my astonishment, | towards his bald head, as if about to brush off an irritating 
Boones, who asks severely, “ Why not?” adding, “If Mirsvrp | isn’t a fly, however, that has 
.tojaccept his invitation. | who has a grampus-like habit of 
—and here comes out the real | his nose, which must be peculiarly 
secret of Booprts backing up Mrisvep. He has a romantic, but an | DeRwen’s head. 


Park by accident, about his being introduced to the Princess Mary | dentially in his ear, as if this inquiry must be entirely between 
nesting them to take their pick out of a | themselves and go no further. 
pottle of strawberries, which he was eating all by himself under a 
tree, and how they laughed, and how Ae ry and how they — educated Grampus; then correcti 
t! 


We all feel that our powers of invention and faculties of credulity | forehead, unwrinkles it, then takes 





him to air his opinions on English Poets, leads up to what Ae him- 
t say, by artfully asking Boppemier the Bald if he 
BUENE’s new prose book ? 


Hamum Mowtey the Poet little knows the 


whom he has 


Miss Buepermenr, blushing and all profile, says aside to me, 


I am All attention. ; 
Buppekmer the Bald pulls himself together, clears his throat, 
his napkin, strokes his beard, and commences, 
“* SWINBURNE, a8 a Writer of prose——” ; 
Here the Butler begs pardon, and sets before him & couple of 
recom - 


mences : 
* SWINBURNE, as a Writer of prose, is perhaps as perfect a 


Hore he suddenly starts and dashes his right hand aguante 
y: 

disturbed him, but the hireling waiter 

heavily on you through 

ing on the top of Bup- 


‘* SWINBURNE is, I was saying, as perfect a master——” 
*’Ock or champagne, Sir ?” inquires the hireling Grampus confi- 


“’Ock,” replies Buppexmer, unconsciously imitating the un- 
F himself, he substitutes ‘‘ No; 
ehampagne please. en, as the Waiter out the wine, he 
resumes, ‘‘—a perfect master of the English ——Eh, what is it ?”’ 
a) amg, irritably, to the Butler, who is at his left elbow. 

“ Mrs. Boppemer will trouble you, Sir.” 

From Bupprexmer’s face: at this moment you can gather that 
Mrs, Buppermer does trouble him considerably. He wrinkles his 
the carving knife and fork, 
and just as Momuzy thinks he sees a chance for what he is burning 
to say, Bupperwer takes up the thread of his discourse while 
commencing to carve the chickens. 








HOW TO SPEND A HAPPY DAY. 
(dt Ramstone, Folkesgate, and Elsewhere.) 


\ 


Bight o’clock.—Wake early, with the shout of “ shr-r-rimps ” in 


your ears. 


ing to get through the overture to with a a corn 
and a trombone, all more or less om — ™ 
Ten.—Breakfast. Weak tea, and sea-salt bacon. 
| Bleven.—Otf to the for a bathe. Machine full of sand, sea 
dirty, and towels wet. 
we.—All the fan of the fair. Donkey-drivers, “‘ comic” 
“ian pee house 
—<Lunon. . 
Two.—Rain. The only books im the ay nt tear? the 


So volume of Only a Doisy, by the authoress of A Crushed 
eart, 





Nine.—Be regaled with the masic (?) of a German band attempt- | common 








Four.—Fine weather. Walk_on the Pier in company with ’Anzy, 
’Enery, ’Uou, and ’Umpnrey. 
| Five.—Arrival of the Steamboat. ’Arry, ’Eneny, ’Ucu, and 
*’Umpurey particularly facetious. 
Siz.—Dinner. Feeble soup, cold fish, and underdone mutton. 
Seven.—Amusements of the evening. Town band dreadfully 
noisy and awfully out of tune. The élite of Cla and Lower 
Tooting promenading on the Esp ’Anry, ’Enzry, Ucn, and 
*Umpurey smoking and laughing in close proximity. 7 
Eight.—The pleasantest hour of the whole dag —doveted to taking 
the train for the Metropolis and returning te London. 





NATURALISTS AND NOODLES. 


Ma fat cd Pl rea eh 
overmuch—the “‘ potato- bug,”’ i 
tion of our “ [rish wall-fruit,” it will not be for want of fools. We 
are now in the dead {season ; but there is no reason to doubt the 
following scrap of news respecting live 


“Corornapo Bert ies.—Yesterday morning a letter about a 
score of Colorado Beetles was found in the > at the burgh 
General Post-Office. The beetles were put into a of spirits of wine, 


and sent to the authorities in Lendon.”’ 


The voracity of the Colorado Beetle may have been petegeeted. 
Our climate and soil may kill it. Perhaps the rooks will eat up 

larve. But it can hardly fail to be introduced into our potato- 
fields and garden-beds by the of an ass, or such as the 


3 


one whose donkeyhood is exemplified in the note. If 
li Colorado Beetles continue to be sent about by 5 and 
one of them does not sooner or later it be a miracle. 
Pougle who net only keep them to seudy, bel, pest Seat to 
y of their own class, may call ves naturalists, 
sense calls them ‘ 
Fortunately the vermin, in the al 
hands than of the captors by 





for the Dorgpher 
that pestilent insect from playing Old 








Three.— More rain, with a dash of thunder and lightning. 


A Recomwenpation.—The Ritualists’ Mission—Sub-iiission. 
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SEA-SIDE VIEWS. 


om Jonzs (in ~~ 
The most heavenly 





me on every " 
and Beauty is by 
my side. 

Old Jones. Beast- 
ly slow. All sea and 

y, and ugly round 
. You can’t 
bask in the sun be- 
cause there is none 
—it’s always rain- 
ing—and because 
: the flints worry your 
back. Confound the children, scraping up the wet sand and 
smelling seaweeds! It must be time for them to go to bed or to 
lessons or something. Wherever you sit there is sure to be a 
draught, and such heaps of old women you can’t pat your legs up 
on the seat. Hang it all, there isn’t a young girl in the place, let 


alone ool ones. 

Young Brown ( Jor a Commission). Awfully dull. Quite 
too excessively 4 e. Not a fellow to talk to, you know, who 
knows anything about Leger, or draw-poker, or modern educa- 
tion, you know. Can’t get introduced to y Tom Peeprs. 
Nobody to do it. Wish my moustache would curl. Pull it all day, 
you know, but it won’t come. Lady Tom smiled, on the P e 
to-day. Got very oe I shall smile too to-morrow. A man 
must do som in this dreadful place. 

_ Major Brown (Heavies). Not half bad kind of diggings. Quite 
in clover. Found Lypia I mean Lady Tom Peeper. Horribly 
satirical woman, though. Keeps one up to the mark. I shall have 
to read up to keep Pe with her. I shouldn’t like to be chaffed by 
her. Better friend than enemy. Poor Tom Pzeren! he must have 
a bad time of it! Can’t say “‘ Bo” toa gosling. And she knows it. 
That ’s why he never comes down here. Coast clear. Fancy she’s 
rather sweet on me. By Jove! we had a forty-mile-an-hour-express 
flirtation before her ! Must take care what I’m about 
now. Mustn’t have a collision with Tom 
oe i he % Oa Take this note round, 


place. 
Mrs. Robinson (Materfamilias). Scarcely room to swing a cot, for 
baby. Thank goodness, all the children are on the beac bape 
Mary Any won't let out to the other nurses that Torry had the 
scarlet fever. He’s quite well now, poor little and no one 
will be any the worse for it. Horrid! of course. No, it is not a! 
Colorado Beetle, Roprvson. They infest the curtains; we did not| 
bring them with us in our trunks. Do go out and buy some insect- 
powder, instead of looking stupid behind that nasty cigar. Oh, and | 
get some soap and some tooth-powder, and order Baby's tonic, and 
Jane’s iron—mind, Wee - of iron (I sw I must find | 
the prescription), and a box of—what’s that stuff lor * sore throats ? | 
And do hire a perambulater ott a hood. And we have no dessert | 
for to-morrow—you know, or you t to know, it’s Sunday. | 
Some fruit, and what you like. Oh! don’t forget some biscuits 
for the dog. What has become of Tiny? Tiny! Tiny! I know 
he did not go with the ebara. I he ing | 
horrid, and is dying under a chair. Dear! dear! who would be | 
mother of a family with such a careless, thoughtless, quite too | 
utterly selfish husband as you are. Of course you never remembered 
tee was my birthday. I ought never te have been born. A| 
bracelet or a pair of ear-rings—or, by the way, I saw a lovely 
chatelaine on the Parade. You might tind enough to give me one 
re since our wedding. 
—— (Paterfamilias), 1 like the sea-side, I do. When will it 
over 








old man, after 
ARLES, to the same 





Quip and Complient 
gatabor is oes Sram, Mins Meet, 


“They had been taunted with having a ‘policy of sewage,’ but the fact 








.| gers. 


»| to effect a Sweeping Reform. 
I 
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was there was nothing more important than a policy which paid attention to 
sanitary matters.” 
But who taunted them, if not some Members of their own Party ’ 
A polleg of sewage necessitates an extensive employment of scaven- 
herefore it is eminently a Liberal policy. At continual war 
with vested interests in dirt, a policy of sewage intends especially 





“ MOVING ON.” 
(By the Undecided Traveller.) 
a before me is “ Where shall I go?” 


it causes me much agitation, 
As to which plan is “ meillewr,” and what “ comme il faut.” 
Let me glance at the whole situation. 


I’ve a great mind to-—Havelf I would that I had! 
Why, I haven’t the of notion ! 

If I could but d i just be glad ! 
Shall I travel by or by ocean ? 


I think I should like—but—I ’m sure I don’t know 
If Lshould. No; I’m sure that I shouldn’t. 

But, I might, after if I met So-and-so. 
Still—I don’t think he could. No; he couldn't! 


By the way, what ’s pty A It’s the third—no! the fourth ! 
Will that give me the I reckoned * 

I could go by the South—or, why net by the North * 
Ah! I ought to have gone on the second ! 


Yet, it doesn’t much matter. The air here is good, 
And they give us most excellent diet ; 

And to map out my journey I’m net in the mood ; 
So, I think, I will simply keep quiet. 


And I won’t pack my things. I'll remain where I am. 
As to leaving, I needn’t give warning. 

All fancies for moving, begone as ye came ! 
After all—I could go in the morning! ! 





TOMNODDIES’ TREASURES, 


Iystanctne the large prices given for cancelled stamps, rare in 
the market, the 7imes ted a paragraph headed “ Fools and their 
Money.” A member of the firm of Messrs. Parmer & Co., of Adelphi 
House, writes in reply to the leading journal a letter wherein he 
says— 

“That they did give extravagant prices we are ready to allow, and so did 
we on purchasing the valuable collection you noticed for £800, but we hope 
you will not on that account class us as ‘ fools ;,’ for, after all, we only collect 
stamps as others collect old china and out-of-the-way specimens of antiquity.” 


If these gentlemen simply did that, they would be even as those 
others who throw away their money. But they explain themselves : 

“It may be a mania, and is, but were you to look over the collec- 
tion we have just purchased to break up for sale, I almost ewe Big would 
pardon the mania from the interest you would feel in the sight cf it.” 


Buying rubbishy stamps to keep is one thing ; boonking therm up 
for sae quite pam beg the results of that proceeding ny doubt! 
demonstrate that Messrs. Patwur indeed are no fools. Bat that 
proof will-be only additional evidence that stamp-eollectors pure 
and simple belong to a class of persons onthe «= ready to part 
with their money. Exeept at dealers’ rooms, on sale to simpletons, 
the caly I punce Su 0 comeceee of sueh curiosities that one can 
fancy would be a cabinet in a Colney Hatch Museum, 





A Quiet Place. 

Tue subjoined advertisement in the Sussex Ezpress will to most 
minds probably appear not altogether anintelligible. One can half 
understand it :— 

LADY wishes to find COOK, who is Deaf and Dumb, if any 
A $5 kind eee co tna her veare one is to be found.— 
Address, &. 

For what reason is it possible to imagine that anybody should 
wich to gut o deat Cock? Ooch snp Godan det Gee. 
But the advantage of having a dumb servant, could gossip, 
and obey orders without talking, is too obvious. 





A Woxp vor tue Pvsticax.—He is a host in himself. 
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A LINGUISTIC 


‘Loox, Maup, THERE’s A NICE LITTLE Faenow Gigi,—c> arp 


N y or Frewcu/” 
\ Gendtiod. OTHING BUT 
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OPPORTUNITY. 


PLAY wira Her, AND MIND YOU SPEAK 


} ‘*Trens, MADELEINY, VOILA UNE PETITE ANGLAISE QUOI M& PaRsiT BIEN GeNrILLB; VA Donc JouRR AVEC 
ELLE, ET SURTOUT PARLE ANGLAIS TOUT Le TEMPS/' 


Louis Adolphe Chiers. 


BORN, APRIL 16, 1797. 


DIED, SEPTEMBER 3, 1877. 


“ Madame, votre illustre mari a vécu!"—Words of M. Bartur, in 
nnveneing to Madame Tuters the death of her husband. 


Turawep with the true French ! and yet perchance 
Bearing an import wider than he thought 
Who so declared that strenuous fight outfought, 
And Tiers a memory to mourning France. 
The dead had lived indeed ; a varied life 
Of toil and eager strife ; 
Had played the Student’s and the Statesman’s part 
On the world’s busiest stage. That death-stilled heart 
Had beaten high to its last pulse with hope, 
True patriot heat, and prompt to cope 
With France’s foes wherever found, 
Without her borders or within their bound. 
And now, when wisdom calm and temperate zeal 
So well might serve the menaced Commonweal, 


The patriot passes, and the is still ; 
Mute as the midnight Sentinel slain upon the hill. 
But he has lived; and such a life should leave 
Al 1 alee om to his land ; 
d bid her sheath above his tomb the brand 
Of civil discord, and essay to weave, 
Into one close-knit coil, 
i by feud and broil. 
i evel aeoke i - thought 
very 
Was still pe pene and glory to enkance ; 
For he wrote and fought 


Through all his fourscore years of strife and toil. 
To wreathe her brow with bay, to free her soil 
From alien feet, to set her proud and fair 
Before the nations, was his constant care. 
Monarchy loving much, he loved yet more 
The realm, whoe’er its badge of headship wore ; 
And, waiving self, was willing to abide 
That rule which Frenchmen would the least divide. 
Will Frenchmen learn at their lost leader's grave 
The lesson of his life, 
Whose watchful wisdom oft availed to save 
The State from wreck in days with dangers rife ” 
That were the truest tribute to his glory 
Who “ freed the territory.” 
Howe’er that be, no longer now he dwells 
Amidst his books, his flowers, and his gazelles ; 
No more that long familiar face and form 
Shall draw the general glance ; no more his name 
Shall sound az Safety’s watchword in the storm ; 
No more that keen clear voice shall tumult tame. 
Turers has lived! Lives he indeed no more ? 
Nay, Frenchmen, let true patriot counsels prove 
That in the Nation’s memory and its love 
** Petit Bonhomme vit encore !” 








MILITARY INTELLIGENCE, 


a retiring disposition. 








to set the fact to music. 


In order to facilitate promotion in the Army, the preference in 
selecting for commissions will, in future, be given to gentlemen of 


A Batxap is advertised with the title “‘ Dear England.” We all 
know that our country is expensive, but really there is no occasion 
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A NOTE OF WARNING. 


FARING in mind 
the approaching 
arrival in this 
country of that 
celebrated Mon- 
ument - _. 
quity, the 
tian Obelisk, 
known as ‘‘ Cleo- 
patra’s Needle,” 

+ Mr. Punch de- 
“\ sires to ive 
timely and dis- 
Xj oe notice to 

all those persons 
~~ whom along and 


bitter expe- 
rience f 
\ him are y 


meditating to 

' iy we ng —_ 
, 54 with their play- 
— fal contribu- 
tions, it is 
his inflexible de- 
termination to 
exclude from his 
eolumns all and 
singular of 
\ the following 
\ (amongst a host 
} of others) essays 





mour :— 
Any abuse and maltreatment of the common adjective needless. 
Any allusion to Egyptian Hall. 
Any —- to Mr. Punch to give an eye to the Needle. 
fon words and (having evident reference to the 
Needle)—as point, pointed, pointless, coming to the point, the point 
of the joke, the point in question, the thre 


of the story, threading 
a way through the crowd, &c. 

Any jests founded on ‘‘ the Needles.” 

Any opinions to the effect that there is not a pin to choose between 
the various sites . but that perhaps, on the whole, Thread- 
needle Street would be the most proper place. 

A. indication of a design to drag in the Commissioners of 
wers. 

Bo J such intricate reference to the country from which the 
} e comes as is implied in the hope that it will meet with its 
Commie in its new at , be aa o 

Y suggestion that it ought to protected from the weather, 
the climate, the street boys, &e.—obviously only put forth as an 
artful device for introducing a Needle-case. 

Any proposition that if there are engineering difficulties about the 
be of the Needle, a number of the best sewing machines 

— be aneegee. 

expressions of disappointment at the size or appearance of 

the eedle, finding vent im the terse criticism that it 4 only ‘* So- 

so,” or perhaps reviving the ancient vulgarism that it is ‘ All my 
Eye. 

Should his intending Correspondents feel that they must unburden 

vesito some sym soul, Mr. Punch would suggest to 

them to pass him over for this once, and to communicate instead, 

with the Authors of the next Christmas Pantomimes and Burlesques. 


A YARN OR A FACT? 
Vutear Credulity will j , and Vulgar Incredulit t 
an announcement whi Je. 


a teag ty ee 
by the Oficers of Her Majesty's Yacht Osborne, im reference to the soa- 


last.” 
however, we see that reports of the appearance of some- 
thing surmised at least to be pay, tha Ben Berens have actually 
: by Naval Officers. ilors now report 
to their employers as matter-of-fact that which they would once 
have recommended any narrator to tell to the Marines. 
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PHRASES FOR THE PHILOSOPHIC, 


“ Srrone language,” very truly remarked Mr, Guapetone the 
other day to some gentlemen from ame pony Bo Bedford , 
* is not n violent language,” and a little later, on gi 
vent to an e of opinion somewhat y, he § 
** that is stsing language, but it is not violent , because it 
is exactly meas to the circumstances to which it Ne 

No better definition of the legitimate scope and limit of strong 
language could possibly , but as there is not unfrequently 


some difficulty ex most self-res in “ exactly 
— 3 4 a — = circumstances to we Sey 
apply,” the following -made phrases, as likely to 

in common request, may She tocnd weuial to the begitaer :— 


On Putting on a Pair of Tight Boots. 









“Really these boots are uncomfortable, though, no 
doubt, my boo’ is an and gory man, who works 
conscientiously and benefit of his wife and large 
family, still | should like to walk fifty-five miles and 


back in these boots, and on to let him recover their cost 
from me, if he can, through Court.” 


On having to take an Unattractive Dowager to Dinner. 

‘*T admit aged people atea but why cannot an old woman, 
who must be seventy if she is a day, at home ? I like the Sxrrr- 
rvetons, but why do they wee AA so unwisely, placing 
that talkative fool with a heavy near to Conwy Travers? 
Really, it would serve the Sxrrriweroms right were the floor to open 
suddenly and swallow us up, dinger and all. I wish it would.” 

On being run over by a Bicycie. 

“Exercise is a Wholésome and Sricysble thing, and nothing is 
prettier in its way than a be cles going at full speed alon 
a smooth road. I think I might have belonged to a Club myself h 
I not been knocked down an ly me on the ancle, to say 
nothing of damage to my hat eoat with mud by this rather mis- 
managed machine im which I how entangled in the gutter. 
have no personal quarrel with the owner, but were he to be put upon 
his trial for murder at the iley, I should receive the news 
with considerable satisfaction.” 


On having the Gate shut in your Face as you just Miss a Train at 
one of the Metropolitan Stations. 


** Punctuality is, without a question, the soul of business, and 
nothing can be more commendable the unswerving precision 
with which that ticket-inspector has just slammed the barrier he 
guardsin my pathway. Still, he has left me shut in this gloomy 
passage to watch the progress of the departing train, and his indiffer 
ence to my position is so unamiable that I have half a mind to report 
him up-stairs, in the hope that he may be dismissed by his 
superiors and ruined. At any rate, I regret that he did not jam his 
finger severely with his violence.” 


On Meeting an Obstructive on a Staircase. 


“* This is not at all an unin ing adventure, for nothing in its 
way can be more instructive than firmness and perseverance 
which, withstanding all argument and entreaty, often block the 
public way, to the serious inconvenience of others. Still, as it is my 
wish and intention to go up-stairs, I consider that I shall act wisely 
in throwing this man, without further ado, over the balusters.” 


On arriving from one of the Channel Boats at Folkestone after a 

Rough Passage. 

“It is extremely pleasant, after the disagreeable experiences that | 
have been aL pa by the last two hours and a half that I have 

spent on this steamboat, to meet with a crowd of one’s fellow- 

countrymen who are evidently not only in the best of spirits, but 

deeply interested in one’s condition. At the same in 


of any local iceman ov ophes official i oem pe inte cqstecy 
rogues , | should immense y the 
sti id it, to them ith a large horse- 


strength to wield it, to be let loose among 
whip. 





On Reading another Holiday Speech of Mr. Gladstone. 

* Well, this is admirable in its way, and full of excellent 
y-bed hendtas and fine old platitudes. But, as I make it a | 
rele to get through the whole of the Times daily, I wish that not 





nite so mahy le would insist on having 4 two colamns 
in leneth hecever they happes $0 dees in of the terface at 
Hawarden.” | 
| 

ARTICLED CLERKS. 

J 


a Clergy should be distinguished as “ Thirty-Nine-Articled 
¥ s.” 
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“ Been to Scmoor, Litrie Lasse?” 
*“Taank You, Sir. 
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RURAL SIMPLICITY. 


Erreewevn !!" 


WHAT IT MAY COME TO. 


Wri Srxes was again brought up on Tuesd ~ 4 before the 


Magistrate at Bo 


w Street charged with stealing a handkerchief. 


r. Hopers prosecuted, instructed by the Treasury, and the 
ag was defended by Mr. Montcomery, Mr. Wiaeerns, and 
r 


. Wrixnvson. 
several Bishops 
solicitors. 


The mech was crowded with Dukes, and 
found places at the table usually reserved for 


The first witness called was Cartes Bares, ahas “‘the Artful 
Dodger,” who is now undergoing a term of seen at Milbank. 
The witness wore the usual convict’s garb ; his hair was parted down 


the centre, and 


he appeared to be a person of seamartoshle intelli- 


one and some education. 
He deposed oy follows, examined a % Mr. Hopers :—Knew the 
led Spiller.” 


Laughter). Su 
(Roars of laug 


well. He was “the Brain 
posed he was called that because he broke skulls. 
He Ta handkerchief. 


There was no doubt. about the matter. 
Cross-examined Ce! Mr. Mowteomeny: He was 


old. He had been 


RX LN 


had been charged with robbi his mother, stealing from his father, 
and ottoneting to “ar grandmother. He had also been 


charged with 
—_ He 4. 
new that 
mghter 


the names ct seven and wen cramp 
some e charges 
Eon teas ‘cumeictedl ce oil of dan. Chtere ay 


, re Now, Sir, answer me this question. Do you 


think a convict’s 


word is to be believed before that of an honest 


yee ne past | mestion, and I 
ny learned friend that 





** Aye, Ste.” **Goop Giri—THERE’s A Pesny For rou.” 
I'LL HAE TO BE STEPPIN’—BUT AWM GAUN TO SKEULL I’ THE MOoRNIN’—WULL YE BE THIS WAY I’ THE 





Mr. Scienaet with out warmth), You must not call me your 
learned friend. 
Bates. I retract the “learned.” (Roars of laughter.) 
Cross-examination continued: I have been tried for murder. I got 
off on an alibi. It was certainly rather crooked. (Shouts of laughter, 
in which the Bench and Bar joined heartily.) My maternal aunt 
did not like me before her death. I suppose she objected to me 
because I put some —— in her tea. (Laughter.) She found me out 
the first time, but the poison found her out the second. (Roars of 
laughter.) The money was aid by the Insurance Company. I ao 
insured her life for £500. th he oelsener had none of the 
Cross-examined by Mr. Wicetrs: The handkerchief I saw ‘the 
prisoner take was a cotton one. That I will swear. It was not 
made of Indian straw. Of that I am certain. 
: Cross-examined b ry — gn ma yo sent to as 
was an innocent little y parents too mam ay 
me. I was their hope Ps pride. I have always Wye regarded the 
prisoner with feelings of affection. In my opinion he is a most 
7 person, and is quite incapable of rm > a handker- 
chie 
Re-examined by Mr. Hopexs: I am quite sure the prisoner took 
ket-handkerchief. I saw him take it. The theft occurred 
broad daylight. There could be no doubt about it. 
oe Hopers then informed the ono that although this 
was a preliminary inquiry it would be pony fo for the Crown to 
call forty-two more witnesses. ye ny that the case 
might take “. é = yy - ‘ade al r al suggest that 
arrangements prom: made to aliow for 
Comte and the Midsummer that ned 
e Magistrate, after expressing an Gn episien no time 
wasted, promised to consider the matter during the adjourn 
eet, pnd semandes the prisoner (for the ioty-apuandl time) until 
ursday 








A Dreaprcot Erratom.—Jnedia for India. 
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GOOD FORM. 


(You may speak to anyone in France, even to a bold Gendarme—if you are only 
decently polite.) 


| 

‘(| IMPLORE YOUR PARDON FOR HAVING DERANGED you, Mister THE! 

GENDARME, BUT MIGHT 1 DARE TO ASK YOU TO HAVE THE GOODNESS TO DO ME) 

TRE HONOUR TO INDICATE TO ME THE WAY FOR TO RENDER MYSELF TO THE) 
Stkeer or THE Cross or THE LiTrLe-Fieips!” 


Prt cate | 
GIVEN TO CHANGE. | 

AynouncemeEnts from time to time appear in the papers, on the part of the | 
Metropolitan Board of Works, enumerating changes lately made by those | 
Authorities in Street Nomenclature. Several alterations were reported in a 
ae = paragraph. For some of these there may be reasons known to the Board. 
or instance :— 


_ “The suggestions before the Board include . . . a letter from the Vestry of Lewisham, | 
inclosing a memorial from inhabitants of Jew’s Walk, Upper Sydenham, requesting that 
the title of ‘The Grove’ may be substituted for that name.” 


“The Grove” is 4 name which many people think genteeler than Jew’s 
Walk, and to ancient readers of the Gentleman’s Magazine may suggest pleasant 
memories of *‘ Syitvanus Unsan” ; though what is called ‘“‘ The Grove,” ina 
suburban district, is not lly a rus in urbe, but rather the sort of thing 
meant by Dr. Jonnson tm he said, “‘ Sir, a grove of chimneys is better than 
a grove of trees.” And those on whom the rates are levied which enable the 

of Works to effect improvements, pay their money, and may reasonably 
ask to be let take their choice. Some inhabitants, on the other hand, seem 
to acquiesce in queer names for their quarters. Accordingly we are told that— 


“No alteration will be made in the name of Hocumpocum Lane, Newington.” 


Hocumpocum Vane may have a derivation. Perhaps it was formerly the 
residence of some famous wizard. The Board of Works do well, perhaps, to 
let it alone. May it not happen that, in giving streets and other places new 
names, and therefore residents new addresses, they now and then do ill’ The 
mm yy oe yn 

perhaps sta in some future return by the 
Postinaster-General. 
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AN UNPLEASANT CHAPTER OF 
AUTOBIOGRAPHY. 
A Protest by a Person of Quality. 


“The yolk of a fowls egg is equal in bulk to about three mil- 
lion mammalian eggs! ... At any rate, no one can possibly 
urge any objection on the score that the Address lacks i 
interest. In fact, the President has ted to his au 4 
page out of their own history, has traced the successive 


| stages through which we have all passed in our early embryonic 
ver 


development. Each member of the British Association, howe 
noble his social Jineage, and whatever noise he may make in the 
world now, can thus carry back the history of his existence to 
that feeble spark of life which manifested itself in the merest 
speck of animal-jelly.’""—The Athenewm on Provesson Tuom- 
8on’s Plymouth Address. 


** Personal Intewest” ? What atwocious wot! 
Tuomson’s Addwess, a heap of twivialities— 
I aos mg wather Ts lot 

Of wude, unintewesting ities ! 
This sort of thing is weally quite impwopah, 
And on all gentlemanly nerves must jar. 

It ’s time that somebody should put a stoppah 


** On pushin petignees so pwecious far 
Into the me Ln of Chaos and Old Night.” 
(A neat quotation that! I hope it’s wight.) 
Some ancestwy is one of the essentials 
Of evewy person wanked above a Cad; 

But this pwepostewous fad 
For gwubbing among em os for cwedentials 
Of lengthy lineage is most di ting, 
And wight-down wevolutionawy too ; 

For, if there ’s any twustin 
These stowies—though J don’t believe them twue— 
Who’s to disewiminate 'twixt Cad and Swell’ He 
Who's in the purple born has little pull 
Over the Snob, with empty purse or full, 
If both date back to a mere speck of jelly! 
Ape-pawentage was bad enough, but now 
Levelling Science deals a bittewer blow, 
And has the howwid impudence to tell us 
We spwing fwom something wum called a Vitellus— 
(Which is the way in which these learned folk 
Speak of that portion of an egg called “* yolk”). 
And that an Ovum infinitely small 

Is origin of all. 

Gad! Things are coming to a pwetty pass, 
¥inen Ben of Science, in — - queer age, 
ink ultimate’ pwotoplasm © peerwage, 
The stwawbewy leaves and the first ‘‘ mulbewy-mass,’ 
The latter being their widiculous term 
For something prior to the blastoderm— 
Fwom which, thwough pwocesses I cannot follow— 
Of which the vewy names beat High-Dutch hollow— 
They twace, without the least weserve or mystewy, 
The most unpleasant pages of man’s histowy ; 
And then they pwate of “ personal intewest!” 

I weally must pwotest. 
I feel no intewest in such wevelations. 
The ovum is a cell complete ?—oh yes, 
No doubt—(though J d spell it with an S)— 
But what ’s the use of putting the gwadations 
’Twixt ‘‘ mewoblastic ova,” —say Me, 
In such a lot of beastly ewackjaw words— 
(Which often sound like sweawing)—I can’t see. 
And if the—haw !—Vitelluses of birds 

(Or should it be Viteldi ?) 
Gos cures te Sivee illi —— ey 

t S, since peers or twy ave gwown 
From that owiginal speck of animal jelly? 
Back to the Conqaewor’s far aoe to twace 
Any man’s pedigwee, and if 
Those pwecious ymouth Pwyers should succeed 

) 


To be the cell of ScHLE pen or of Scuwayy, 
’ Twere better, who with pwopah pwide could doubt it ’ 
To say no moah about it! 





Voreantan Arnocrttes.—Mr. Punch is ashamed to 
say that he bas received by post several puns, of which 
the point consisted in the consonance of the noun-sub- 
stantive “ tears” with the name of the recently deceased 


| French Statesman—mi 
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LETTERS FOR THE DEAD SEASON. 


Tue following communi- 
eations have sent to 
85, Fleet Street; but Afr. 
Punch cannot help think- 


ing that (with the exception about the 


of the last) they all must 
have been in ied for the 
columns of some of his con- 
tem poraries. 


To the Editor. 
Sre,—I think it right 


leven a respect- 
| man called 
y wife and informed 
t T had told him 
all the furni- 
ao. a 
& Buspecting nothin my 
wife permitted the thief to 
fill some half dozen large 
vans with all the fantltare 
in the house, and the wine in the cellars. He even took the 
contents of our wardrobes. When I returned in the evening I 
found the house quite empty. As this.man may be repeating this 
disgraceful and heartless trick in other places, | trust my warning 
is not inopportune. Yours si ly, 
Owe Wuo 18 Now ow ns Guann, 
Kensal Green, North Kensington, 


To the Editor. 


Sir,— When I walked in my garden this morning I heard the note 
of the cuckoo. I have had a long consultation with all my neigh- 
bours, and they consider the oeeurrence most wonderful, considering 
the time of the year. Under these circumstances I think it my 
duty to report the matter to you. 

Yours faithfully, 


Dormouse Lodge, Muddleborough. A. Noopre. 


To the Editor. 


co on landing from the steamboat at the West- 
minster Pier (we had wet passage from Charing Cross) a 

young fellow of twelve years or so (it would be affectation to 
describe him as a ) shouted out to me, “ Ain’t yer cold ?” 
I am told that are frequently subjected to insults as gross 
““Serele Bie, tha should wah ah cane may It is simply disgraceful 

y; is not t ply 
that a quiet, ‘middle-aged, and corpulent traveller should have his 
feeli eres ~~ oom 
ours 


Junior Wanderers’ Club. PENNY STreaMBOAT. 


To the Editor. 


Sra,—The other evening, at about eleven o'clock, on cone Se 
hospitable board of. my Mr. Backus, I felt so severe a k 
that I was thrown off my feet on to the Veep Another of the 
ee hos alk ee eae had to hold on to a lamp- 
whilst a third had to seek protection in the station-house, 
Pnither he was by two constables. Considering that we 
all three felt the shocks, is not this strong evidence that an earth- 


quake must have oce Yours respectfully, 
Hebe Cottage, Drinkington, F. vow Davwx. 


To the Editor. 
Sre,—There are many stories told of the exorbitant bills charged 
at Continental inns, bat I think the following aceount, ye Lo 


one Soe | English hotel-keepers, will throw everything else 
the s 





Sir,—The other da 


Bed ee 
Dinner .. 
Whiskey.. 
Attendance 


ee, one). 


There, Sir! The 


dinner, consisted of soup, 
fish, entrées, and a bird (a 


The bed-room was 
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actually on the second floor. The | price charged for the whiskey, 
» Was not unreasonable. 


Yours protestingly, 
Bawbeeborough. Ma @Y or THAT ILK. 


To the Editor. 


Sra,—If it is uot too late to send an additional particular 
recent total eclipse, may I Spaniel to say that the 
moon seemed at one time to be em 


ours obediently, 
The Observatory, Sleepington. T. Harpy Stownoy. 
To the Editor. 


2,—[n your impression of ei steak date I find that a person 
“A. Burra” was convicted of a pocket-handkerchief. 


is only im justice to my own and to the satisfaction 
. ot my Ra that I request you 


+ say that I was not the 
“| A. Sarre” in question. with my initials to prove to 
you 


Lay mame is not suite the same as that of the ay a 
22, 1 Water Grote, Lower Tooting. 


To the Editor. 
Dean Ste, 
I think it only right to tell you ty that I have already seen 
ee wert hn (weighing a ton and a half) i have Am 
a TO! 


I hear that the Serna 

Meroe and | isshortly ex off the Isle o Wieke 

i lea inabitant of Cheyne Walk, Chelsea (aged one 

is at the river side catching “daily a large quan- 

tity of td, rusting that these facts will save you the trouble 
of wading thr a pe quantity of correspondence, 

I remain, sincerely yours, 
Retrrep Pewwy-a-Lovrr. 
To Mr. Punch, %, Fleet Street. 


———SEEES 


GREASY. 


Hexs is a chance for a Cook :— 

j ANTED, an Earnest Christian Woman as COOK, not under 
twenty-five. One who has been in the habit of meeting with Brethren 
preferred. Apply, &e. 

The offered as above, in the Exeter Plymouth Gazette, 
is evidently a situation in a “‘ serious ete of the Plymouth 
Brethren persuasion. For a Cook in any other "the La of meeting 
with Plymouth Brethren would be deemed a decid cys objection- 
able antecedent. The rule would be, on the contrary, ‘‘ No Plymouth 
Brethren allowed.” No doubt the ‘Advertiser trusts that a Sister of 
the Plymouth Brethren, answering for herself to the description of 

‘an earnest Christian Woman,” would never sell dripping, or 
otherwise embezzle kitchen-stuff, d or raw, or cheat by col- 
lusion with esmen, or in any other way, but would pom be 
the very best of her ability, do her aeons dinner, and never 


employer. 


Address to Correspondents. 


ALL you to Punch that contributions send, 
Keep — of your articles at home. 

Then, if he tear your manuscript or sketch, 
He tears but paper ; does not tear your wm 
Your satire, humour, fancy, fun, or bosh 

His space exceeding. Whose were the more pains, 
Yours to transcribe your writings, each, or his 
To send you letters all? Be that as’t may, 
Dear friends, take notice for the thousandth time 
Rejected articles Punch never does, 

And never did, and can’t, and won’t return. 





Fast and Slow. 


How imbecile ‘and silly seem all sy stale, pay worn-out 
popular slang sayings of other da 
eye out!” “* What a shockin 
soa ~ “ Flare up, and join the 

ow’s your poor feet?” What stu 

bewrays itself in these obsolete impertinence' 
and — pm and cleverness, w erence 
those and the sparkling casinnation with 
orders now continually salute each other and their su 


“ Whoa, Euuwa!” 


Tae Sarecuires or Mars. —Why, Pas, te be sure! 
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A MODEL MAIDEN. 


O Fasctnatrne Davenrsr or Gavi! Ciever snp Barent, 
Paerrity SHop, AND NEATLY Carrep—Bonnz, Grisetrz, Hovse- 
MAID, OR MARKET-WOMAN—WHATEVER BE THY HUMBLE RANK, WHO 
wouLp wor Loss ais Heart to Tarr! 


THE COMPLETE TELEGRAM-WRITER. 


Tae Postmasrer-GeweraL has recently remonstrated with the 
senders of telegrams @ propos of their extravagance in the use of 








dl 
i 
it 
‘ 
7 


few telegrams. 
4 Specimen No. | 
very distinguished Statesman has been in the habit of wel- 
excursionists to his and there ing them with 
tree- and specehifiestion. yt} and flowery 
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Specimen No, 2. 

A Young Poet has long been in love with a beautiful girl. The 
beautiful girl has smiled upon his suit. All is settled; the day is 
fixed, and the ring is purchased. At the last moment the young 
Poet discovers that a rival has been paying his addresses to the lady 
of his heart, and that those addresses Lov not been regarded with 
sufficient disfavour by his soul’s idol. Instead of writing a long and 
bitter letter full of taunts he sends the following 
telegram, which reveals his know , frees his bride, and hints at 
suicide :— 

From Suaxsrzare Surru, Battersea Bridge, to ¥ionte, Rose 

Cottage, Tooting. 


Know all, You may marry Brown. Just going to jump. 


Specimen No. 3. 
In a moment of madness a number of Voters have elected a most 
unpleasant person to be their representative in Parliament. (n 


regaining their senses, they y their folly, and desire t 
escape from the consequences, ee ee they attempt to 
convey to their Member that they wish him to resign. Instead of 
writing a long defence of his he telegraphs as follows :— 


From Kewnaty, London, to Electors, Stoke. 
Won't, You must learn to love me. 


Specimen No. 4. 

A body of Phi are getting up a fund for some bene- 
yolent purpose. They have made it a rule to publish no names, but 
es Pago eb oney aimieten ies cad waeta La 

in su a im 
I AsaeeEh donations hte phasitahie preven, innteod off Sending « 
long letter full of excuses, telegraphs as follows :— 
From Cucesvs, City, to Good Samaritans, Cashbankington. 


No. Hate anything anonymous. 


Specimen No. 5. 
Two Th ijans have had a and courteous correspondence 
upon some d ] point. yf Pag, 5 the thirtieth letter, one of 


the snes suggests that the other may have been able to adopt 

the views he ayows on account of some slight defect in his mental 

organisation. makes thi most guarded and 

friend language, and awaits a ly. Instead of writing, the 

other ian immediately dispatches the following telegram :— 
From Srvreron Mawwine to Newman Cotenso. 


Coming by the next train to punch your head, 
Specimen No. 6. 

A Minister has long enjoyed a reputation for great cleverness. 
He has moreover shown a strong objection to the restraints of Par- 
liament. On several occasions this Minister had taken advantage 
of the House being up, to act with considerable recklessness. Par- 
liament is not sitting ata time when the greatest caution is abso- 
lately necessary for the proper mT of foreign affairs. The 
Wisest Man in the whole world sends the following telegram to the 
most cunning :— 

From Pouxscu, Town, to Beaconsriziy, Country. 
No larks, I’ve got my eye on you, 


Having furnished the above models, Mr. Punch leaves the matter 
in the hands of his readers. He once more reminds them that the 
hope of the Post-Office Telegraph 

Publie’s forbearance. If the bacon is to 


by pauca verba. 


ment reste upon the 
saved, it must be saved 


JOLLY PAUPERS. 


Ar Bow Street, the other day, an alleged lunatic having been 
brought up for examination, previous to an order for his committal, 
if necessary, to a Lunatic Asylam,— 

“The Surgeon from St. Giles’s Workhouse said that Noxes had been 
under his observation in the Infirmary for some days, but neither he nor the 
Warder in charge of him could see any sigue of madness in his conduct. He 
ate well, he slept well, and he drank well.” 


Did he? Then what a exceptional Workhouse Infirmary 
&. Giles’s must be! So is his Workhouse altogether— 
Guardians, ieving Officer, and sll. Whoever before 
part of which anybody ate well, 
in the Matron’s apartment, or per- 
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. Tue pe ey ry Hy of Nag eng letter regu headed — %4 two Cipechwestens, have 
written A, I Rey. Canon F him to refrain from invitin 
the Rev. E. Vey ‘Vie Principal” ot Cuddestes » oF or ony o eT 
the * Scolety: of the tq is in the 
pop ge r\- A= words, reducible ie to tw ype P - 
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CLEAR THE COURSE! 
OR, HOW TO TREAT THE FOLKESTONE CAD. 








SACERDOTALISTS AND SECEDERS. 


|to a letter from the Mayor of Plymouth, 
| he says :— 


| terbury. 


his place as Churchwarden of a Protestant 
a, and, in that capacity, taking the 


ead of parishioners gainst the 
fad sacerdotalism o cae Li Father 
| Confessors. 


Not that our friends the Ritualists are 
|not Protestants also, just as much as 
| CHILLINGWorTH the trove or 
CurtituxsewortH the Churchwarden. The 
Bishop of Exeter considers them ultra- 
Protestants. Referring to them, in a reply 







“It should never be forgotten that the position 
assumed by such men is in reality on the 
exaggeration of the Protestant principle of pteate 
judgment.” 


They = 5 neither to Rome nor Can- 








has hitherto ~~. his own 
Pope and he on Pa arebiia However, 
according to the Whitehall wiew, a con- 







siderable number of them, aoney and laity, 
are now organising a Church of their own ; 
an opposition Church of England, under the 
— ae of * ** The er of the 
ion.” These are consistent 
+l Papistical Protestants, Nobody 
can complain of seceders for conscience’ 
sake. If Ritualists will only get out of the 
item Church into a Church of their own, 

be entitled to play at Roman 
Cetdios as” as much as they please, and no- 
boy will have any more right to blame or 
ridivale them than anybody has to censure 
or make fun of the Tevingltes of 
demanians. 















LINES TO LORD DUNDREARY. 
(On the Moons of Mars.) 


Poets talk of silvery light 
In their verses on Moon. 
Is the radiant Orb of Light 
Made of silver, like a spoon ? 


Such as that wherewith the blest 
In their mou tis said, are 

Wooden spoons befit the rest ; 
Mimic metal, iron, horn. 


Ofer ope there weg: bee to wit ; 
In the “ ie posms, that mooning sal 
By the wingéd Urchin’s bow. 


Mars has got more moons than we, 
Two to one, a on y 

If it could 
Like mine Uncle’s in the sky. 


Mars is but Earth’s fifth in size : 
ay - pate nme pl 
seems to Reason’s purblind eyes 
ee —am sy 






























If Mars’s moons the mind affect, 
And slates in Reason’s roof unfix, 


ot 
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EX FUMO DARE LUCEM. 
At the Smoking Tub. ‘‘H.M.S8. Twizzler.” 


Trish Naval Surgeon (on the Wrongs of his Profession). ‘“‘Bepap! THIN IT's 
JUST THIS—THEY'RE THRYIN TO GET US AS CHAPE AS THEY CAN—AND THEY 
CANNT Do ur!” 








CADS IN KENT. 
Tuere is generally something in what the divine WrittiaMs says, or makes 
his characters say. In the Second Part of Henry the Fourth a personage 


remarks that— 
“ Kent, in the Commentaries C esr writ, 
Is term’d the civill’st place of all this isle.” 


The ion that Kent might still retain the character given it by C asar, 
follows. Perhaps the Kentish people still excel in civility, as a rule. But the 
reception given to passengers arriving from Boulogne capewe to prove the folk, 
or a portion of the folk, of Folkestone an exception. Can it be that they are 

tinguished by their deficiency in this respect from the inhabitants of Dover ? 
It is truly said that civility costs nothing. The converse also is true, and it is 
— to lose by rudeness. Unfortunately, too, it is possible to make others 

. _Hotel-keepers and tradesmen are in in a question which concerns 
tra and may have a material interest in determining choice of route. Is 
it impossible that a tp; meeting could be held at Folkestone to take measures 
for deterring the Cads of that town from brutal behaviour ? 





LATEST THUNDER FROM THE VATICAN, 
On, my gracious, Mr. Punch, do just look at this! 


“ Bishop OOunea2, of Coliunie, 1 has announced to his congregations that, according | 


to instructions recei Catholic can participate in round dances, 


under pain of mortal sin.” 
Goodness! Only fancy being wicked if one waltzes! How thankful 
one should be that one is not a Roman Catholic, at least if one is fond of 
ting in round dances!” If such instructions come to London, as 
well as I guess the Cardinal will not make many converts here next 
season, at least among young Ladies, like, Yours, traly, 
ANGELINA. 
P.S. What a lovely — for a Gentleman to use!—‘‘ May I have the 
pleasure of participating in a round dance with you ’” 


| 
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9n Mlemoriam, 


W Darkly ot work for Nations, Charohes, King 

at work for ings, 

Wheat hae in an dibaumadetbnccsenas 
To give it rank among eventful things ? 


Nor King is he, nor President, nor Pope ; 
He holds nor sword of strength, on hee of power ; 
Hangs on his life nor world-wide fear nor nape : 


lf,he was e’er “‘ The Man,” long past his Hour. 


Yet but one Statesman’s exit, and no King's, 
Could give such theme for thought, tongue, and 


pen, 
As this small eighty-yenrs-old bowrgeois’s brings 
The lightest hearts, and quickest wits, of men. 


France, save the fraction that flings filth for flowers, 
Utters one voice of ig regret 

O’er him who gave her his long manhood’s powers, 
Whom Death, at eighty, found her soldier yet, 


Unbowed beneath the burden of fourscore, 
in eh senate iaieies” 
n which, a stri e 
Of Might cutotasl = Et Law-based Right. 


What wonder France should sorrow so for him 
wa scorned what she scorns, held what she holds 
ear ; 


Whose quick sense saw no truth, while it was dim, 
Content to rest in half-truth, while ’twas clear. 


The sharpest-shaping, keenest-biting wit 
That kept alive the memory of VoLTarne ; 
Most French of Frenchmen, apt with phrase to fit 
The unspoke sentiment that filled the air, 


So giving it the conerete life that moulds 
A Party’s » People’s mood, to Act ; 
Finding, at Loos prs wanted word that holds 
A Nation’s fancy, till it turns to fact. 


Against such gifts, what was it that his pen 

At times postponed harsh truth to happy phrase ? 
If, when he ministered as chief of men, 

The Statesman grasped at times the meaner praise 


Of winning cleverly, than on the square ? 
mM Jury he appealed ob pe his pegs ; 
is history was their legend, written fair ; 
His spice of false won for his truth their ears.’ 


Nor only France he glassed, in fleck and flaw ; 
From youth he was -sworn of Right 
Set in the adamantine bounds of Law, 
For that was first, would have been last, to fight. 


And therefore France, once more upon the verge 
Of that sad war ’tis still her fate to wage, 

’'Twixt Might with Power, Right with but Law to urge, 
Took him for champion even in his age. 


Prone as she is iy service to forget, 
And fickle in her favour, as they say, 
Still in her heart she bore the man who set 
Weakness aside, and cast old age away, 


Posting the world to raise her up a fri: nd; 

Then, harder task, subdued his wreth aad shame, 
His conquered country’s interest to defe id, 

And melt her conquerors to milder frame.’ 


Who, when concession’s utmost boon was wrung, 
Despaired not of his country, stricken low, 

Beaten and bleeding, but her nerves re-strung 
In tune to his, weak wailing to forego, 


With hardness to endure, War’s debt to pay, 
And Peace’s work with heart and hope set to, 


For this sho mourns him—leys w his bier, 
Tribute of common grief, ivie Crown ; 
And holds this little is, henceforth, dear, 
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A FEW DAYS IN A COUNTRY-HOUSE. 


The Philosopher—The Funny Man—A Nuisance—Exeitementse— 
The Camenonpement of a Modern Symposium—An Entirely 


New Character. 


ue Poet Hamtoy Momier 
no chance 

Boppermer the at 

Dinner, when the latter 
commenced 


one of 
* the 


hie jects, 

is pet subjects, 

Prose of Modern Poets” 
handica as he is, too, 
by ha to carve the 
fowls. Poor Mumier, who 
has let himself in for it, 
out of a desire to venti- 
late his own opinions, is 
compelled to listen, and 
though he makes a few 


ge 
the jointings of a chicken, 
yet they are emi 
unsuccessful, as BoppER- 
MER has one eye fixed on 
him, and is down on him, 
at onee, with the continu- 
+ ation of a suspended sen- 
tence, which it would have 
been the height of rndeness 
on Muxtey’s part to in- 
terrupt. 
As BuppERMer’s views 
(which he has lately 
( from some maga- 
zine or critical review) are 
diametrically to 
Momtueyr’s, the latter is 
_ actually writhing at being 
forced out of mere politeness to hold his tongue, while BuppeameRr 
flows on with what Mumury characterises very strongly afterwards, 
and in confidence, as ** dash’d nonsense,” 

““He was talking,” growls Momuzy, “dash’d nonsense about 
Poet's prose.” 

* Yes,” I reply, “ as you couldn’t have your say, we had all the 
prose and none of the cons.” 

Nobody laughs very much a‘ this; certainly not so much as it de- 
serves, and Mi_pvrp doesn’t laughatall. He pretends to be looking 
away and thinking of. something else, and he, rudely (rudely to my 
mind, because I should have liked the t company to have dis- 
cussed whether a better thing than this of mine about prose and 
cons had ever been attributed to Saenmpay, Swirr, or Sipwey 
Sirs), changes the ounyest by abruptly inquiring of Hoopes, “Is 
there much game about r” 

If Mrisoxp himself had uttered this jeu de mot (or this bon mot 
whatever it may be, perhaps a little of both, say a bon jeu de mot) 
of mine, he would have roared with ter, himself, first of all, 
have dug two persons in the ribs, and ed them “ if they saw it, 
eh?” then noes egpniaan S, Coes ing heartily all the while, to two 
more, and finally taken me ( y) by the arm, walked me into the 


recess of the window, and _ re te. joke, pointing out to 


me how neally pose it was, and how it didn’t lose by repetition. 
And yet, when Ae hears a joke, a really good one, a wittioiog ta fact 
from anyone else, specially from an intimate friend (I believe he 
detests all his intimate friends) he perversely won’t see anything in 
it; or, if forced to give it his attention by reason of being asked by 
some one, a stranger of course, whether that (whatever it was) of So- 
and-so’s wasn’t very good, he either that he hasn’t heard 
it, or that he has heard it when it was first said, originally, 
and so much better by somebody else; and if the jeu de mot is 
absolutely and undeniably new, Mitsvgp will wink at the per- 
petrator and say, “ Hallo! here we are again! Joe Miller: page 
three hundred and two, number six thousand and eighty-four in 
the books!” Unfortunately Muzsurp having « reputation as an 
authority, the company will, one after another Indeed ! 
I did not know it was old ;” “y I've i 
like s before,” and y 
mem it distinetly, thereto > 
coquence that the person She tas 
witticism, which would have like a thing 
for ever in any society where wasn't 
forth looked Gown ‘ as that most unpardonable 

»stors, the man who sets himself up for 

ellows, and struts in plumes of borrowed wit. 


Mrs 
Y | and soul of a Country-I 


arrive ab re-| the 
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I have intimated, has been asked by Boopzzs because 
pposed to have such an’ le flow of 
-House “ k the i 


2) 
hile he morally treads on your toes and gags you. In fact, if one 
good thing to say for the appreciation of the company, the 
way (happy thought this) is to tell it to Muuavap first 
secure his approbation and “ Hall Mark,” as it were, then to lead 
up to it at dinner, and get Mrisvap to tell it, whem ean seize the 
munity of correcting him in details. It is 
more t. once, as even in such a case MILBUaD 
trust, and when you (who told him the story) say, “ 
them what I was telling you this afternoon—you 
than I ”" he will reply, “* Well, no one 
because I te not see the point fof it.” 
“vou laughed!” “I laughed,” he will return, 
I thought it was a practical joke of yours to 
think it was a » at all.” This induces every one to cry out, 
" Oh, do tell it!” if you comply, Mrravxp will interrupt, 
pretending to elucidate the gist of the story 
yee ¢ or he will undertake to tell the joke 
it him, thus make it intensely stupid by carefull 
point and the raison d’étre of the jest. 
ORD may, we all, I believe, gradually agree, be “the life 
4 fouse,” but it must be when there is nobody 


mer, which 
interest 


lf ¢ ld 
as you to 
y omitting the 


there but himself 


would have said it, and we fall have enjoy 

pleasantry ; but now, no one dares to joke; we wait for his (Mm- 
BURD’s) jokes as the Prolene side-splitter, and, if he is silent, 
we are g y. And this is one of the effects of Boopzrs having 

ed a man down here who is “‘ so of i 
everybody going, and be the life and soul of the 1 
everybody going wrong,” I think to myself.) And Pogmore the 
Com » who resents Mrrnvrn’s y recurring chaff about 
the Oratorio of The Ark, and in whom I confide, agrees with me. 

One of the two new excitements, alluded to above, a Hare which 
comes out on the front lawn at breakfast-time and takes its meals 
in a painfully disturbed state of mind. Any sound at any distance 
disturbs that Hare. He nibbles, and runs away, and hides himself 
omeng the bushes. Presently, out he comes again very cautiously, 
as if he were trespassing, looks round, his ears, sits bolt 
upright like his toy counterpart that plays a drum with his fore- 
paws, decides that it’s all right, and nibbles again. His action 
suggests the idea of his being uncertain about the arrival of some 
train (behind the laurel bushes) by which he has to go; this uncer- 
tainty weighs on his mind, and causes him to just take a nibble, 
then run off to see if the train has come in, then return, listen with 
ears erect to be quite sure that he doesn’t hear a bell, or a whistle, 
and, then having satisfied himself of this, he squats down again and 
nibbles hurriedly. 

We watch him from the window. 

“*T say, Boopgrs,” roars Mrisvrp, “I came down here for fresh 
air, and there ’s the same hare here every ! Ha! ha! ha! 
Eh, do you see, old boy? Eh?” this to Buppgrmer, who is on 
the point of giving us an extract from the Newspaper. BupprEr- 
meER not liking to dug in the ribs, says, with a sort of grunt, 
“Yes, I see—hare—very good!” when repeats it to 
everybody, still laughing loudly himself. Once, and once only, 
Buppermer the Bald, emboldened, perhaps, by some more than 
ordinarily strong tea at breakfast, comes out of his stronghold 
(being ordinary entombed behind Saturday Reviews and 
and Scientific Journals), to attack Mrsvgp. Expecting the support 
of the company, Buppremer looks up from his 7imes, and says, 
“Mr. Mriscgp, you shouldn’t at your own wit!” 

“Tt would be a precious lo 
laughing at any of yours,” is Mrisvnn’s 
retort which explodes in a tremendous ha! ha! ha! 


as if for assistance, but, m 
provi prapd mh pin! ay te 
on society gene y waiting 
ion at the,b table, 


the bald osopher when he turns 
blandly at utterly unconscious of the = 





Oue of Bocnass’ ith our provnt party Compose 
-room in the evening. our presen: 
a Funny Man, a Philosopher and myself (as a 
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oe Migkapent ys cunt, he an 
Laas one eeeaes S Oey te et 


“Hitherto bel 
before the Ladies and the ph 
a gle we have lounged silently, 


An @ J a real symposium.| Mr. Dick Caxror (about twenty-seven at most), not in the least 
to stop there as long | overawed either by 


Boopgts, or BuppERMER —~ Bald, or by the 
| presence of ladies, nods familiarly all round, and takin a pipe 


hic Boppermer had | and a pouch out of the ket of a ve sporting-look coat, 
(much to BoopEzs’ | remarks pleasantly, i - 


ry  peafaming © regard. for *T see ou don't mind a little bit o? baccy. Quite right: ‘ the 
pom bp th and Cpt ny ay A eta there is a/all do it? After you, Sir,” to peewee, with the ites,” an 
chance for some seally” os for two | seats himself on the sofa, as though he had known us all for years. 


evenings we have and literature, with 

MouMLey, Poowens sn and pe bey ‘as music nd 

Miss B MER has Mrs. 2 Se settles down in an 

arm-chair, and is soon absor in a novel. ae closes 

yy; | third (her average vet alt up all nish talking: ay and saying 
usband, “ Well, don’t sit up all nigh 

company good night Seaves we, 


To-night Mrisugp, who has out fier dinner to pla 
with a hae re Boopgts to 
fri E renae pevivel ~ B... 


is aoe told us that 
we all like ah Siena, aa he know every body, 
something of everything that 


At half- nine we are in the ng-room, and as it were | 


Long after | apology to 





** Rather —- on you,” he says in a tone of -humoured 


pELS, ‘‘ turning up at this time; but Jamar,” in- 

| dicating Miisvrp, “ said I must; and aged at I musn’t,” 
here he winks at Bepperwer, who en he told 
me there was B. and 8. on the tapee. tase ad itght you ar t's 
a, nal enough for me: I’m on. e winks at 
oe Serene ress keouing heneg ped ad ata bis pipe 


4 yey - Jy , scientific, pillow 
evening; sohavel. I want to on 
Boopeis on astronomy, — eal Bug 
re ent 
ern slang 
a Mrs. BuppERMeR resumes 


“ to receive a Saar nl when Mizavugp enters introducing | “yas honbeman Tooke Novel. tightens’ 55 Seats e, ae arrival, 


“ my friend, Mr. Cat 
new arrival were a high] 
duced to a most exelusive ane 

MIzBuRD in a 
him to us. 








, a8 though the | and sententiously addresses Mumixy to you 
vidual about to be intro- | have carefully read Kuskry’s last 


in the——” t. r. Dick 
of deep interest, ‘ How are 


And the evening has fairly commenced. 


| CaLrop inquires of BoopELs, with an 


free and easy manner introduces us to him, mt you off for rats here ?” 




















MIRTH AT MANCHESTER, 


NCIDENTALLY to the opening of a mag- 
nificent edifice, there was some 





ne 


HE TOWN HALL 
BALL. —To be Sold, 
cheap, an Old DRESS SUIT 
and Pair of Boots; also, Pair 
of Kid Gloves, only cleaned 
twice, and Tie to match. This 
is a rare ——s for Coun- 
cillors and their friends who 
purpose attending the Ball. 
Or a Ticket will taken in 
Exchange. 
And here another from 
the Manchester Guar- 
dian :— 


i R. mows regrets that 

he is unable to supply 
any more of the Council 
with his Dress Suits, as he 
cannot divide three among 666 
applicants. 


And here, from the last- 
named journal, is some 
aiootien of these and a lot of similarly satirical announce- 
ments :— 

“Tus Opentne or tae New Town Hart. — On the reading of the 
minutes of the General Purposes Committee, the Mayor said he had been 
asked whether it was necessary for Ladies and Gentlemen to come to the recep- 
tion and ball next week in evening dress, If people would look at the card 
they had received they would find it said evening dress, and he doubted 
whether any one would be admitted if they were not in evening dress,” 


The necessity of evening dress for admittance to a ball is supposed 
to have hitherto gone without talk in every centre of civilisation, 
Manchester, of course, not aye But— 


“ Mr. P. Soupeenuee walt the question was more im t than at first 
Fs ape pay, yy - dress, it ought to be known that 
ey would ET STG ce tote ok et 


Atl Mr, Alderman Rammer ving sid he oped it woud 
presen’ ves an 
fat fal evening rem ould’ se pried "to en te 


— —_ 
ote fonwusn pateted ent that Dave te ue cach intimation on Cho Gehote 


ie 
“A 
i 


| being téld that it was, this Gentleman 


fin 


rae 
|morning costume, whether pherds sp 





that he had an evening suit, 
| but it was some years old and much too small for him. Ase new suit would 
cost him £5 or £6, he had to decline the ticket.” 


Balls are expensive things for or penurious Gentlemen. But 
fh ball eotmeaten by the hester City Council appears to 
have been one of an ex character— 


“Mr. Harnwoon asked how it was that no ticket had been sent to a repre- 
sentative of the Primitive Methodist body. A name was on the list, but the 
ticket had not been sent. 

“Mr. Alderman Curtis said Mr. Hanwoop was mistaken. A ticket had 
been sent to a Gentleman connected with the Primitive Methodists." 


The Primitive Methodists are nendly 9 aclass of a= that, out 
of the Manchester Municipality, woul ed by bem one to 
wish themselves represented at a ball. t, how- 
ever, if any survive ; likewise the Shakers, ae ny votions include 
dancing. And the Baptists, some otf them, might be willing to set 
an example by dancing “ Spurgeon Quadrilles.”” Resuming debate 
after discussion— 

“Mr. Hivron thought that if the rule about evening dress was enforced, 
it would lead to a large traffic in the sale of tickets. 

“Mr. Scnorretp hoped that no ome would be admitted who was not in 
evening dress. 

“Mr. Guivriy thought the sense of the Council ought to be taken on the 
question. (WNo.)’ 

The sense of the Council may, to some eyes, seem to have been 
but partial. The Mayon and r. Bennett, pon —_ perha 
be generally allowed to have shown Fe bly will the 
debaters last quoted, and the coneluding speaker— 

“Mr. Alderman Lams thought that Gentlemen who were not in evening 
dress should be admitted, but they would certainly be considered as black 


sheep. (Laughter.)” 
Only black sheep is har for Gentlemen in 
or fustian, or flannel! 


jackets, or waistcoats and shirt sleeves, ood teousers hitched up with 
a string under the knee. Physically os ioe the resemblance is on 
the side of Gentlemen . ev dress, to go to a ball in 
regulation attire, have ves into p roe mourning. 

‘A propos de bottes. hae dress-boots were insisted on at a Man- 
chester Town Hal! Ball, some Gentlemen would, perhaps, sy it 
in iron-bound anklejacks, or clogs ; which might be dangerous 





THERSITES AT A TOMB. 


THERSITES voi the gra ae 
eee ee respected, 
Had surely sickened am rival hots ro 
W howe breath the glad Greet breezes eer infected. 
on ’ 
Mi Lt bring the blush to cheeks of graveyard ghoul, 
generous Gallic are , 
hones actny auras 
The Venal Bully and Scribe 


acre befoul, sans shame . 
That gees be shut’ all their tribe ; 
Is it not Writ, “ not here ?” 








anaes 


























= = / 
= 


—_— 


” : It Ff 

cae 5" Wy 

= ay | ill ( WH 

2Y MY il " 

=i} . |; RS ‘i . Lp 
an mC 2. 

=}-\8)- | 

— ra SS _ 





¢ | i ‘ 
\ if 
0 i 
‘ Oh cae 
> *h : “ / he ‘ 
| ! ty i 4 
} lw b é 7 } 7 
t Wr eed /|/ 


A PATRIOTIC BRITON. 


Gigantic Frenchman ( forgetting his native ‘* Politesse” in his admiration of Rostnson's Mastiff). ‘‘ Au! Sapristt! 
LE Dine, ‘ L’ ANGLETERRE EST LE Pays pEs Calens ET DEs CaEvavx.’” 


Robinson, U.Y.C., (still more gigantic, and with a Wife and Family to match). 


JOLLY PRTTYONGFUNGS | 


Wrer, Mossoo!!” 


**Ay pay Homs! 


ON PEOT BIEN 


Ay pay Fams! Ay DAY 








Yon Famine-menaced m 


iads cry for aid ; 








FOR INDIA! 


Joun Butt, loquitur (holding the Mansion House Subscription 
iat, tn addressing Lovd BEACONSFIELD and Sir Sta¥FForD 
ORTHCOTE)— 


A LrBERt list! and Charity need not shame 
To sum ~ gift, though some who use her name 
_ mouth an loud Yas all —_ her cause 
rty heat an -applause. 

But « she stands blameless—almoner of all. 
Before the claims which on her coffers fall, 
The purse of Fortunatus well ht fail, 
The touch of Midas prove of avail. 
Here is her tribute to a giant need, 
ppm makes all lesser claims loom small, indeed, 

A people’s rescue from the gaping maw 
Of imminent Famine! ’Tisa to awe 
That freed Prometheus, Fiabe ms Human Love. 
An arduous enterprise, that soars above 
Charity’s stretch, for alien needs may share 
Her generous doles—but this ss affair : f 
A true Imperial interest, as I hold, 
That well may tithe my Treasury’s garnered gold. 
in net of Charity, though b ows 

sses the millions, and the draug - at 
Is slig ht and i cient ; great and 
Should share this task—the duty lies on all. 
than bran-new titles, or the shows 


Tate awe on hordes barbaric would impose, 
prenee than huckster ates. < et — 
Lent be oe the boos and basse te bars ) the hand 
me helpful care, to knit my Orient 


In closer union with my empire’s heart 
Than power can win or policy impart. 


ge response shall land be afraid, 
In poor renunciation of a claim, 
Whose full acknowledgment were fruitful fame, 
A to arms a higher conquest still, 
The nobler domination of Good-will ? 
Not so, Sir! here ’s a piece of worthy work, 
A high Im task, I would not shirk. 
Open the National ES, whose strings you hold, 
For here the Nation will not grudge its gold. 





NATIONALITIES AND NOSES. 
Mr. Ponca, 
Grvuone evidence touching the ‘‘ aera against Detectives,” 
Mr. Superintendent Wri.1amson is ae, peeve to have said, with 
—a to a bill describing the personal appearance of the convict 
ENSON— 


—_ remember Mr. ABRAHAMS asking that the words ‘of Jewish appear- 
ance’ should be left out, but they were afterwards inserted.’’ 


Could those words possibly have hurt the feeli of Mr. Apra- 
op ? If so, why ?. No ae south * the ys would ih type, rd 
e description of a rogue as having a face of the 
north of it care about his gn: fiyenvrh af be marked Ter 
cast of countenance. There are a ko by «Seti 
Scotch rogues ; and what if there ae few by 
the national features! No bearer of those fabarts ought to be any 
more vexed {because they are named than a Gentleman resembling 
Jurros Caaar would be if he himself, or anybody else, were said to 
ee the apoence of an ancient Roman. What Roman was ever 
of his national nose, and, as for ancestors, what is the 
= catigeity of the Roman nation to that of the Hebrew? Believe 
, your ever faithful Philosopher and Physiognomist, 
SLAWKENBERGIUS. 
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OUR FAMINE IN INDIA. 


OCEAN.’ MAKE IT A GOVERNMENT MATTER, AND I’LZ BACK YOU UP!!” 


a Burt. “‘ YES, THIS IS VERY CREDITABLE, AS FAR AS IT GOES—BUT IT’S A MERE ‘DROP IN THE 
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Leeson’s Pert, and & 


a on Rat ary ra a 


ay 


up his Moonstone. 
a on a 
to boot, that 
piece by 
eyed unknown—but no 








OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN, 


te fee omen oc en te | 


OUR ane oe pie 
a eave 
ora 





eB S mis 
may ve 
ised for the 
in 
‘ore nt es 
in- only 
ae i, name. ve 
its 
xed up with No then OW 4 
‘anthorof the novel, and first, comes Miss me as Liz, who plays with a 
4 lett informed, wer — See — S our sympathies, one oe = 
his ‘‘ express | hearts. uthors are oemnpreters om ving 
Sion” Dhue is 6 u n this artiste for this parti: , ee nS pee ey 
ery | ve way of| Mrs. Metion’s (Miss WooreaR of this Lass o’ Lowrie’s. 
essing if) for Some- It is @ most ht save many a& worse 
y (Me, Name”) to| piece than this. The = fedly tt for the personal 
his into a play. | interest which she has peck sw in ai indeed, the weak- 
Dead ¢ was not | ness of the piece is in Act IV., while the at present, is the 
& good novel; its secret|firet Act. I say “at present” adyi Tage 7, fe the piece 
80 unoommonly dead | should by any chance be placed on @ the explosion 
ab hardly eny im Be Eine, an Ls ee babe se her lover poop 
from the first, | be the situation of the piece, an ly, terminates 
‘ hit might have|third Act. All that this scene f at bony eldent t to 
some material | anyone conversant with dramatic effect, and, thereat of course to 


sock @ melodrama, yet it 
ti in itself 


* The action of the Lyce Yiesion The Dead ecret “A Aecidedly 
heavy, though the ¢ i sustained throughont, and for 


the most part well played. There is one situation in Act IIL. » where 
i _ BaTEMAN (Mre, Cuawsb hears her daughter call her ‘‘ pr for 
the, ix time, ees as rendered by both aptrveaes, Je is admira’ 
while the low, thrilling murmur of love, too deep toe Fa gereind fhm 
the mother, and her touching look of gratitu 
e bends over her child, are true touches of nature, which the 
audience are not slow to recognise. O si sic omnia! Oh, if it were 
all like this! yoo ye pe by itself, hy wong the whole of Sarah 


to and before 


host in the arras inte the 


ae Alas! poor 
‘DMUND Lyons is much to be commended for his 


h . Duschengnres the old German with hig ma -box, it 
i gel idered and consistent performance from first to lest ; 
thet Mr. Lyons appears as 


of the old conven- 


4 faree ch o. ei?” Ne on Az . Lone play Courriol 
but b erat | 1 at pp ptt yaaa 


Mas _Fasgam goa youn ong wile plore bet 2 her vast 


the M herrire, 
ms po ek Ely has sldom boon sten on the 
a mite of three years’ old, and actually speaks 


ts 
< ike one” a he audience ware ent enthusiastic about 
CoLLine’s at the Olympie, which 
will be out ere aoa appears. Your Representative must get 


A Melodrama that oug Me iP to make a hit, if it could only be 
scenery, two sensation scenes, 


aie aioe Dante ” amd all the 


or the 


ther the i 
ja Taz; or a ome sown. Almost 
found in xt aioe tn hich 
on Mrs. nove bi Py 





expected in Act IV, didn’ a 
sy for pied a a eee 
Soo ee er 

foe Touble about the matter. 

. as 8 M.P.,” me a 4 yn 

| did not tseation up ar he had been abe 

a| to Howe ating, a the description of 


Si Tiike the 






the gifted creature who writes this present Dag 

By the way, I see that Mr. W. = bringing 
out a piece at Drury Lane with tic title fe of 
England in the Days of Charles the Second. As it is a dramatic 
version of Peveril of the Peak, why didn’t he call it Peveri ? 
Perbaps he was thinking of his success at The Lyceum in the Days 
of Charles the First, when Henny Irvine walked and talked half 

on hour after bis head wes. out off, Mr. Gesesonten, Sas Save 
told the Poet that Peveri! was a better advertising title than Hng- 
land in the, Sc. 

Guinea Gold, at od we sua, te Goenka Gooch'd on first night; but 
since then the sensational advertisements, 
and given us ‘* Ove owing of the Thames! ”—may he soon be able 
to announce trathfully © My - a” 


On dit that Astley’s is . be A te aor for the winter with Box 
and Coz on Hi will be—superbly 
mounted, with Mrs. , BHA en poo Bag on a PE 
steed. Considered sesh as a ppeotecle, | ought to a big 
success. The Ride to on Many people, 
to whom I have mi ed pretend to doubt the statement. 


aiieane stingy 2 hee i 


Bek ue- 
Oe PP a slaAt both the plooes 
“ new C) 
Beet ae ks eee shige hee 
DERSON osen. name or e is 
consistent in hayi See ro < New- 
Old- a re 
and Siamese Authors, 


to have Lorp L pe posthamons play at the Cor 
and & yoviven of The ngenel ate ate (which T Rope wt =: 


its own private at he 
I wen Sera nes of 
Music Hall. ge reed comes ve panto. 


ten o’el Py 
ayy % 4 visi ar oan to stay seats cet 
this write mo an abuaive J Your REprxserrarive. 


P.8.—1 hope t 








kagieer Hews shee tam Sinash ten Geeaeeno Baits Bete 





has become comparative butter. 








































om ete eee ~ 








130 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [Sepremsze 22, 1877, 








\ aaa i . 
1h ae | 





Porrown LiqUOR THAN ANY OF YE!” 


¢ c f 4 
ie 


“} va i i 


"i un 


lh ¢ 


a 








SACRIFICE. 


Good Templar. “ Tor—t—T—Reatiy, Swizztx, it’s DisGRacEFuL TO skE A MAN IN YOUR PostTIon IN THIS Srare, AFTER 
THE EXPENSE WE’VE INCURRED AND TBE Exertions We’vze vsED TO Put Down THe Liquor Trarric!” 
Swizele. Y’ may Preasn As MUSH as Y’ Like, Gen’L’m’s, BUR I CAN TELL Y’ I ‘VE MADE MORE PersH’NAL EvrorsH TO (hic) 














SWEET SEPTEMBER. 


(A few odd hours of it, ene Seam Sot 
some day last week.) 


6 a.M.—Rise, and look anxiously out of 
Brilliant sunshine and ‘cloudless sky. 
singing in the clear tranquil blue a oft. 

7 A.M.—Get out cool suit, and dress] 


window. Glorious ing. 
Glass i e at 75°, Lark 


Are r summer's "da 
Write 


eisurely. Glass rising 
off to Town to stop the fifteen tons of coals I ordered on leav 


8 a.M.—Glass nearly at 78°. Set out for river — a view to 
refreshing plunge before breakfast. Delicious haze of heat, an 


hum of og everywhere. Notice 
Splendid da 

9 A.M. “Caught suddenly in_blindi 
Cold intense. Summer suit stiffens an 
Meet thousands of Swallows hurrying 


myrtle out on. 


storm of snow and hail. 
freezes on me as I 


"Bou th. 

10 a.m.—Reach river and find it a “theet of solid ice. im Say get 
home again to fetch my skates. Lost in Er Ly bene yk 
keepers, and put into warm bath. Breakfast.in ‘a 
Russian rug, on ¢ p capes | pepper, and hot brandy and water 


over a blazing fire. k quiet. 


a A.M.—G@ ne write py get ree and re-order coals. 


outside buried in snow. 


Noon. . Oppression and tare insufferable. Glass up at 84°, 
eer ning cracking with | him in the subjoined advertisement extracted from the: Bazaar’:— 


Lark out again and swallows all bac 
the han nd ote reath of eng, 


winter's da 


to , re-counter-ord: waler billiard-table and 
try to novel on my back, sipping -water from a saucer. 
2 p.M.—Glass still rising. Refuse £0 play in % cricket- or 
make one of a y going to look at some ruins five miles off. 
fuse to play at bi Refuse to play at anything. Refuse to 
come to lunch. Glass at 91°. Refuse to move. 


ond P.t,—Chemeo eguin. Seat poring way 30 Setislons coal fantiing 


calm. Rapid arrangement: of 





thing, Nom Enchanting quiet autumn afternoon hush on every- 
‘em = moderate. Rhythmical movement of oars tran- 
ish shy. 
“4 p.M.—Sadden and furious outburst ‘of hurricane. Waters rise 
ee ae noticed swallows all going south again. 
oars, e, sheets, velvet cushion, rudder, and fancy wood-work 
moveable back all carried awa illows on bank snap like 
wood, and are whirled past in t eair. Fish nowhere. Boat cap- 
sizes, swim for my life with difficulty, out Pe and walk fos 4 
5. P.M.— Hurricane 3 ere, subsided. "A perfectl y charming 
evening. Air still and wallows all trooping beak 6 


8 
d | clear asa lake. Pull off my dripping things, dress te a 
“hedges. | take a quiet stroll down to the terrace, and think over the coals. 


6 p.M.—Fresh changes. Caught in whirlwind of drenc rain. 
Run, but come in wet through, and sit down damp for er. 
. | Thunderstorm at dessert, and fury of storm terrific. Wind, hail, 
sleet, and snow driving in at all the doors and windows. Swallows 
off in the dark. House struck with lightning, and to bed. 








A Fact for Fiddlers. 


Mosr educated persons are familiarSwith the name of SrraptI- 
lem ory ey not one of them can be aware%that the ag ap fiddle- 
so many names as those which a to be assigned,to 


IOLA.—Excellent-toned Tenor Violin, made by gga Srrapi- 
VARIUS CREMONENSIS FacteBaT ANNO. Price 30s., or exchange for 
good riding saddle, or parrot and cage. 


But the five names, Awronrus STRADIVARIUS CREMONENSIS| Per 
creBaT ANNO, as they stand above, are one too few. Perhaps tha 
one was accidentally omitted. If the advertiser had completed his 
list, shouldjhave been informed that SrrapIvaRius’s surname 
was Dont. 
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THE TOPICAL DRAMA. 


My pear Mr. Ponca, 


I appress you as the protector of talent and the patron of genius. I 


am a dramatist, bu’ ily, up to the nt time, have not been able to 

obtain a hearing tee my 4 WW P naek i 

knowing this, I ask you to publish this letter. 

A celebrated playstiex has recently poet a drena, Sounded upon that 
flooding of the Tham 


ill you assist me? I know you will, and, 


homely subject the es. He has called it Guinea 
Gold. Now I, Sir, have also written a drama upon homely subjects—subjects 


which are quite as interesting, I flatter myself, as that chosen by Mr. Brron— 
entitled Pennywise, and it is to t this piece that I beg of you to give my 


the honour of type. Unless you comply with my request, such is the 


defective condition of our copyright laws, my ideas may be immediately appro- | ( 
priated by rival dramatists. For the sake of brevity, I cut out all extraneous 
matter, and come directly to the situations I wish to register. 


Scenz—The Suburban Farm of Antuur Turnipror. ArtTuur and PENNYWISE 


(Ais charming young wife) discovered discussing a luxurious al fresco break- 


fast. A glorious crop of Potatoes fills up the background of the picture. 
Arthur. And so you are pleased you have married me, darling? __ 
Pennywise. Indeed I am. Yes, ARTHUR, were you as poverty-stricken as 


Church-mouse, still in my eyes you would appear the kindest of 
honestest of men ;—nay, w. y should I hesitate to speak the prompt- 
heart P—the best of husbands. 

My own! But have no fear, I have enormous wealth. Never shall 
the blast of want. See—I swear it. 


3 


Pennywise. And yet all your wealth is embarked in 
bay 2, soggy pol 
Arthur, Assuredly. But look how healthy they seem 
to be—they are as green as grass. 
Pennywise. I could almost:wish to see them wither, 
that you could learn how PenwywisE can love a poor 


man. 
Arth Y .N 

ja aera Na Seen em a 

what mean those doleful looks ? pee ee aoe 
w. 


: 
80 


to the Potatoes, which by Ra tremble). 
The b ith intense emotion). iene te 
otato ts eaten fore 
the eyes of the oudunek 3 his 
Face in his PENNYWISE over him, 
ow weeps silently in a corner. Tab- 
eau. 


ACT II. . 


Scenz—A Ledeing-hene someting Portland Place. 
ARTHUR and discovered putting the front 
drawing-room to-rights. 

Arthur. Cheer Thanks to CHagxzs, 
our friend, wo have bel ABLG-be posure thio desirable 
house. We shall soon he able to fill it with lodgers, and 
Che Sekle Sorune saan aene Was pee ome lea” 

* apartmen 
has long a: PO 2 i gris aes pally ll 


rt . 
offer no attraction ; but s¢ comes will find the 
public will flock to us for rooms. Hubbing his hands 


.) You bring news! Out with i — 
Feel bacoalpaelt oping 
Charles (with intense emotion). The monument is to 
be erected elsewhere. Portland is abandoned, and 
-—ah! the news has killed them! 
[Bends over AntHuR and Pennywise, who have 
swooned away in one another’s arms. The 
Scene —  iaake of = shows = cere- 
mony 0 of Cleopatra’s Needle on 
"Tctial est Blow Curtain to soft music. 
ACT III. 
Scenz—A Ft o! Seven Dials. Antuur and Pznny- 
WISE discover starving. ARTHUR wT a 
newspaper gloomily, PENNYWISE is sleeping frens 
exhaustion. 
Arthur (sadly). I have given Caries our few re- 
maining pence, I see 7 paper that the price of 
beef is as high as ever. last chance rests upon his 
silvery —_— If he cannot cajole the butcher into 
parting with some food at a moderate rate, we are 
ings ea dal Som lease ! 
ennywise (in her \ e ease 
Pree Lege Fy Fy y hn og 
Dinner!—why, we have not had one for seven days. 
Oh, ’tis hard to die so young! (Enter Cuantzs.) As 
"Charles (repreachfully), But 
rles (ri . Nay, you wrong me. Bu 
come, eat !—here is meat in pl (Producing food.) 
You are very welcome to it. 
[Arnraur eats heartily, and, when he has 
hii PENNYWISE, who joins him in 
the meal. 


Arthur. How came you by this, food? The butcher 
was kind, and let you have it for half its market value P 
sree 936 shakes his head.) Oh horror! You did not 
8 


it ? 
Charles (proudly). No; it is an honest purchase. It 
va sae (reel relieve. lh, tines fon thes—Uhankes 
ur e 
for that! (Hnter Messenger.) Well, boy, what is it ? 
Tete e Wistood uke this, ‘T fed oy this tolegrasn 
ur. am pote ha 


that Iam now an ve twenty 
a year. ( ing to ) And now how did you 
procure the food 


Charles. By buying it. Your lives have been saved 
by the cheapness of American beef ! 
Enter all the other Characters, cheering. 





Arthur. Thanks, comrades, And if our kind 
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his hand. 
‘e's 
oi) Kod pound aah a eo on the 


The‘ Chraers gro Umass, andthe Sea open ot he 


the of Industry and Commerce. Curtain. 
Th if that not run as or even longer than 
Guia Gol, udp tober me again what I have the honour to 
rs Yours to 
EARE, Jun. 


Sheridan Chambers, Upper Grub Street, B.C. 


A SYMPHONY IN BLUE. 
Or, Pessimism @ la Mode. 





I? Of summer _even- 
ing, when -‘the 


roses drowse, 

(i Are blue, and 
so’s the Danube 
deep - wards 

ae le drifting, 
ew And s0’s a but- 
cher’s blouse. 
GarnsporoveH’s Boy was blue, and mush old China, 
é A Hobby 8 coat, and any Took-out rH ot, 
ut gazing thus on Girton- “Pride, | sweet Ina, 
Such memories fade from view, 


Les femmes savantes, so long the theme of mockery, 
Were this their type, might satire’s current stem. 
As Hebe’s eyes to willow-pattern crockery 

Is this Bas- Bleu to them. 


An iris-coloured robe hath this Egeria 

Of—who’s the Modern Numa none may know. 

Wisdom with orbs the hue of the Wisteria 
scarce seem tame or slow. 


meq her lips. Ah! now for pearls and flowers, 
she of love or protoplasm s 
Talk of the roses thronging these green ’ bowers, 
Or Tynpatu! faint blue streak! 


** How quite too aw, lovely!!!” What, I wonder? 
Herself, the — the ~ Ab ‘shues? 
Yon placid aky, the stream that slides thereunder. 

A dream of blending blues ? 


In pretty scorn the Blue-Bell’s bud-mouth passes, 
} mmm mutine that’s no mere hostile sham 
** How dull you are! I mean these lovely verses 
f dear Oman Kuayyam,” 
** Oh, the Releaiyet., 


Area's Oy rather mournful ? 
A trifle seattle, ond 
Ah me! Spang paner « fee on ink look right scornful, 


A b shower @ of ScHOPENHAUER’S dicta 
‘tnd red) 





arent till the nade 4oge from ip on 


waste and weary, 
On my devoted head. 





But Fire her el Sibyl of so a, cultus, 


ture in her pose, 
Mouths the bl which the seers insult us, 
With 


-de-rose. 
What would Sage, the Persian Poet 
Have vores Fair 


otary of their views ? 
di, bd on abt moe she not know it? 
of Blues. 
wey Whelmed in 2 a of teintes bleudtres wholly— 
She seems the Goldner ef Gind Melancholy, 
soem th coctiy Pessimist. 
A eall! e flies! A of silvery laughter 


Hinge 94 e walls her from my view. 
My life! Blue ! Bs then dawdle after 
ot bine Tage! Fa 


ue. 





"att 
rey A i UTOPIA-ON-SEA. 
Byes that might| M2. Pyncs, a quict man, and T am fond of quiet a ove 
etre sage dite to “ont with them in this basting 
th je me % 3 five, a igeten for some ian of the year; and as 
What Cynicdares | | fish, and have little taste for ton , what I 
declare those sgh for iy the autumn isa quick litle watering- ioe, where tean 
skirts can cover pees hog | six weeks’ holiday in quiet walks and baskings 
7" a b where ia, this marine Utopia to be found’? Where lies {the 
, x scan bo beard ghey mo excursionists inhi, where n no 
Blue ? ers and no wandering musi 
well, the tint-| merchants ar itted to disturb the silence of tt of the | streets? every 
ings soft and Saas T Geah ¢ vainly sigh for that sea-shore, and sour as 


search ap se grew mare be lees than it has seemed be 
have our various coasts, I have even crossed the Chann 


an’ uest, but though barrel-organs certainly are rarely alin my 
Steeak thi aeite 4 


of a 0 is little to my mind, and I have small 
taste for the cla: and the scramble o ® crowded table d’héte. 
Colonel Hawxezs tells us that, when for a decoy, one French 


duck quacks as loudly as three, English birds at least, and other 
emale tongues in France can babble quite as loudly, though their 
gabbling may remind one rather less of ducks than geese — 

Now, why should not a Quiet Sea-side Compan started, with 
capital enough to build a Thess watering-p : nd let it out to 
quiet lodgers like myself ? ere must be many ‘quiet people who 
would willingly take shares in such a speculation, if only for 4 
prospect of enjoying now and then the comforts of the 
case my hint be acted on, I may cae 8 See = & 
posnerees peace and order at Utopia-on- 

No -organs, German bands, or Black-faced Ballad- 
acaioe to be permitted to approach within an Eighty-one-Ton- 
ae of the place. 

No fine fresh Soles or Shrimps, or other aay merchandise, to 
be! hawked, queens in perfect silence, in the streets 

3. No Donk eys to be hired for a gallop on the Sands, except such 
as without shouting 2 be + @ =~ to the utmost of their ont 

4, No Pianos to be except with windows tightly closed, 
and in houses where wher Ripe floors are so constructed as to let 
no sound escape from one room to the next. 

5. Pars. gars to intrude; no Cocoanuts on Sticks to be shied at 

8; and no Photographers to tout for business, as they 
‘tc he ti tip-top of their vie 
. No vixen Landladies, to pilfer your cold meat, and tea and 
sugar, and, when se Gat iek out their conviction thet * 
a Saihat have ‘been the Cai 


Daly palsy little _ shed scream out “‘Morning Times !” or 


Telegrofe ” oe to spread the News in silemee, by throw. 
in gis down ars, areas, or slipping it under doors. 
£. ulls to be shot at, even with a rifle, and by the wore 
of Cockney bowtie. on pain of a smart w hipping and a fin 
Beach, 


ney Pounds. 
. No Pastimes or Amusements to be snffered on the 
onal such as may be noiselessly and Rarmlessly pursued—for 
instance, basking in the sunshine, building castles in the sand, or 
with careful aim projecting 1 pebbles on the 
With such sopeernees Se ensure the peace and comfort of its 
visitors, Utopia-on-Sea would speedily be famous as a really 
model watering- ary and then—well, then a railway would pn Dy go 8 
a invade it ; alas! Exoursion-trains 
be run thith pa oe Teen en wey tranquillity, and Mager ome | 
te its peace ! VAGABURDUs. 





Jomurt Occupation.—Carving. 


———- | 






















, 















al 














n oe aaa 














Supramser 29, 1877.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON -CHARIVARL | 198 | 











A FEW DAYS IN A COUNTRY HOUSE. 
Being ide soccunst if “* Modern Symposium” with a vengeance, or a ‘* Nicht wi’? Boopz1s o’ 















After which there can’t be much more to be said or done. 
=—— = CouPIED deeply|D 
i the 








ZA Z 


as Poemore, tired of silence, and 
anxious to the conversation 
round to the only subject in which 
he is pao | Interested, observes, 
to me (over their heads, as he is 
standing up to help himself to soda-: 

iy), “T saw you at the! 
Wagner Concert. Didn’t you think,” 
But at this moment, whatever was. 


to have been his question, it is lost) 
a to Catror 


t’other - come - on 
principle,” as our 
new arrival, 
young Caxtop, 
would say), Mra, 
BupDERMER 


retired. Buppgr- | dogs neryous one that won’t 
mer the Bald is| answer to itsname, and is frightened | 
on the sofa, with| at the sound of its own bells round | 


a philosophic-| its neck), : 
looking meer-| ‘“‘ Yes,” says Boopzts, pleased with | 
schaum pipe, P, who is evidently a sportin 
to air hi and an authority on dogs and} 
atest opinions » ‘he is a very breed.” 
culled from the} ‘‘Oh,I can see that,” says Carror, 
Spectator, Satur-|eying the little animal, which is’ 
~ panty tak Bee (ba beaell the pone’ s tharonsh | 
3 SS 5S rary, , e points of a thorough-. 
XW ONaR ight bred black and tan. You don’t often’ 





n y Reviews. 
: His great delight 
is a philosophical literary conversation. Boopets has looked‘forward to such a Symposium as is 
now represented in his smoking-room. : 

BuppEEmes has suggested the artistic channel into which the conversation is to flow, : saying 
profoundly (BuppERMER the Bald is nothing if not profound) to Mumuzy, ‘‘ Have you read Ruskm’s 
article on ——” when he is interrupted by Caztor’s question to Boopzts— 

‘* How are you off for rats here? ” 

Catror does not mean this as an interruption. But we are so placed, that no two of us can enter 

a conversation without cutting into, and right across, the.subject of at least two other, if not 
‘ese, se conversations. Boopzts is obliged to listen to Caxrop, it being the latter’s first 
visit ; and besides he is.a neighbour. ; i Crurrer’s house, and then 
BupDERMER, to ignore the rat theme which continues as an accompaniment to Ais |ran backagain. You know Crurrzr, 
air, and worries considerably, continues : 3 don’t you?” he asks of Boopzts. 

“*T see that Ruskin is going to bring out a new work on Medieval Forms. Now, judging from| No, ELS doesn’t. As a matter 
is ?——— of soot, De fe he has never culti- 

vated his neighbours. Mrs. Bup- 
DERMER looks up from her book at 
the mention of Sir Mantmy. Bup- 
DERMER has caught the name, and 
evidently begins to have a better 
opinion of CaLtTop. 

**Grorey Martimnpate and Lord 
GmassMERE, you know,” says CaL- 
top to BoopELs, with a careless look 
round, which Mizsurp replies to 
with a nod of intelligence, “‘ were 
standing at Sir Mantry’s stable- 
door, and we often tried te coax 
your pug in, but he wouldn’t come,” 

DELS is reget | gg 
He fills his pipe modestly, and 
almost blushes as he remarks that 


see one like that now-a-days.” 
‘*No,” says Boopers; ‘I ‘am 
rather proud of that dog.” 
“You used to have a pug,” Mrx- 
agg says, from a side vs . me 
y pug. You ought to have. 

Te remarks to CaLTop. 

** Oh, I often saw that pug,” cries | 
Cattop. ‘He used to come as far 
as the corner of the lane by Sir 


Here Mumtury cuts in with a 5 
“ Judging of Rusxuw from the 8 

to form an opinion of a future Work b opinions put forward 

I am deeply interested. I want to know something ahout Furs yey rm Is ita Poem? or a 
Treatise? or English? or Latin? But the more cagerly I attempt to listen to them, the more 
distinctly rises, under my nose, the account of a lit errier catching rats, which is being 
iven by Catror to Boopgts, in a louder tone than he would have otherwise used, had not MizsurD 

m his end of the room cut in, and asked how “‘ Fanny ” (the Dog’s name) wes potting on. 

“Oh, first rate!” replies the Sporting Young Man. “TI am telling the ernor here,” he 
alludes to RoopEts as the Governor, never having met him before in his life! ‘‘ how she wi 
into that old rat under the barn floor. She did tackle him to-rights! Rather!” And here he 
pauses, as if dwelling on the recollection of a picture which beggars description. 

Availing ourselves of this voluntary cessation, BoopExs turns slightly towards Mumzxy, and so 
dol, litely intimating by this movement that we wish to drop rats and take up Ruskin. MumMceEy, 
who fas the parole, is naturally pleased. Triumph of Mind over Ratter. Buppermer foresees. his 
turn will come, and, without in the least attending to MumLrEy, rehearses mentally what he is next 
poing tosay. I know this by his shutting his eyes and smoking slowly, as if he were weighing 

i nent’s arguments, 

Rosmny,” says Mumiery, with a contemptuous air, “‘ flatters himself he has founded a school 
—but, in this respect, he does flatter himself, In what has he ever shown himself as either a critic, 
or a true student of in its highest sense, but a man of one, narrow——”’ 

* Have = got that Fox-Terrier still?” asks Mrzsurp, not loudly, but in an under-current 
of voice, that takes away, as it were, the legs of the dialogue which, but for this, would go on 


swimmingly. 

Caner code. and, tagalog t Boopk1ts, asks,— 

‘*Did you ever see that little liver-coloured dog of mine?” No, Boopzrs hasn’t; and, having 
said this much out of sheer politeness, he tries to catch up the Ruskin subject again, which, at the 
present moment, is stationary, merely keeping itself afloat by spasmodic efforts with the hands 
against the under-current aforesaid. These ¢ are apparently unnoticed by Cauror. I try to 
help idumixy and BuppERMEE, who are struggling. I say,— 

ee ee ee ete, oe rae ee din Desig the Babies ot cides 
fet ds oy ad . Resxin, but I think it represents the latest popular idea about that eminent 


~ If Buppgemen, or Mumurr, would only-catch at this rope, it would save them ; but they won’t; 


Couigere, you were going, to say, P Well, it is hardly fair 


that pug was a dog for which he 
could have taken a first prize had 
he wished to compete at the Crystal 
Palace Dog Show. From this mo- 
ment it is all up with Rusxuov and 
—. I think that even the interest 
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““NO MISTAKE THIS TIME,” 


ARRIVED AT LAST; BUT NOTHING 80 VERY TERRIBLE, AFTER ALL. 








Everybody suddenly remembers that he knows a dog that can do something. Even 
BuDDERMER commences a story about a valuable retriever which was given him 
some yearsago. It interests nobody. He appeals to his wife for corroboration. She 
looks up for an instant, and says, ‘‘ That horrid thing! I ’ll never have another in 
the house! It’s all very well for people who understand but you don’t.” 

Af BoppERMER refreshes pemnaett, but is prudently si 


ter 
“Ah,” says Cattop, ‘‘ you should see Grorce Bree’s retrievers. GzroncE 


Brae,” he explains to everyone, ‘‘ used to drive in the Park last season. Y: t 
have seen her.” This to beginning with Boopata, who at once “ thinks 


. every one, 
he remembers her ;” then to Buppznmer, who appears to be trying to recal ail the 
phe has over neon, in tho Fark, in onder to claglo uh the lady te qesution. 

‘She used to drive four ponies,” says MrusuRD. 
** Yes,” returns Catrop. “ were the Earl of SHorttawn’s. One of those 
essie, the black one—was no bigger than a Newf and one day 
when a boy fell in the Serpentine, she went for that boy, collared him, and brought 





‘They wanted to stop Gzorcry Bice’s wife 
from coming into the Park followed by all these 
apimals,” continues Cantor; ‘for he had a 
couple of goats, and three fallow deer besides 
the ponies. The police were inclined to be rather 
rough on GzoreEY, but he got six to four the 
best of ’em, and then bet Boss Grezw—you know 
Boss Gren ?”—this to MrrpuRD, who nods as- 
sent, and we all wonder who Boss Green is, but 
don’t like to inquire—‘‘a couple of ponies that 
he ’d take the whole mane right through to 
the Magazine, when all the four-in-hands were 
out. 

‘* And did he?’ I ask, vaguely, for Iam not 
certain whether my inquiry applies to Boss Gren, 
Gzorcg Biees, or Logp SHoRtTiann, or perhaps 
somebody else whose name I’ve missed. 

tetthod ia exclaims ye as if utterly 
as 6 ignorance disp my ques- 
tion. ‘I should rather say he did. Thee wanted 
to stop him. One Bobby tried it on, but Gzorezy 
—our Janey, as we him—tipped the peeler a 
sparkler (he’d have made it warm for Master 
Bobby if he hadn’t taken it), and then he went, 
full split, right up the drive, with all the animiles 
careering after him, a re buster, before you 
could say knife. The Duke ‘couldn't start his 
team ; it gave him fits! It was real jam to see 
little Norris, who was out for the first time, in 
a horrid state about his four greys. Gronexy did 
the trick. They said he hedged the bet, but any- 
how he copped Boss Green’s fifty quid.” 

“* Rather rough on the Boss,” I venture, with a 


mild attempt at suiting my conversation to my 


company. . 

“Oh, the Boss!” exclaims Cazror, “‘he’s a 
regular mug.” 

Everyone appears amused, and.no one likes to 
ask what on earth Cattor means. At this moment 
the Poet remarks that there’s a fine moon, and 
opens the window to look at it. Mrs. BuDDERMER 
asks her husband to give her the slightest drop of 
sherry-and-water. This causes the Butler to be 
summoned to fetch the sherry ; when he appears. 
PoemorE complains of the cold in consequence of 
the window having been opened. MILBURD agrees 
that it is cold, and Catrop remembers that he’ll 
probably have a chilly walk home. BuppERMER 
casually mentions ‘‘ hot grog’’ as the best preven- 
tive. DELS, as host, asks if Cantor would 
like some:hot grog before he starts, as, if so, the 
Butler can make a first-rate brew. Caurop at 
first refuses, then alters his mind, and saying, 
“I really must go immediately after that,” he, 
to use his own expression, “‘ goes for that grog.’ 
Mirsurp admits that he, too, is ‘‘ Nuts on ” 
I notice that whenever Catrop, or MrzBuRD, likes 
anything, they are either ‘‘ nuts on it,” or it is 
“real jam” to them. Odd! Poemorz o! 
“That he doesn’t mind if he does just take a 
drop of hot grog.” Whereupon BupDERMER be- 
gins to think that it wouldn’t do him any harm, 
which evokes a look of surprise, and a warning, 
from his Wife, who, however, consents, a 
very, brief argument, to assist him with a mere 
sip. Boopzts hasn’t taken hot grog for years, 
he says, and now they mention it, he rather feels 
inclined for it than otherwise. e only one who 
has any doubts at all on the advisability of hot 

is the Poet, who returns from the window 
(which we all insist on being shut at once) looking 
as if the moon had had some effect on his com- 
plexion. 

“* Have some grog,” Cattop suggests to him, 
with an aside wink to us; ‘just to show there’s 


no ill-feeling.’ 

As the ilf-tecling, to judge by the Poet’s face, 
is confined entirely to himself, and has regard to 
no one else, the inistration of the i 
oS. Momizy accepts and subsides into 

arm-chair. The conversation re-commences 
on general topics, by which I mean, that, with 
the exception of Mumiey, 
silent, we are all talking, more or less, at once. 
The Butler re-appears with double the quantity 
of hot grog that was ordered. This probably 
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“A MAN AND A PASSENGER!” 


Sweep, “Eve vs UP with My Luaaics, Mare!” 








from a knowledge of human ‘nature, and to save himself trouble. 


We all resolve ourselves into a tasting committee, and commence | pa’ 


wip Ts is the sort of stu,” fave Conner, ** to walk home on.” 
Then he says what he would do were he waylaid by a footpad. 
This leads us to the subj war Cagle hwaymen ; then to recent highway 


robberies ; then to burg 
, till Boneeann’ 8 attention is 


then to anecdotes of eminent house- 


from her 


distracted 
Novel, and she begs us not to talk on such dreadful subjects, or she 


‘won't ta 


of sleep all night. 


Whereupon BupDERMER 


whose hair seems to have suddenly grown wild round his bald head) 


iousl 


offers her a ‘‘night-cap” of grog. 


examination of the jug vee is found to be empty. 


Boopsers oy vely 


his hand, whic 


eer y bell bea ws with studied 
‘*Mrs. Bup’MER, MILBURD 

n he reseate himself — ‘carefully- y—his original inten 
far as the bell, having been y vidently abandoned. 
a pleasantly that we don’t want any more, 


aby and walk, another tumbler 


Whereu 
if 
espyopemacan thinks 


ata Le ba to 


to 
him through it.” 


will ring Sel mane 


This leads to an 


th a long cherrywood-stemmed pipe in 
ine bern gaceteny lighting every five minutes 
liteness, ~ 34g 


ho has rung the bell violently 


apen pone loudly his intention of *‘ seeing 


Mumurr the Poet "wakes up for a minute, and asks, huskily, 


‘© What’s time?” 
any notice of it by 

though he remembered having 
get « out of the ws way of consulting it,—his 


had mage 
isasleep. I notice all 


iving no reply, BUDDERMER 


ailing © meveness with his left hand as|a 


a watch somewhere once, but 
drops 


head 
newly og £ but I do not feel | whi 


inclined either to pore my seat and fetch the 


grog from the 


‘* to thlee plarts wart,” by which he is understood to mean “‘ three 
rts water,” ead wo'ell Soa oe him gravely, like a consultation of 
waxwork doctors worked by ‘the Beller 
On being earnestly assured by the thet tie ion has 
been carefully o he consents to take the tum 

What leads us to of people’s oo I a know, but we 
do. Cattop: bets with Poemorge that Buppzamee is taller than 
MizzurD. Boopsts says, with the air of 4 man who can 
settle the question at once, “I’ve got a somewhere in my 
plocket. The best way ’s to mlake the ik on the door,” How- 
ever, as he can’t find either the “plocket” or the ‘‘plenvil,” 
the subject is allowed to 

The next thing we become aware of is, that Cartor has disap- 
peared. Soeee sega No one said good-night to him. 

BoopEzs sud: odpm aor having said good-night to cagm = 


but ‘‘ whether,” ma ery alwa; wely, ‘‘it was 
whether I’m thi f some Tee tien’ don’t know.” a ool 
after five minutes’ silence, 4 calls to mind distin ~ at having 
wished him good-night, and he he seus with BuppERMEr, who 
wants to argue with him on the impossibility of Catror having left 
pay nem by the rest of the party. ~ he is certainly not 
in the room. 

This leads to the subject of marvellous ; this to the 


disa ces of hantoms; this to ; to 5 
eed general {noreduli ; a een te PoamorE, whet fed 
at certain times of discussing the supernatural ; this to a dash of 
theology, whee. Besneuaten, sito. fas. got seme Gauny & 2 20° 
stars being peopled by spirits, and the contents of whose 
praee Yome Pray Finny AL, the sofa-cover, makes vain efforts 
to remember and enunciate an argument on the Plurality of Worlds, 
ah be has recent read. in bis Ree 
ny e says, with a pipe-stem hand, from w: Ww 
long since d: Dg Raph ap tae pn hu 
I,” here his droop, but wakefu' 


table, or to join in any oe The Butler pours out the | has 
re gg Soon Fe RP everybody. Boopers at this t he is aroused to by 
as to the ony of whiskey accidentally putting his hand pinta the mens on the sof, is’ pose 
which the Bat fr hina pl into hs partial I were to have to cre-ate 
“TI never,” slemly, to eaybody who who ’ll But at this t Mrs. a closes Volume Third with a 


to him, By Ree i = rl 











”)| sharp click, and says, sharply,— 
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“Create! You create! Nonsense! It’s time you created to 
bed. Good-night, Mr. Boopzrs,.” 


door for Boppermer. . The door is on the opposite side 


table. With his empty pipe still to his mouth by 

with the other guides himself round the edge of 

—_ one mn ana —_ step to the door, he vag tig 
with such unexpected suddenness, backs 

on to himself and cannons him up ot Ae, who catches 

at the chimney-piece, f ‘ D 

bows with the sort of excessive politeness ti to be seen 

the part of the Comic Baron in the a , and 

when Mrs. Buppermer, [who has y taken candle 

her husband’s hands, and sent him on first 

he’tumbled over the mat and made the reeied, 

Boopets surveys us with a sad and 4 es thi 

attemetl to light his candle, drops the 

opened the door carefully for his own exit, 

solemnly, as if these were his last injunotions 

by the executioner 


“] deneend p'n you put outeles,# he ds 
wn fee nee gt cat sine Pans MAL oot the chal 


Boop as host, rises from his chair in order ‘to open the/ the 


and with this, he too, after a difficulty with the rug and the dog. 


retires. We all laugh and look at one another: all, that is, ex 
who is now snoring heavil 


“Don't go—quite early—have nother pipe," is the last that I | 
hear in a very drowsy tone from Mrusvep, as [ do to light 
a candle and get to my room, where, in the midst of eaieenben it 
occurs to me that I haven’t made my diary for 
Evidently this conn ae mustn’t be 
ieee - thet % 
0 -paper. “ee 
oS. . . and the neck of th ‘ ort : “i ; 







thought that would happen with «4» OVER 

ose singroy any SFE oe . 
saying yself—giving it asa 

ivice—** best thing i,”.,. if you's << f° 
bed. No like g to bed... » My 
fellow,” to myself, as somebody to i 

words of unu —very nearly unu — way— 


And somehow or other, all in a lump, I ; 
absorbed in the bedclothes. A steamboat sensation a few 
minutes, as if in the Bay of Biscay in roughish weather . . . then 
we sail with the gale from the Bay of Biscay oh, and are fast asleep 








THE FLEET AND THE FOREST. 









=e. en 
oF VY 





SK 4 


mle 
ste 





: fisher- 

= ” : 
SS yw MES — men, looking 
Ay & “LSS SSSo SS on in the mean- 
Wc. SSE SS while, that dy- 
blows down as 


well as up, should be used instead of gun wie nae eet 
There was a difference between those fishe en and sailors in Her 
Majesty’s Service, That is, if, as may be presumed, the sailors 
were acting under the command of officers who have undergone a 
stiff and arduous examination on various subjects ; and the fishermen 
were not, Itis proverbial that an ounce ot mother-wit is worth a 
pound of clergy. But that ‘‘clergy” is exactly the sort of learn- 
ing which enables a candidate to pass a modern examination, 
such an examination as he must undergo to be eligible for a 
commission in the Navy. At least so those who ought to know best 
have ruled. Ifthe hull of the Forest was not blown up under the 
ordérs of officers who must be supposed to have known how to do it 
much better than fishermen, it ought to have been. People may 
talk of Nelsons and Dandonalds, and the exploit performed in the 
ae Rvads i as blowing up "=e ner ships +3 b enemy’s 
ace is a very different operation from blowing up a in 
fluating about in the Channel. The hero of the ue ben ond 
the hero of Trafalgar had mother-wit, which was all very well in 


their days, but what we now want is “cl ;” ability to answer 
catch-questions, and none of your inal mind; indeed 
seldom co-exists with that sort of ability. It may have taken clever 


fellows a long time to destroy a wrecked hull at their lei but if 
ever they come to be ed in torpedo practice, and the like, in 
actual warfare, we shall then see what they can do. May the sight, 
notwithstanding, be reserved for Prince Posterity—if anybody. 





““THoven Lost to Sient To Memory Dear” (a Mid-Channel 
reflection).—The Castalia, 





Messrevrs B 
. | for the Championship. 





EXTRA-PARLIAMENTARY EXERCISES, 


Lorp BraconsFretp.—o write out, in large round-hand text, to 
decorate the walls of his dining-room in Downing Street, a couple 
of scrolls containing th echief mottoes of his Ministry :—‘* Surtout, 
point de zele,” and ‘‘ Quieta non movere.” 

Mr. Grapstonz.—To pay @ round of visits to the homes of the 
Home-Rulers, and give them a few lessons in the work of cutting 
down the Groves of Blarney. 

Tae Frast Lorp or THe Apureatty.—To learn to box the com- 
pass, and to steam across the Solent without being sea-sick. 

THE — pemtpeens Te overhaul cay | banter oy ge! present 
system ce, and devise some means, if possible, of restoring 

blio LF rye in the honesty at least, if not the skill, of our 
Befectiv 4 

UTT AND Bieear.—To put on the gloves, and practise 


Mr. WHALLEY.—To make a pil i to Lourdes, and compile 
a little treatise, for the use of High Church Schools, upon the 
miracles he sees there. 

THe Member For Stoxe.—To go to Jericho, and stay there until 
sent for by three-fourths of his constituents. 

Mayor O’Gorman.—To make an under study of the part of Cirous 
clown, and, for the purpose of quotation, learn by heart a hundred 
pages of Joe Miller. ; ; 
_Messtevrs Parwect anp O’Downett.—To sit up talking nonsense 
nightly till the small hours, so as to keep their tongues in training 
for next Session. j 





A “JOKE” FROM PORTLAND. 


Scenz—A Spot on the Shore, near the scene of a terrible Shipwreck. 
Official and Subordinate discovered conversing. 


Official. Well, where did you put ’em ? 

Subordinate. In a shed, among a lot of lumber, Sir. 

Official. That’s right. Got the boxes ready? 

Subordinate. Yes, Sir. Good mag | *’ans for the money. 

Official, No unnecessary expense, eh P é 

Subordinate. Oh no, Sir. No trappings, nor nothing of that 
nonsense. 

Official, We can’t go to the cost of any bearers, you know. 
P Subordinate. Certainly not, Sir. We’ve got a mice roomy cart 

or ’em. 

Official. Hum! Has the hole been dug? : 

Subordinate. Yes, Sir. The job was done as cheaply as possible. 

Official. Coroner done with ’em ? 

Subordinate. Quite, Sir. 

Official. Has the Parson been warned ? 

ona Wea —e 80, Sir. a sien bo 

Official. en, you can tell any one you e go ahead 
with the Funeral. 





Injurious Approbation. 


Insrzap of attempting to the Republican Marshal 
MacManon and his Mi 4 should, unless prepared | “ submit or 


” have forbidden the organs of Legitimism. 
and Ultrassoataniam to praise his Manifesto. ey have let France 
know what to think of it. 
































» 
ilhioiel 









Junie Jane His mustarcher’s very neat, 
And genteel figgers I adores. 
John Thomas ‘ His nose Ill ’ave to tweak. 
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THE HORRORS OF HAIR-CUTTING. 





THE RACE TO THE SLOW. 


ing extuneh Somateain Oh te atthe grost 
Owe. has| autumnal meet” of the © an and Bubarben 


er the presidency of Mr. Lo 








of plagued and as no 
prot- Pieing thitagh s eewdod tho: 
ntl of running his bicycle 

F I take precaution to forestall such reve i runs 
or myself, ut such 0} a down . 
chert sgeorm, in my blandest tone sad Wenner, whenever | Gateey my, to b oaks ee me. dows 2, foot 
the merey of the operator. While he swathes me in his sheet as if I were riding slowly, there. 
doing , 1 gently thus address him:—‘‘I want my hair out short, but and the costermonger 
not singed no! shampooed. I know it’s thin and dry, but I want nothing put superficial simili e 
vom BS you sell nothing I want to buy.” By thus conf my defects the man in the rear 
I give eckmate to his oriticism, and if he must talk, his is vented in which the slowest ass is the 
on the weather or the war, or the winner of the Leger, or on any matter, ereature 4s to be dis- 
tte ee is at his fingers’ ends, and whereon I well know xd from running and being 

he is to discourse to me. Cavenvo Tutus. 


rah thorare, the Mexee “slow race” is a bond fide 


| vides se, and 
Fr, Hess te fw boys a 
the cle at a crawl may 


Oe oie 








BY PRIVATE TELEPHONE. 
No. II. 


INTERLOCUTORS. 


Joun Tuomas, Mayfair. 
Jemma Jane, Mangoldwurzelshire. 


John Thomas. Jemma Janz, love, are you there ? 

Jemima Jane. Jonn Tomes, is that you? 

John Thomas. B are, my dear. Now isn’t this extremely cum eel 
00 


Our opporchunities for chat is so pertikler rare, 
you ’re in Manglewurzelshire and I am in Pape : 
That ketching permiskus like in this nice kind of way 
Is quite too a y jolly, as the i would say. 
_ And how are you, my sweet J. J. 
Jemima Jane. Don’t arst me, dear J. T. 
Poicks seem nuts on rural parts, but Town’s the place for me. 
John Thomas. Poicks is mostly cannel,* Janz, but parties in our 


station 
Is able to appreciate the charms of civilisation. 
Ongwee is at you, I seppose ; Oe Oper 's got his knits 
Likewise in yours devotedly ; for, Janz, upon my life, 
Town ’s jest as dull as Country now; and but for Kure & Co. 
I think we’d all turn mouldy-blue, things is so doosed slow. 
All the more treat to talk to you, my dear, I’d bet a pony, 
If Master knew the games we have with this ’ere Telephony, 
_ He’d make it ’ot for some of us, 
Jemima Jane. The lot of ’em are out. 
The guns is going it like mad. Pray what are you about 
At Number Nine ? 
John Thomas. About done up, I do essure you, Janz, 
_ Which when you ’re absink all looks flat. 
Jemima Jane. That's jest to make me vain, 
But how about Betmrpa Jonzs ? 
John Thomas. 


flow, JANE my ove look here. 
Do sparkling fizz demean amixing wi small beer P 
Such hints is quite beneath you, Janz, as one of the bow mong. 
She haven’t got a mite of chick nor yet a taste of tong, 
on you, Jae, Stating FUR wes oyOR 

rf) 


‘Why ‘hi cout show the eame, J. J.,.—with stays and .cos- 
mM: 


If I would so demean myself; but not Jomn Taom 
Not if a barber’s dummy was the ackmy of the bo. 
Jemima Jane. Joun TumMus, you’re not hup in hart. 


John Thomas. Espree be jiggered. 


Jemima Jane. 


But, if you love me, 

and *‘ blow”! 
John Thomas. You’re “ haying” of me nicely, Janz 
Jemima Jane. 


You ’ve been a arsting me these 
Thomas 


John . Well, shall we say next spring ? 
Jemima Jane. That’s sharp! But how about Atrones ?- 

John Thomas, NGs be —— 
Jemima Jane. Neatly stopped ! 


John oer jimerack fool ? 


That you and 1?—— Jzmrma Jaws, that 
Will come toa 

Jemima Jane. I think I hear Miss Hizpa’s bell. 

John Thomas. Hi! Gee! Look here! J.J. 
= honic talk ’s too much—it tanterlises so) 
EMIMA Janz! !|—Hooked it, by George!!! 

(Five minutes’ interval for execration.) 

Jemima Ji . Jonn Tummus, dear ! 

je thea me Hullo! 


Jemima Jane. ’Twasn’t Miss Hixpa, after all, 
John Thomas But ’ow about 


I said 1d answer him by post! 


John Thomas ! JEMIMA 


Could one by telephony kiss, I’d—— 





Captain SHaw. 








* Joun Tuomas may possibly mean “ canaille.” 








Aw Unzovat Matcn.—That which strikes upon the 


John Thomas. My ’art is hup in me, 
Ahearing of you talk such rot. 
Jemima Jane. Bat think of his espree / 


Lg a eID oe yamrre be doy ray emg 
ut, i ou must use, good form. 
A double t ee kee it’s wiske isn’t low ; 

drop such words as “‘ jigger,’’ ‘‘ drat,” 


To “have” you % jest the thing 


Why, Joun, ’twas only yesterday as he the question popped. 
mas. Wh he? Thst grinning 


precious Parlyvoo 
And you, what did you say? 


Jemima Jane. 1 hear he’s jest received a pair of barber’s curling 
You’re jest the very jolliest brick. Jouw Tomas breathes 


Jemima Jane. No poet to speak 
In haccents more perciser. Well be home on Monday week. 


A Few Worps asour “Tas Fms Kure.” — Three cheers for 


As,—no! 


e dare, 


Atrones ? 


Janz! 


Box. 
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“ LIBERTE—EGALITE—FRATERNITE! ” 
Mrs. Topsav yr de Tomhyns (of Bayswater, London, but staying for a Month in La Belle France) chooses to go out marketing with her French Cook. 


Fair Greengroceress, *‘ Boysoun, MgspAMgs/ QUE Vous FAUT-IL oB Matin, MzespAmes?” 
[Delight of ye haughty Mrs. T. de T. 








I have my fears the future may remove 
FRANCE TO THE MARSHAL. Fair-seeming masks from unsuspected faces. 


. . You say, most fairly, ’tis for me to choose 
In reply to bis Manifesto. But whatsoe’er my choice you still mean staying. 


Pcaty speaking? Yes; perhaps a thought too plain: The game of “‘ heads I win and tails you lose,” 
Imperial phrase could scarce sound more imperious. Would seem a parallel to that you ’re playing. 
Yet, Marshal, in my mind some doubts remain. “ J’y suis, j'y reste,” sounds soldierly, but still 
How fair a front may cover the mysterious ! Your post is not a conquered fort, at present. 
You woo me, as the Conqueror wooed his wife, If Marshal law means simply Marshal’s will, 
With a most autocratic assiduity ; The prospect ’s more despotic far than pleasant. 
But, as to clearness, well, upon my life, You tell me proudly you decline to be | 
You do not “* dissipate all ambiguity.” Radicalism’s instrament. I'd ask you 
} 
| 


From other factions will you keep us free ? 


Men call you honest: you are apt to dwell Soldier, the warring “‘ isms” well may task you. 

















Upon your honour. I’ve no wish to doubt it ; Blunt egoist of honour, in your reat 
Though, as a soldier, it were perhaps as well Crouch thrice-tried tricksters. Free from Party,leaning 
Did you declaim a little less about it. You may be, but while they are lurking near j 
Yet honesty may be the tool of knaves ; Marshal, I still must ask, ‘‘ What is your meaning ?” 
Though frank and most fair-spoken I may find you, 4 : 7 9 
My curiosity, I own it, craves 
o ask one question—‘* Who are those behind you?” A PROMISE FOR ITALY. 
They crouch, they peer, they mutter. Ah! methinks Tue Special Correspondent of the Times at Rome, with reference 
I know the men,—much better than I trust them. to the Porz, and to a contingency only too possible at any moment, j 
I’ve tried them all before; my spirit shrinks mentions that an oath is always administered to a new Pontiff, that 
From seeing them where they aspire to thrust them \. _ he shall maintain intact inviolate the dominions of the Holy 
You’ve no connection with the gang, you say ; See such as he received them from his predecessors.” Unless the 
You simply hold your own with righteous rigour ? Italian Government, in the meanwhile, shall have repented of their 
Well, is it not a trifle strange that they ** sacril ” of 1870, and re-established the Temporal Power, they 
Shin back yo up with och uae vigour? on he teelend ee “fas lanai ot 
t 5 ominions 
An honest soldier would not stoop to Art, Holy See being how parely spiri itual, he, if he swears to maintain 
(a va sans dire,—pray pardon the suggestion, them such as he has received them, will simply bind himself to 
And playing consciously a double part maintain them and them alone. Will the Cardinals ask him to 
With you, of course, is guite out of the question. swear that? Then the discovery of a di ivendi approaches ; 
But if among the ‘‘ moderate men” you love and there is hope that Church and State in Italy may kiss and be 
These gentry ia the rear can claim their places, friends. 
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““WHAT DOES 


| La France. “ AH, YES, MON MARECHAL, YOU MAY BE HONEST,—BUT WHO ARE THOSE BEHIND YOU?” 
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A CONJUGAL UNION WORKHOUSE. 
i Appressiné the Social Science assembled at 
| Aberdeen, the Earl of that ilk the ibili' 


tee darn 

LDAN 7 

deetenaee 
ieee 


conn iv 


jhe 
a 
a 


ttl 
/ wie 
eran 


inayt 


A SINISTER SLIP. 


Smith. “ Hutto, Brown ! 
(your ANNUAL Excursion, vet?” 





"BEEN FOR YOUR ANNUAL CottiIs—— I MEAN 


on between 
those who are scarcel 
tg and, on the ‘ ce ° 
y through no their own, being 
punishment as the im 3 pau- 

pers, ‘ repelled, and the public sense is occa- 
rn shocked by the record of deaths incurred to 
avoid the workhouse.” Not content with Propo 

uite too awful breach of Political Economy, 
rd went on to say :— 


“Asa single illustration of my meanin; 
enforced a. of married partners. - a «requirement, 
y Omer Gace te diego 


ST Rye 


for instance. — 


order and ‘iscipline 


events, in the case of 


partakes of the atory, there are 
whom tin rather to be rogarded as an eylum.” ‘ 


PE reg Reid ge nt in at the door, Love flies 
out at window,” it eh be omnes that the prin- 
ciple seeting “ha a. ate a te one consulted, not by 
’ compelling 
peovident Srovident, to live together. But per ps 
at af improviden, olive together. on pan 
ABERDEEN seems to believe in 
. John Anderson, my Jo,” as a song of yg 
com w Alston or even pauperism. Bu' 
sp of allowing Mr. and Mrs. ‘Andereon on any account 
to enjoy one another’ a Workhouse, is one 
that of course nobody any such Institu- 
a come entertain Yor a cae ry except possibly the 
aplain. 








Lecture-Room Emanations. 


Tue Cambridge Professors who cultivate the femi- 
nine mind at Girton have taken to bicycles as a 
convenient transport ito and from the scene of their 
labours. We are sorry to say that Undergraduates, 
in whom the bump of Veneration has rm yet not de- 
vel itself, have taken to 


quizzing th 
Coaches as they career along the Huntingdon on 











one not dine satisfactorily without 
and is very that he gets them. He particular 
rejoices in mealy potatoes. He considers mealy potatoes a, ; 


an of trusts that on ion ne point he holds with your Lordship. But to 


wits apeeiall , my Lord, Mr. Punch read ‘‘ some,” as Mr. Bar- 
NUM would say, of @ sermon re to have been preached by your | P 
at e reopening of Kirkham Church, in one sense, an 
in 7 ie ete including the one who has just in- 
you of his = Peeneee With reference to a note 
of warning from the trumpet Me, Busees intimating the possi- 
bility of land’s decadence, your Lordshi ip is represented to have 
, 28 four “ tokens” of a supernatura character, ‘ ‘the sword, 
the famine, the ence, and the noisome beast ;” and as to the | © 
last-named “token,” meaning the Colorado Beetle, to have spoken 
as follows :— 
“They read of rtiew plague of the noisome beast; and men and facetious 
or instance—made themselves : merry about the Colorado 
They aid not pom to think that pe haps this noisome beast which 
snahy oan many a harvest-field on the other side of the Atlantic might 
come here and destroy onr own fair harvest-Aelds. He did not think that the 
Colorado Beetle was a thing to make jokes about.” 








Brown was h nervous, and this mali esti ite t him, | th 1 . The is raised by the unruly crew |’ 
f He sont Ray SMRAE Seat eo of Whos MA” " ‘ 
terous insects perhaps more ly be termed cree ing 
BISHOP ON BEETLE. iMag, And the Beilse, as euph ema emists style ele it if only a B a 
Rieu Reverend Lord Bishop of Mancuesrzr, may it please your rome yey 9 P. B., is eaually's “ -D., your Lord: 
Hantenlo, Soy ok dieae ie call wat Ur ee iat aN my Lord, Mr. Punch has never made fun of the Colorado 


tle itself. On the contrary, he was one of the first to warn all 
me sundry to deal with it asa most serious nuisance, to keep on 
the watch for it, and, as ov as caught, to squelch it, He bn 
among the foremost in eve aiming the necessity of stamping 
pom nog Beetle out. eres ge an, he yt i wilt 
and not blame him, me grave people blamed 
writers for having exhorted the Aathorities to te out the Cattle 
. oe Lord, that certain persons having mistaken the 
Lady Cow for the lorado Beetle, and oarwiss, in pep teres to the 
last-named Seog er fools of themselves, some ¢. ba wee 
oung men have, with pen ai ly 
laste Auode—ena words. Mr. ‘Punch ventures to hope that 
Lordship, on second thoughts, will not call that ‘taking § jokes about 
the Colorado Beetle, nor consider the Doryphora decemlineata 2 
very solemn a thing as to 
delineated to a political or social intent without irreverence. 





Debtor and Creditor. 


Mr. Punch make himself merry about the Colorado Beetle, that | yy" Youn M'Lanum, a feotsh Advosute: om Martiod, Women’s 
would deprive him of - without which he could never | Property, excited interest, “ especially amongst bipomenines* A 
seain enjoy ae oaaiae r. Pune — make ag a So ree report of it adds that— 
Oimer in an y. way that that could pa a anythin but 81 en TMA DECKER CONE & Oh Pee BS husband's first. 
mort horrible plague nore “noi fat ay ao, nn ta, ai That is of she should trust her husband before all 
, rine any ra’ and in - is, of course, r) ‘ore all men.. 
far certainly a great to feng, lib nay be| Nivel Miss Lyra Becker. But what will the Priest in 
called a beast, Shish ur Punch = not deny, elthengh, tiles Abso Faron to oe 


lapse |. 


noble | 


I may mention the 


cotter in ip Bord, white dalle tan the workhouse ly |) 
character of @ awn a 


ble |: 


be incapable of being mentioned or 
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ON THE SAFE SIDE. 


Stout Old Gentleman. ‘‘ WHat DOES THAT BoARD BAY ABOUT Walcuts? P'Rrars I'D BETTER GET OUT, AND WALK OVER THE Bripas !!” 











EUROPE IN TURKEY. 


Tue Special Correspondent of the Times, writing the other day 
from Therapia, after Sane with natural satisfaction on the 
fact that the present comparatively youthful Father of the Faithful 
is working out a silent, social, and political revolution among his 
subjects, by giving Parisian dinners, returning bows, handing about 
cigarettes, and offering chairs to aged Patriarchs, goes on to say :— 

** More liberal views than his would not always be found among the States- 
men of constitutional countries; and one might reasonably expect, as well as 
hope, a good deal in the way of reform from ABDUL Hamp, if a long and 
peaceful reign gave him a fair chance.” 


No doubt the Special Correspondent is quite right; and the 
matter is one for sincere anticipatory congratulation. Still, as the 
advance of sweeping constitutional reform, as it were, hand in hand 
with a lighter sort of social refinement, suggests a novel but inter- 
esting aspect of history, Mr. Punch begs to offer the few following 
dates, which he has taken at random from a coming Oriental Primer, 
very respectfully to the consideration of Mr. Freeman :— 

1878. The Suxran rides publicly on the knifeboard of a Christian 
omnibus through the main streets of Pera up to the gates of St. 

hia. Serious riots. 
880. Paper collars first worn in Constantinople on New Year’s 


y. 
1882. An eleven of Softas play ** All England” at Canterbury. 
making 13 in their two innings, Mr. Grace being against them, an 
walking out with his bat after scoring 7,056 runs in five days and a 
night. Serious riots in Constantinople. 

1885. Aspvut Hamp walks abort the streets of Stamboul in full 
dress on the fifth of November. Guy Faux Day solemnly observed 
in Turkey for the first time. 


1887, wn-tennis played oe Ladies of the Seraglio in the| © 


gardens of the Golden tion of the Yashmak, and first 


a ce of five-guinea bonnets in Asia Minor. Seri 


Boop ‘Works, ‘Time 67 miautes 19m eS: at 
or uu secon 
Constantinople. 





1892. Five o’clock tea, and use of Patent Filters, Dv Barry's 
Revalenta Arabica, Glenfield Starch, Opera Hats, and Bicycles 
made compulsory on all adults between the ages of fourteen and 
ninety, by Turkish Act of Parliament. — ye 

1895. Severity of the penal code increased. Abolition of the 
bastinado, and substitution of British cross-examination. 

1896. Opening of the first public-house in the Valley of Sweet 
Waters. Riot, and first appearance on the charge-sheet of a police- 
court, and fining five shillings, of the SHetx-v1-Istam. ; 

1897. Introduction of cheap and sound wines, of “his own 
selection,” by Grupey Pasa. General exodus of Ra-hét-la-koim 
merchants, and collapse of the sherbet trade. Stamboul illumi- 


nated. a 
1898. Government importation of Trades’ Unions, provincial 
Mayors, suburban races, Christy Minstrels, Obstructives, Penny 
Steamers, Music Halls, and Detectives. A 
1899. Cremation, and the use of Ginger-beer at dinner, made 
compulsory. Revolution. . 
1900. Bet to the status quo ante at Constantinople, and final 
rmanent coloured statue to the memory of the late 
adame TvussavD’s. 


erection of 
SuxtTan at 





A Passerine Plant. 


A HERBALIsT is stated, in a French paper, to have discovered that 
a herb called “ passerage”’ 8 oy tlie caak of 
yoore ee and a nye | orfolk-Howards — of le race, if 
occasi y partakers of noble blood. Every housekeeper, and 
still rather every lodger, would like to know what the herb called 
” ” is. But that it is so lish but in 
French, and. is described in a French dicti as one of the 
Crucifera, a literary costermonger might be tempted to suggest that. 
passerage ’’ might mean sparrowgrass. 





° 


“Tae Roast Beer or Orp Enetanp” (as sung by the Britis 
ow st ta further particulars apply at the American 
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A SKETCH IN THE BOIS DE BOULOGNE. 


’ Tax numBLe DavGuHTerR oF GAUL (ABOUT WHOM WE WERE 80 GUSHING IN 
OUR LA81) DOES NOT SHOW TO ADVANTAGE IN WHITE SaTIN AND ORANGE 
Buiossoms ; AND Bret TARTEMPION, THE CHOSEN OF HER HEART, AND SUCH A 
JOLLY Fe.Low IN BIS BLovsE, 18 NOT SEEN AT HIS BEST IN HIS BRIDAL ARRAY. 








THE GAME OF WAR—A LA BUSSE. 


At one of, the Battles of Plevna (that held upon the birthday of the Czar) 
the Empe < Russta was accommodated with a sort of Grand Stand, from 
whence his Majesty was able to view the conflict with safety and comfort. This 
= not the first time that the Russians have shown a desire to turn warfare into 

t the — a ty &. Alma many Ladies from Sebastopol were 
present on the heights, and meee 
the Allies made the booths literally too hot to hold them. Should this fashion 
become Mee we - 4H ~ mee expect to find ; = set ma ee 
a) g in one of the etersburg yl or example, in 
pars specimen of Russian Journalism, the Gols. 


(From Our Special Correspondent at the Imperial Head- Quarters.) 


Thursday Birnie. 
Yesterday we had a most delightful entertainment. For some time it had 
been generally known in the ry oat great. aes pecpenstions were being made 
fora day’s enjoyment at the Seat of ides-de-Camp and General 
cers not required at the front heat ot extremely busy in up cards 
of invitation oeeied | for distribution amon - the fairest of the fair. The 
Couriers not only carried — to the , but scores of scented 
suvelopes. stead of pon. Military Tactics, conversations about 
ee Parties onsme- the < order of the —v- Some of our younger 
Fel Ofteon had an opportunity of distin, stinguishing themselves in manceuvring— 


not in seizing f but in procuring “invites” for their female friends 
relations ; cimpeenrsiceenietrgechesy the ttaatagion 

to which some to obtain the much-coveted pieces of 
It was a eel mening. The sun shone beighty, and the Military 
(which pean , puoctiaing. § for days past) made the sharp, crisp air 


The tents were decorated with flowers, and 


had been removed three 


ungainly spol 
sionists. 


Fortunately th 


carried away the unsavoury 
unpleasant odour of 

On the contrary, 
fusely mia For mon 


of the { scene. 
gold and 
e day comm 


which had Lng 









ttles of 
General, 


a nae 
of beh ir e tere 


“* projectiles 







tiny kid gloves 
sun 


burned 


provid 


its discussion. 


sible alarm 


carriages fF 

were ges crying the fleet he 
At noon the camp was 

the most charming 


» Sng bane” 
with 


the ou 
coats inom the Im 


di this, 
moe & until a late ‘hour, w 
ested that the carriages 


when the victorious advance of — the company imm 


one of the enemy’s shells 
site of the Imperial H 


A usual allo. 


ble than 


the ess to order an 
attack to be made upon one of the enemy’s forts for the 
amusement of the com: 
ready compliance, and for 
my oe vie exsitem pe nod lg} bout the f 
tting wil al e for- 
tunes of the figh’ wo Pood dozens of 


y- 


and in a short time 
inch and won. 


fires 
ial Head 


immediately ted, declarin 
ey had never enjoyed a more Y scRentter’ htfual san cil 
Assome complaints have been made that no 


amongst the guests. 








Star 
bob of human life 


Bloodshed and Baubles. 


The desire met —- a 
minutes the gu: 












received one 
ray eae ha fi ceetetnes 


But perhaps the finest sight of all was the bombard- 
ment reserved for th y= 
set, and 


tely after the 

the land was lost in darkness, 

vens were illuminated with the fitful li of @ 

sand srtlosie shells. Different col 
and a brilliant disch 


the hea- 
thou- 
were also 
of 


ed, it is only fair to state that the east on 
such occasions was prepared, bag that it was con- 
sidered advisable, for reasons, to dispense with 


It is now no secret that at about half-past eleven o'clock 
ed within five miles of the 
k th incident might A ieee 
nown, the ve ca’ e 

confusion or 


Wats the Turks and Russians were slaying one ano~ 
ther in numbers approaching and tens of thou- 
sands at telegrams from the scene of ite? 
announced that Cuarizs of Roumania had 
decorated with the Russian Cross of St. George, and that 
So tages had redeived the cordon of 

of Brilliant of the 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


| Reports iniefy on the Tall ond Deer an © off on the Great 


Musical Festi 


EreHo! com- 
pany at Folly 


two a 
Katherine, a 
Nelly, a 


should with 
Imms, whether 
ped he Ma em 
or$Imms Ancient 
and Modern. 


ey f beanty ! 
fi) 

bevy if I were 

not Desuamne, 
would I be At- 
EXANDER (Haen- 
DERSON)? ALEX- 
ANDER is a great 


mmander, and I wish him suecess in his new campaign. 
“T didn’t hear Uj ee the River, or Sea Nymphs, but I was in time 





ttrao- this exceptional time for a 


Mrs. Oseoop and Madam Parey did their best, it, the ater singing 
pen rig oho Rngeey Pome sor og beg pe hs ey 


under their seats, as if f aes ie 2h. Lior 
and which Foor Te polite enoug! ‘cao score tee her, Mr. 
was enthusiastically and aeearvelt cored (thou 


freney Oct Yeken m2 doe + fo ihe he Past i 
troubled Dream,” whic popular 
where, and would make the dertake of Ga me an Gar: 
syst ented Toe Reporte toa hy get gk ced 
as our ve was 
ina djuser-like suit of ——, ad hyp ewe ye chorus 


and supers attired as warriors of the most wnlimited bravery. pa 

success, the Cantata was, from the first tenor song, ‘‘insured a 

Luoyp’s.”’ 
de the occasion of its prod 


Setting asi undeniably, 
the work was not big eno Teele Mrten: 
is to be congratulated the Can bs 7 what it 
and as affording much promise for the fu 
first attempt, Mn fe-£ % friends 
showed more zeal than discretion, it must not be Seeuetten that in 
the North the reading of the old Proverb is, ‘‘ Friends in Leeds are 
friends in deeds,” and @ young Composer cannot be g Pe for 
jumping at such an offer, 

But what of Professor Macrarnen’s Joseph ? Masemionety i in- 
terpreted by Mdlle. ALBANT, ames Epirh Wynne and Parry, 
Messrs. Santiey, Lion, poy Fotr, and the unrivalled Chorus, 
which is the crown and glory of the Leeds Festival, the new Oratorio 
achieved an waegnt uivocal success. It was indeed a touching spec 
when the gifted Composer was led forward by his brother to Aear 
the acclamations, which ag yr from ev wy of the Hall. 

Fresh from the scene, confess my unwilling to treat 
lightly one ee detail %, this great performance. For some 
future time I will reserve what remarks I have to offer on the 
kibretto and style of Oratorios ,ponerally, where the sublime so often 
touches the ridiculous; but, for esent, I can only say that to 
a| have heard the first perforaine “ foseph at the Leeds Festi 
and to have assisted, heart and voice, at the ovation given to 
Professor MacFaRREN, "will ever be remembered as a real and true 


pleasure by Your REPRESENTATIVE. 





VERY INDIRECT DAMAGES. 
(Being a few Items omitted, evidently by mistake, from a recent Bill of 
Costs.) 





for 7’ A. I. t is bright oe potty Se a full < mr hm To epee for 5 - | apg offering a reward for pares é s é. 
thing out of an a enial Miss NELLIZ BRoMLErY comes out pire eens. n ‘of Pacodlid, abil halts cu 
both adn pe bey ee a bs aes Howson F. . beach for same while watching combat inthe bay . 0 5 9 
iieeniane. cnt Pr Warsing t Cobbler,” U good. New Hat for the President of the Republic, 
The “‘ Notaries” are poy patch upon the a ys popular while calming the feelings of the mobat Callao . 014 9 
at the Philharmonic. Nor did I care about the Kise” song from Consulting local Solicitor as to - etal of ar: 068 
Bébé. On the whole, however, Messrs. Henperson, Regor, and wae —— 010 
Farwte have ‘‘ scored” (to put it musically) a success at the Folly. F é D tic Author 4 ting effecti: Pa 
The Olympic deserves mare than a notice, so I must |* °° 1 cena ee See d » vee d 
return to The Moonstone, by WILKIE Contins, on the first oppor- ye in —— to couch demand for ee mee 0 0 
tanity, when I shall be able to report upon England in the, &¢.| 15 General Exper eee Sores a og 8 F 
Buftles it to say at  pennnt, without entering fate Metaile, th o General Expenses incurred by the President w 
The New Magdalen, The Moonstone relies for ite success vad , travelling about to ensure the safety of the State, say 0 0 
dramatio strength of ‘its mp Douceur to same for doing his duty in a crisis ‘ 100 00 
Your Representative is a man of his word; he said last week he And, . sapgeaeal to paid the (ne: saamal om the 0 
would go to Leeds, for the great Musical Festival, and faithfully nation . ‘ 
has he kept his promise. £179 13 2 
The arrival, at the Leeds Station, of Your Remsotapeaive : Pde P . 
I,need hardly mr 8 a tetampb. The demonstration of nag Sem: N.B.—The above amount will not be received in Peruvian Bonds. 
was etieng fo It was immense—for threepence. As for 
the nee 4 ‘enthusiasm + gh rT) . oe is (he had hes 
wai’ or a jo y, he sai was the money he ’ 
taken) that he would willingly t.. removed his horse from the 4 FSW NOVELTIES 


shafts, and have drawn the vehicle himself to the Queen’s Hotel, 
Mt arti ope Jo the Hall Sir, on the entry of Yours trul 

magnificent s e the on the en ours y: 
Chorus of Ladies high up in the air, "like sweet singing-birds, on 
either side of the Orchestra, and the male voices crowding the 
middle. Suchachorus! Such an audience! After bowing to the 
Mayor and the Committee, and intimating to Mr. WrveHam that 
the a of the evening might commence, the band at once 
the overture to the new Cantata, the Fire- King 


isnot great, ax a rule, I believe, in, his own country, 
=e jah were given down in Judee I’ve no doubt he wouldn’t 


ail 
* 
S 


- BH pha a = to © kd ek he ents (and 
Ww 
socseded. te hit wosks and ts ingest? when cheered, at the conelu- 





A Sensation Drama that does not depend upon fireworks or 
— -baths for 2 4 ——, a : Fs aE 
wepa: that does not ar to su a want in j 
and Ato oe Godeenen an ex sllent mediam for a 
A Novel, written by a Lady, that is not too weak for males nor 
too strong for females. 
A Club that is not ed with a view to ob 
sive list of members, by admitting men te dhoat 
entrance fees. 
A Route to the Continent that does not profess to be the cheapest 
_ most pleasant means of getting from England to the rest of 
aro} ‘ 
A deseription foe that is pes 2 more or less influenced by the 
tical opinions 
politi (the greatest rae a all, comic ‘Oomie Bong, a 
witty Witticism, and a new item of News. 


a most exclu- 
ot and minus 











pees 
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——— 
DELIGHTFUL DRESSES. it, earnestly, at the tea- 





— cups. Memaniciee and charwomen :— 


There is earner 


vously, and hurriedly putting up her pemeenes looks straight through 
BSER domain B has, ¥ aa befor f di 

: UDDERMER as wn before any o and is 

decal’ Sut Ge : a seated on the Telegraph 3 e Times. hd the Poot has 

include the province of intimated does ay BPR ond han gene as 


and asks for a bloater. 


He 
”* and wonders h 
aay i P got home; for, as 


no one saw hi general]. idea that he is 
fener ae a te te he ae, hat-and-cloak 


for Art furniture,| Boopzis comes down, laining bitterly of a headache. H 
\ Griced-brac, and china; | will take nothing but tea, and very dry toast. He remarks 
\ thereafter likewise can- he can’t account for iedite take this 


morning, as last 
read b he didn’t sit w than usual, and really did not take half 
\ fg ee od ** Beau y seuge Ba hed sheng Poemore the Composer who looks 














ot inc; i red about the ihe oT es, who tries to 
our.” i a an air endian everyone 
ae which omits to say much 
whether or no BoopELs won’t may have had too 
\ any que if mye” he says to — od Thain't; and I’m sure no one else 
service’ in of 
* Joun THomas or 4 this, the Bald Philosopher, from behind his ne , elevates 
was to be called his i volo, by but observatior — at Miz- 
n “ abour,” and in- ; 4 . ' / BIT 
‘ jurious, or or nae ay was, good 
even beneficial to permopal Fant hy red 
— pny Pe eget 
= effect, in poin’ ‘ 
hard work had, A 


sa gh oF 
, shows his 
anyone 


sticking to his ae “no one 


heseming rather annoyed 
Eth 
= mg strikes me dparvine 


on | geal in maidet the 
As who anid that a wel-dsossed indy had 

Plinton atald mot boston 
ess in m4 argument for smart 


word applicable to designed ‘upon ned 
of Art. Probably, the Frenchman’s a well- bg Capital 1) fos Miuzapev. To which sentiment I also respond 


dress her with a exceed- 
ily of anit did not exastly oorroopond’to that of « | srmetively, feeling it due to Boopars as our host 


wey fae Mie Lois Becker in the costume know—in He 


mete cure rade atin ow | 00d on the Lawn since wo 
and ott in the ce of such @ pre 
“ aalivered by & ight Rev oP | have Presence of oh 8 










antique drapery m afraid 2, Mrs. BuDDERMER,”’ 
Mise be means Peg pees y Ste. says seatted tut mauisit y; as if her evidence on 
she must have experieneed, to under- |e matter would settle the questac 
*petiage ts bt high” rns of dah” Ws i, When wo were a selh orfally ; “I’m accustomed to 
i we were ' ’ USHBOROUGHE ) 
it is her habitual frame piace ~ 


every ovenee, 4g 


oan ECKER | ,, BUDDERMER, having finished and probably foreseein, 
sider ee rather of an | that he will be lugged in to rate b: figs recullections of 
with it ean scarcely have been ac- | the aristocracy, rises, stretches k rmoelt the window, looks 
# ape anpaiated men "? Let Miss out, and observes, st wonder wi this morning ? ”’ 


serious censure on her expression of that He refers to the hare, or ly come out to 


in the house. Fora bald man, 
wag as Mieunp, he could not 


senee sayings, not ‘Where ’s the Hare? wep. “ Why, that’s oy 
P you must a one oe every morning you look in the glass ! Ha! h 
a!” Mrtsurp roars. Then, seeing that Mrs. Besietcen is 





THE LAST OF A FEW DAYS IN A COUNTRY- on. Sees ese ae 


The "F pana Oka 
Departure—Boopz1s’ 


HOUSE. slaps BuppERMmer on the back, ‘‘ Eh ? 

Grumpiness—Everybody Wrong us, he 

et ee ee lost air ‘eh uF pute you got 8. strawb sear a lett 

am—The Note— 4 Chaorful Arrival—| hard to preserve his, phileasokie hi calm ; but he is dan 
Consolation — find. = Ed Under much of this torture BUDDERMER aan go mad 


Zap perning, af after the Symposium. qazpenles breakfast. Dull} Unfortunately, Mucpurp is not to be put down by any repartee . 
Everything yo - perme however brilliant, or by any retort, however rude. In either case 
Ses ete e slimy he will simply epost. he owe est with louder laughter and more 


one mig aie teal for a| slaps on his victim’s back, or in his victim’s ri Nor is he to 

Siting one's el ae pomp pt — by brute force, for vRD Junior is a cricketer, an 
perverse glass inthe conree, going strong 28 § cart-hosee. Ho je s.eutal Freuben- 
Ft, % od Bags te wistin twisting a stein’s pa aed suddenly become a stupid jester and perpetual 


she as much as to mp ’s your ‘ee fresh | practical joker, and we, pro tem., are Frankensteins, each in turn. 


! Here *e your flap fresh 


at the top of the} Mrs., Buppermer leaves the room, followed by her daughter. 


winder Spd hare. 
by one, to breakfast, Mrs. BoppxRmur (in a vet he betes Beenie ie into the laurels. He walks 
house 


and @ very pronounced gold chain round | round th 


es 





waist somewhere, suggesting the idea af Se the oe en we next they are standing 

had been made Ma: holds about three with backs house, 
Os irate ae aa sega ee ee eee 
A 6 were er n e 
06, i ag ofan sign af tite in the 


EY ae Bg i af mote wi Mp yh ey yt Ged 
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AN ARRANGEMENT IN “FIDDLE-DE-DEE.” 
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BoopgEts is annoyed with Mitsurp, who, in a huff, replies that BuppERMER is an old 
ass if he can’t"take a joke. Booprets begs MitpurpD to remember that not everyone can 
stand chaff; to which Mrzsvap replies that those who can’t had better remain in their own 
rooms. Pause: verge of row.’S Poamore, with a view to changing the subject pleasantly, 
—, us | ol is going to try,something of his own composition on the piano previous to 
writing it out. 

_ Boones, from behind the Daily)Telegraph, growls out, ‘‘ What more of your rubbish ? 
Mind you on’t bother the Ladies ;Zand if you ’re going to strum on the piano, shut the 

¥. 

** Oh, I won’t play at all, if you don’t like it,” says PoamorE, very angrily, grasping 
the door-handle. 

“‘T don’t mind,” returns Boopets, still reading the Daily Telegraph, as if he didn’t 
want to be bothered. ‘‘I don’t mind, as long as I don’t hear-it. That’s all.” 

*PoemoreE quits the room in a fury. I do pity him. Fancy a young Hanpet being 
told by a friend not to ‘‘ strum his rubbish on the piano!” In another second he has banged 
a hat on his head, and with both hands rammed into his trousers’ pockets, he is walking 
with an agitated step, towards the Pond. 

** Come,” says MinpuaD to Boopets, ‘‘ don’t you talk to me about chaff! Why, that’s 
far worse than angiing I said to BuppERMeER.” 


But Boopgts takes no notice of the retort, and continues reading most provokingly. I 
have the Zimes. Mrsvunp leaves the room sullenly. After a short deliberation he takes 


one of Boopets’ favourite sticks (an ebony cane, with a silver lizard curled round the top), 








wrapped up, are 


Presently they —_ the gentlemen at the 
Pond. idently a . 
Another moment, I hear the Dog 


with the bells scampering about and bark- 
ing; also another dog. From ch 
infer that Boopzts is in the hall getting 
his hat, previous to going ea a turn. 
There is a great rattling umbrella- 
stand, and a shaking of all sorts of things 
in the Hall. 
Then the Butler’s voice, ‘I don’t know 


where itis Si” te Wh 
emandin 0 
<7 * Then 


_ 


Then Boopz1s, a 
cleans the Hall in the morning ?’ 
the Butler calling the Maid. Cross-ex- 
amination of the Maid. She’s certain 
she ort mere it. i. wes a a 
morning, she’s sure. e Butler, ‘ 

ill swear to having seen it yetuer. 
BoopELs more and more angry. bursts 
into the Library. _ 

‘Have you taken it?” he asks, abruptly. 

“ What ? ” 

‘* My ebony ‘cane with the lizard top.” 

No, I haven’t. But, I suggest, rather 
maliciously (because why should he always 
suspect me of rm | el bere P—as, a 
fact, he always does ** Perhaps one of the 
out without it; not even 
into the kitchen-garden. It has become a 
necessity. The Butler will go and ask if 
anyone's got it, and, if they have, he will 
bring it back. From the window we see 
the Butler on his way to the Pond. We 
witness hi ion \by the assembled 
conspirators. It is all pantomime action 
tous. It does not inspire confidence in the- 
result. All that Booprets has said, since 
sending the Butler, \is, ashe stood at the 
window eyeing the scene, ** I hate practical 
jokes.” This is meant as a warning to me, 
not to take one of his sticks. 

The Butler returns empty-handed. With 
a half-grin he says (more to me than to his 
sat ate eae ea ds a 
very sorry, but in trying to ca’ e Eel, 
the stick tumbled into the Pond.” 

*‘ Nonsense!” exclaims BooDELs, ex- 
ploding. 

In a second he is down at the Pond 
myself after him. We are all at the Pond 
pow. MILBURD insists on the stick having 
fallen in, and tells Boopgts, if he doubts 
him, to go into the Pond and see, and offers 
to buy him another, in the er 
Arcade, for fourpence-halfpenny. This is 
py Bp me 
upsetting every , and oO e 
the BuppERMERS. ppeals to the 


E 


URD a} 
latter. The Ladies are sure that Mr. Mir- 
BURD was not intentionally rude; -while 
BuDDERMER, who has suffered, most mag- 
nanimously, replies that, for Ais part, 
doesn’t mind being chaffed. ‘* Of course, 
you don’t!” returns Mrizurp, enthusias- 
tically, and with a hearty on Bop- 
DERMER’s shoulder that makes the Philo- 
sopher wince, and causes him to add with 
considerable feeling, ‘‘ But I protest 
against being Ast on every possible occa- 
sion.” 

Mursurp roars, and shakes the Philo- 
sopher’s elbow, saying, ‘‘ Why that’s half 
the fun. You ’ll enjoy it when you’re used 
to it. Let me give youa whack 
and see how you ’ll laugh.” 
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“NEVER SAY DIE!” 
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Mrs. Merrythought. “ SHauu we waLtK Howe THROUGH THE CHUROHYARD, LOvE, oR BY THE——’ 


Mr. Merrythought (who will not look at the bright side of things), 
DEAR !—I SHALL BE THERE SOON ENOUGH |” 


‘* WHAT'S THE GOOD OF GOING THROUGH THE CHURCHYARD, MY 








BuppErmesr, however, retires a few paces, holding up his hand 


deprecating] > 
* No, thank you,” he says, ‘‘ one must draw the line somewhere.” 
_“* Yes, draw a line in the Pond,” returns Mizsurp the incorri- 
ble, ‘‘ and bring up the Eel and the Stick. ‘I say,” he shouts to 
DELS, ‘‘ I dare say the Eel is walking about with it in the mud, 
and Poemore can put him into his Oratorio. Solo for Eel on going 
into the Ark. Ha! ha! ha!” 

Boopets walksaway. It is of no avail that, subsequently, Mr- 
BURD reproduces the Stick, and pretends to present it, as a testi- 
monial, to Booprts from hi iring friends. is evening 
Boopgxs draws our attention to a calendar, and shows us the dates 
he has arranged for certain guests to come. 

He says, as if he were merely giving us hints on how to conduct 
an eatablichment, “You see if one didn’t do this, I should never be 
able to get all my friends here. Everyone understands that, you 
know ; and so I always name the day of arrival and of departure, 
so that they can arrange their own p elsewhere. It’s so much 


better to do it in this way.’ 

Mrs. Bupp: very shortly, agrees with Boopzrs. “Oh, of 
course,” she says, ‘it’s the only way. You’re quite right. You 
know { told you we couldn’t —_ beyond to-morrow, as Jonw and 
myself have to go home first, then to the North to Kupford— 
Sir Morrow Burner's place. Sir Minton is a connection of ours, 


— 80 we are bound to go to him, and we shall be there for 
) weeks or a’month.” 

This is (as Cattor would have said) “‘a nasty one” for BoopzEts, 
ee ee a Sennen Saperteas Gi Ue 
he finds the atmosphere here uncongenial to compo- 
he wants to get somewhere where he can breathe, 
himself as not inene any snub to Boopgts, by 

laces I feel I am at once inspired! In 
to leave to-morrow morning, to 
observing 


id 
you call ‘my 


= 


Boopgts a parting di 


PoemoRE 
gat tx od lew but I must ng, Sie what 


rubbish,’ and to be in a room alone, with pens, ink, and paper, and 
a piano, is an absolute necessity for me.” 

‘I’m coming to stop with ” says Mitsurp in Booprrs’ 
hearing to Dick Catror, who has driven round in a pony-trap in 
which he is seated at the door, haying pulled up with a loud shout 
of ‘** Woa, Emma!” 

‘Right you are!” replies Cantor. ‘‘ How’s the Governor to- 
da ‘a ”? meaning BoopELs, who speaks of himself as being not very 
well. 

‘* Another good man gone wrong?” exclaims Cairo laughing, 
whereat MrtBuRD laughs too. 

“*T thought you wired in « bit too much last night. I’m altogether 
rumbo,’”’ he admits ; yy Beg we take him to mean that he is not 
quite so well as might have been expected. This is how we translate 
**rumbo.” I’ll take you now, if you’re ready,” he adds. 

The Butler, hearing this, asks Mitsurp if he shall pack up for 
him, as it won’t take five minutes. 

** Yes,” cries Cantor, “‘ put ’em in the barg!” and within a 
quarter-of-an-hour Mripurp has driven off with his friend. 

‘* I hate everyone going at once,” BoopELs confides to me when 
they ’ve all retired early. ‘‘It’s so dull in a house which has been 

of company.” 

It is. And that’s the reason why I’m going away too. I don’t 


like to mention this. Next » on of seeing the Poet 
off, who is going by the first train, I at the telegraph-office, 
and wire to a friend, answer paid, to me a business message 


compelling my immediate presence. 
the guests leave before BoopEts is up. My telegram arrives 
jon ss he comes down to breakfast. I break its contents to him 
ently. 
2 He tries to induce me to stay by ie that “‘ Now they ’ve all 
gone, and it’s quite quiet down by the Pond, we may have some 


Pe No,” I say, Paneent . We must leave the Eel for another 
| pM cag haow val save that he no more believes in the 





do. 
A letter by post fet Boosins, He brightens up. 
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dt nm Doe ae Than he sings Ser Be 

ee, ang sa yy ‘Mr. popes head 
afternoon,” ri Wen dixecticns fer Se ening so Metely | When 

prepared forte vis and saint h 2 peteom, ae it 
ave . see such @ 

covuns 00 aaetae that the says Duutom is about as seal ad Ge ball 

ness of importance in my 


a. is in ecstasies about Duztow. “ He is,” he says, “ the 


f . His information on subject is 
Ty merveion, BupDERMER > @ candle to 
TON has own original ideas, BuDDERMER 
He plays and sings delightfully, and never refuses he 
aitdon does; and then he sy a ue an He 
cree ot hs Ei peuns 0 <a Na 
IN al ’s not so 
is : eiostation ; Mon 






Pod 
LEY oult: "thins thet wing 
wa Dutton, ” I observe, ‘ pe — «clas 


“Clever!” cries Boopers. “ , X. And ” y} 
a humour! a stupi ad my 

LToN’s stories have me sughing-c 
hours. And the way key tells them! * een tn a any 
one,” says BooDELs, summing up, She: is so thoroughly good @ 


ion as Duron.” 
s there a Mrs. Dutton ?”’ I ask. 
“Ah, pt home she ’ll come too,” replies posaege 9p oapiatee co 
not giving a direct answer to my question, 
to the total unsubstantiality of the Duxrows: 
“she is simply the loveliest woman I 
She goes about three times as much as 


the very highest society—(I know she often waitin Oe ot = 


oom 






saw. A 


!} an old house, i a damp, heavy weather, with only a stuttering man 


iit alway ‘alk Bs ae of the 's)—but she 
a ls. 
vines about it, I don es Benoa 


bi We ges thee rare aes witout my tlogram Plt 
» and, 


corigratulate BoopELs on accession , 
eat am stopp paged fe 
red by with a 


ddhiag MAE Ee 2 vary plonesats tes, tibe tar 
Is a 


at the door, 0 deavt man, in 0 dl of 
, out-of shape wideawak: roe 


walks up, very warm 
Boo—H0o—H00 —H00—H00—HO00— 


bets in?” he asks, im @ loud voice, and with the most deter- 
Gibed und peovoking stuiter _ 
Booners steps forward. 
“‘ Hallo, Duxron!” he exclaims; ‘‘I’m delighted to see you.” 


And he tries to draw him out of earshot. But Duxron cannot be 

ias| got out of earshot so easily. 

*T ve cies aoa, on. De down,” I hear him saying, 

“to sus—sus—sus—sus—see er—der—did you 

get my lel—lel——Iel—lel—letter, a hag 

Dutton may be the cleverest and brightest and most amusing 

creature in the world, his stories may be most amusing, but his way 

re wes them must be wildl irritating. BoopEts is weleome to 
But what desolation, after a week of company, to be left in 


for a ioe ers, pe vende 
turn to Town, after my Few Days in a Country-House, 
—t.e., chez Boopzts of Boodels. 
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Castle in the QuEEn’s private apartments, 
PUNCH’S REVISED PROVE 






” | Hasn’t it had Greville Memoirs ? aren’t speeches reported by the 
He “ne a yard every day? doesn’t Mr. Giapsrone write a letter every minute 
: of his life P doesn’t the New York Herald interview every growing 
most _ classical 
answers :— giant! P Fwy ee fae Jan in ‘ee green, of his 
ou e ha write now, he wo e ne ws 
1. Wise Saws. yok with knowledge of its greatest men.” And d doesn’t it ? - 
2, The Wisdom| There are nine thousand nine hundred and ninety-nine proverbs. 
of Many and | Punch intends to revise them all. 
the Wit of 
se 
oi THE NEXT SUBSCRIPTION LIST. 
% d. 
wy il Ore who hates the Russians D. thah Wer SARL ant 0 5 0 
/, 4. Nothing in| One who despises the Turks _. : 05 0 
by; particular, | Mr. J, C. Brown Jowzs, 2047, Belgrave Square é 1010 0 
and less in| An admirer of Mr. ns. is  & f6 ..¢ 0 7 6 
general. Collected in Hanwell . ; 8 9 3% 
The Author.of “‘ Death Groans and other Poems ” ‘ 0 3 6 
The last defi-| The Proprietors of the Patent Shaving Machine . 110 
nition is Punch’s | The Editor of the Daily War Shout . ‘ 5 5 0 
own; everybody | One who thinks that the cause of Freedom is only to 
knows where the be by learning lessons the buried 
others come Past, and watching with zealous care the many 
from. But the mysterious hints at the coming Future .« . 0 2 6 
time has arrived | The Right Hon. sy ERSTORM . e ‘ 56 5 0 
—ae for a careful and | The Sumietacu, M brn Gel? Qe: oo Win 8% 210 0 
genuine revision of “the - ann porn of these sayings, and in no| Bawner of that ie As Med MT en wes oe 0 4 6 
periodical but Punch could an honest revision appear. week | Anti-Bashi-Bazouk . ; ; ne HE ine 1 00 
he gives the following samples :— A Sympathiser with the Poles ‘ ‘ ‘ @ aa o 
1. He who goes a borrowing goes a a. Not a bit of it!) Mr. Firz-Rosurson, The Grange. W. i i! Bae 5 5 0 
Your friend borrows a sprees from you; look at his face as he} Mrs. Firz-Roprnson . . «© «§ «© «© «@ $ 3 0 
receives it; it’s radiant! Hie gp a sorrowing P Fan he. It’s the| Miss Frrz-Roprmson . «lw lw Cl ltl 220 
Lender who goes sorrowing. e Proverb shoul ** He| Miss Fanny Firz-Roprvson . .« « «© « 1 10 
who goes a lending will go a m ’ That is another feck altos The Masters Frrz-Ropryson (4). . . 1 0 0 
gether and dreadfully true to experience. Hasn’t Punch experi- | One Tae trusts that the Russians will be driven out 
enced it often? But he will not mention names. of E 0 2 6 
2. A Stitch in time saves Nine. Nine of what? Let us have| One whe tes trusts that the Turks will be sent back to 
rhythm, as Mr. URWE used to say, or let us die! The erb, —.% << = « << eee Ss ee 0 2 6 
in pro oper = yA wy would read, “A titch in time eaves Bitches es | Anonymous . ne eee oe — ¢ eof 8 4 
Nine.” But who cares for stitches a ome nepo-deget obody 
oe pas Sep proverb eee 7s b aie and tailors a. = 
about s es than anybody es. an generation have 
no holes stitehed. Fe Fa = ai t dis- Of the Leeds Ohvir- 
ee a eda ins 


Selick werkinan, bag) nF hy saves Nine.” | at 
t’s what the English workman says to 


That's w 





3. The World knows nothing of its Greatest Men. Itis many 
years since Punch read Hewry Tartor’s Philip van Artevelde, 
and many years since any vbody else read it. This is a quotation from 
it, but it ought to read, ‘‘The World knows Attle of its Greatest 

en.” Doesn’t it? The World knows a little too much of them. 








Wartime of the magnifi ormance 
athena ata ue oun vn a 








after 
his wife, when he admonishes Number ere 5 his nail 


ts. 


Representative that 
imstead of “ volume,” ¥t should have been “a eae 
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METEOROLOGICAL. 
Mistress (to old Coachman, who had undertaken the charge of the new Rain- 





DOCTORS IN DESTITUTION. 


Bz it hereby known that the British Medical Benevo- 
lent Fund, and its Immediate Relief Depart- 
ment, is in want of funds. Know all men, and not only 
medical men ; also: know all whom it con- 


cerns, that is, every with a guinea to spare, that 
im a Se ant Geamel tear 


there are 5 
titioners, and Heo idows of Medical Men, 
in states of ss and poverty, for whose relief the 
heed is urgent. hii as to that of pro- 
viding more permanenth of misfortune, 
the British Medjgal Beney tablished in 
Its Predident'.i ORE. ws, and its 
idemte_inclad MAK ALLACE, Sir 
¢ W, Juew ‘amtes Paowr, and Mr. 





B.. . ( 0. hinie the miseries 
titer members ofthe 
—_—, US e 

: " r * home? Shall 


! ratier thadt Ind: flere ? 
‘i? - Medi Ltn ‘ on the Low 
on t 
Way 


intro 16T0) sure 


especial! 
diseased medical 








Young and Old. 

TuE statistical proof of the increasing average duration 
of human life is pleasantly supplemented by the want 
thus proclaimed in a morning contemporary :— 

ANTED, by a respectable GIRL 44) a SITUA- 
W TION ‘as UNDER-NURSE in a (Fodees’s family. 
Fond of children. Wages, £8.—Address, &c. 


** Quite a mys pil That is, of course, what 
a not very old woman of ninety would call a ‘‘ respect- 














Gauge). ‘‘ WELL, JENKINS, HOW MANY INCHES HAS IT REGISTERED ?” able Girl aged -four.” So, by parity of speech, a 
Old Jenkins. ‘‘I KNOW NowT ABOUT INcHES, M’um, BUT I musT A’ EMPTIED | centenarian might be a man of between forty and 
OUT SOMEWHERES ABOUT A Pint oR A Pint AND A ’ALF!!” fifty as “a mere boy.” 
Zo the rest on’t is pow’rd into rivers, once clean, 


GAIN AND LOSS. 
Hawrincn to Briext. 


But the bottom whereof bain’t no moor to be seen. 
Art and Ziunce, and School, and improyun the mind, 


ie ee a a rt 
Tuy discourse up at Rochdale, I read droo, Friend Barcur. ut look yander there, orks, 
Show rere and Art all thee Cpa k med. be right. And zee what’s gwiun on ’twixt the Rooshatis and Turks! 
’Tis a wonder ink now what things we enj + 7: , 

Which our veathers know’d not, nor we awthet oie boys. wae ae pr a aa 


We gooz fast in this raailwaay and steam-vessel age 

To what they and we used to by saail and by stage ; 
d, for » what moor a martal desire 

Than the flash of a messidge by telegraaf-wire ? 


And ’tis true we Lydd an our likenusses done, 
As folks farmerly un’t, by manes o’ the zun. 
And the peapers be ht every marn to the door 
By the yeapeny poast, as they wuzzun’t afoor. 


And the news by the people be purty well read, 

Eddicaaishun and larnun so wide ha ben spread. 

Every clodhopper knows his Three R’s a’most fiow ; 

For we zends ’un to school fore we zends ’un to plough. 
’s verree well, and, mooroaver, the fields 


All that th 
cul projsics moor plentiful yields. 
e meaks dree blades o’ carn grow where one grow’d of old ; 
our root-crops has likewise increased manifold. 


But the hedge-rows wi’ roses as used fur to blow, 

High farmun’s grubbed most on ’um up, thee must know. 
There ’s no doubt that supply have increased wi’ demand ; 
But the beautee o’ Natur ’s nigh swep’ off the land. 

And we doan’t use up all the manoové? o’ towns, 

Though we spreads what we can on our medders and downs ; 





Ome oe a4 Fh «Ae vd B . 
nates ‘‘ tokens” is “the pestilence. 
a ees ce cclent el Gat tak Gites Geet 


’Mongst fine things that our sires hadn’t got, like theif sons, 
Be torpedoes, britch-loaders, and aaity-ton guns. 


Just thee think what a price mate have rose to a pound, 
And how scarce eyesters is where used to abound. 

But there, graaizhurs must live—to own that I ’ll agree ; 
And dear eyesters in’ Town 


There ’s one thing in the times thee comparest wi’ these here, 
That was plenty, now rare, and that’s 

Ale as spark] ‘oamed, 

But no stingo bain’t hardly no moor to be had. 


ES ft by reg ries oo enh tne 
oe e when the ou 

That ’s a scsont freuh Sttente and Ant to bowdll 
Art and Ziunce, between ’um, ha’ rewun’d our ale, 


4 much matter to me. 


home-brew’'d beer. 
and as made the heart glad— 


and f 


‘ap! 





TOKEN AND SIGN. 


of Mancrestrr denomi- 
is now 





Rorat Brvr. «King Indigo. hai 
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SIX OF ONE, HALF-A-DOZEN OF THE OTHER. 


Three of our Countrywomen Abroad. ‘* Watt, I weveR/ To TURN ROUND, AND STARE AT ONE LIKE THAT!” ° 








Stands self-condemned as a self-seeking sham ; 


FROM THE TOMB. The big who blames Lely prey | of the J Lam), 
“ Sociali has d to oth tries werful d gl hich HIE8S, from out his tom as e mask 
are auo-seeuptel with it without mating it a subject of Fak = taey Baw Off such false ers ; a patriot task, 
that real or affected fear serves only to render epidemics more dangerous, and Whose fine ac ievement i is a fitting crown 
they see that for moral epidemics the only efficacious remedy is time, reason, To his long labours and his fair renown. 
liberty.”—M. Turers's Political Testament. wy — Lt ge grag’ oa. 11 aimed, 
or the ablic, not its foes ell ai 
Nor oft amidst the conflicts of to-day Keen Archer! France’s would-be Masters whelmed 
omnis coenass Seth Meryl oy te to point the wy With ridicule, each champion unhelmed 
‘0 r morrow; bu speec — 
Living, his land could wisely apt and teach, ’ With one stral ht lance-t' at teen 2 biting wit! 


Fair charge i’ faith! Will France not follow it ? 
a s now, as from the shadows, with a voice Sick as she is, is she not fain to try 


hereat all patriot hearts may well rejoice. ’ a : 
A legacy of woah than gold an worth { Her Patriot’s cure—Time, Reason, Liberty ? 


Seem ‘doubly fue ian. How tia Part ym 
oubly fustian. How ian 
From a d dead han hits humbug to the heart! A FALSE POLONIUS. 

















Pierces with palsed shaft of honest sense Me. GtapsTonz, in a communication to the Daily Telegraph, | 
’ Y selegrap H 
Uiyose’ br, bent even from the Shed -blown pretence ! refuting the statement that he oy eer ay Greek acedinad at | 
Should soars the oquabing suitor and the trades | Cruaansnopl eta svisng the Gree "unit with the Sle | 
e ve — re eee e-masking crafts Sative’s shafts— Conseepuaient of the Telegraph, who had sent that statement to \ 
even from journal :— | 
jm ey {a hand which or rhe Toy teave, “It is, however, plain that he has been no more than « dupe in the busi- 
which the foes of Freedom are so prone ness. There is some Polonius behind the curtain, and I upon him to | 
Tei ae her aspect, or im A ame own. come out.” ' 
Rig the Red Spectre in ano So did not Hamlet. What he did, everybody knows. ‘' Dead, ; 
Flaunt it once more before the foubled eyes for a ducat, dead!” Mr. Grapsrong, of course, would not, if he ; 
4 frighted France? Trick tyrant power opin, a serve his Poloning so; but if he could, and were to, Polonius 
_— of “ and order”? Allin woul Ay Ae requited for stabbing in the dark. Wrtiam does 
Wilt the keen Gaul be gulled with such stale al sleight, pot, Tike ‘amilet, call his Polonius a rat. Would it, however, not 
Thrice-exposed hocus-pocus? Must the blight be ae correct to give that name to a creature gnaws at a | 
Of fear-inspired fatuity fall once more reputation 
On Freedom’s buddin; meopie! Which restore 
o all the oft-wreck to make 
Fair France once more _ reckless Gamesters’ stake, BLOOMERS BY HALVES. 
Lost ever in the issue? Church or Throne, Aw advertisement in the Post announces the introduction of 
Flouting all peace, all order, save its own, “ Conpuroy Jackets For Lapres.” Corduroy Jackets. next ? 
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TWO MANIFESTOES. 





(4 VOICE FROM THE TOMB.) 
Suave or Taurens, “I AM NO LONGER A RIVAL! BE WARNED IN TIME! MAINTAIN THE REPUBLIC!” 
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EGG-FLIPPANCY. 


Conrounn 17, Warren !—mtow lone Do you KEEP Ecas /” 


Trt THe*’ it are, Son!” 








Mrs. 












ath 





Mrs. yoy (with pardonable triumph). 
allow me to i inter 


FRIENDS IN COUNCIL; 
OR, THE THREE CHAMPIONS OF CRESCENTDOM. 
INTERLOCUTORS : 
Sarrey Gawtp, Mrs, Bersy Parc, and Mrs. P. M. G. Harris. 


Berszy Price, my dear creetur, 
oer 3 to you my bs on friend, Mrs. Harris, which many ’s 
ETSY. 


the pue on ’ve 
rig (with commend stiffness). Your most obejent, I’m sure. Whick 
heerd ‘you poke of I New hae bs that extent, Mum, as efying ‘‘ Wolf! ” is a trifle 
et it. t to see you in the aon, tants not se Werry much of it; Mrs. ’Arris 
a Sag: boy e ete Ba ws: Dat thi ti hen all i fi 
8 ia a time when all in our purfession 
ought to —— thie y and. stand shoulder to shoulder agin the 
; ome P Pre that ’s Granstonze—— 
Mrs. Gamp (wa ). A hojus, hinterferin’ noosunce ! 
Mrs. Harris (cc . A factions firebrand | 
Mrs. Prig ( . An un-English sentimentalist ! 
Mrs. Gamp. With no > considerastrun for perty or the powers as be. 
Mrs. Harris. With no calm superiority to himpulse. 
Mrs. Prig. And no og “a to Himperial Hinterests. 
Mrs. Gump. No sta’ 
Mrs. Harris. No oan 
Mrs. se t | 
q 4 het oer peat as you used to—— 
rig. (has “Used to!” Sataey Gaur? In course I used to 
ae t sab bie sotericty # (Apa much Hach goad I ever ao ever got be it !) Wasn't 
| Buda Care wd ptt eck, and which, must oay, | 
| whic ™ 8a 
q blpenbell tt, Lor’ b léss you, Samer, he has had 


» foo f Bersy ? 
y vf matter of that, Mum, he ‘Il ‘ave it 


— ” and rayther a 
se, 481 'm 


cael of 
| give to understand. 


5 i a i na 





for domestick dooties, 
for Himperial affairs. 


aa 


the hands of 2 
BF iia of cutting us 


Bis None of your “ perish 


lence to talk 
Te tiered! They ts 

bation 1 wu 
et Gianevorn quality 
pas if you ’d let him. 








of 7 ARRIS. 
Ingy British Hinterests ! * that % their 
erates unity #84 it urts my patriot ’eart only to 


ie : Prig. Ah, bat We ought to be ep and a’ doin’, 
YX. 
8. Gamp. A doi”, what, Betsy ? 






rs. Prig. Why @ # doin’ t em Rooshians to be sure— 
or else they” "ll be a us. 
_Mrs. Gamp. But ear man at the ’elm has bound 
hisself to be neutral; 
Mrs. i Bah! % all along o’ the St. James’s 
*All lot o—BEn an are of one mind, only he 


can’t speak out jest yet. 1 can and I mean to, 

Mrs. Gamp. But don’t that mean war, Betsy? And 
— t ao pee a giving BenyaMIn credit for keepin’ us 
out of i 

Mrs. Prig. Oh, but there’s war and war. You’re 
ont is 2 in i 8 Sarrzy—not in it, my dear creetur. Brn and 

, we kn 

ie. Game fs ie hig Ig pilantizoy ar terward 

rs ras. 

Mrs. Harris pretends to ; rewerse that 


order. 
dirs. Brig. Pooh le 
rs. Harris (shily). in di ? They 
are looking arter their ial interests” 
and that’s patriotism, ain’t it Fr 4 ide} I'll fog 
y 


the old ooman, though she ¢s a sailin’ on m own tack. 
~ ndoaing of , ). My dear creetur, you ’re a 


dirs Brg Tomtom P mya lf "hs 
ess 

econ eset ha 
ae 6 Oy Wi ves 
watriotiam 00 :4 to let in the 
- ¥ neh relieved). Ah! that makes it 
cre, dnt ” tm the ‘igh peth of Hem- 


pire we cnet afford rs crossed by emotional 
hg op Bulgarians. 
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‘Sy 
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“aA RAT—A RAT!” 


** PoLONIUS BEBIND THE CoORTAIN.” 








WHAT WILL THEY DO WITH IT? 


As the question of turning the site of the New E - 
some use other than that for which it was origin y destined, sory te 
discussion, Mr. Punch trasts that the following tions which have been submitted to 
his consideration may materially assist the Metropolitan Board in their solution of what 
promises to be an extremely delicate and highly interesting problem :— 


I. 


Srr,—I have read with some indignation and astonishment a proposition in ‘ ; 
Monday last to raze the completed portion of the new Opera! Hees te the os 
utilise the space thus as a pleasure-ground for children and nursery-maids. Now. 
Sir, I submit that nothing could be more monstrous than this. The Embankment, as it is, is 
already overstocked with these “‘ haunts of the idle;” whereas, it must have occurred to 
a who has walked, on a cold winter’s night, from Blackfriars Bridge to Chelsea 

aterworks and back, that there is positively not a single spot on the whole six miles of 

road where one can get a warm bath. Why then, Sir, let a golden opportunity be 
lost? A splendid pile of National Baths and Wash-houses, with the requisite tanks and 
chisuneys, _would not only prove a striking architectural feature on the Embankment itself, 

t be an invaluable boon to aged Peers and exhausted Members of Parliament, as well as to 

Yours practically, 
-" Urnss mn URBE. 


Str,—There cannot surely be two opinions as to what should be done with the basement 


prince be devoted to an intramural col- 
ection of wild beasts. But this is merely 
a suggestion. 
Yours uncertain! 
Onz WHO 
It. 
: orn, —1 one ager of some ex 
ience, and, spite the ungenerous opposi 
that has been offered to my spirited pro- 
position, I still maintain that all that is 
wanted to turn the now halting venture 
into i success is £500,000. I would 
e 


’ 
Esx’t Know. 


es 


satisfy the shareholders 
at least, had been well 
what I am to do. 
further. In the event of the £500,000. 
being forthcoming, I will myself take the 
theatre, from anyone who will let it to me, 
at £100,000 a-year. More than this in the 
interests of the National Drama I cannot do. 
I am, Sir, yours perseveringly, 
Aw Otp Postic SERVANT. 
IV. 

Sir,—The figures of your “spirited ” 
Correspondent are extremely erroneous, and 
though I am utterly indifferent as to the 
fate of the und I must, 
in common justice to the general public 
let them know that twice £500,000 would 
not suffice to produce Bor and Coz and 
leave any balance available for a dividend. 
It must be obvious to the merest outsider 
that, after making due allowance for the 
requisite outlay involved in cost of 
heavy scenery, elaborate properties, or- 
chestra score, gas, printing of pass-slips to 
Gallery—to say nothing of the salary for 
artistes capable of filling such a ré/e as that 
of Mrs. Bouncer—there can be little left out 
of a million of money for the purposes of 
carrying on what, as an independent spec- 
tator, I must denounce as an unnecessary 
and undesirable speculation. 


ours in mere 
A Mere Looxker-on. 


v. 

Sm,—Could not what there is of the 
doomed building be closed in and fitted 
with shelves, iron doors, and blocked win- 
dows, and handed over bodily to the ill- 
fated Debenture-holders, as a common tomb 
- them ~* ey Png $ his 

ecease, might enjoy the privilege of in- 
troducing a friend; and thus, while the 
unfortunate investors would get some 
mournful return for their money, their 
property hay — for ever as & opens 
warning e sanguine cavueuenee 0 
a thoughtless age. I offer this idea for 
what it is worth, and subscribe myself, 

Yours miserably, 
OnE wHo Hops on. 
VI. 

Sr,—Cannot something be done,’ that, 
utilising the labour capital snare 
ny shall give London a splendi 
ablic building on one of her finest sites? 
am not parti 





Sf fie reogened thestne The elevation should be continued to a fitting heigh ald nok have objects 
Mes , tinue t—say a couple | th h for one I should not have objected 
yh ge pal Gee Se acent Victoria Tower; and on the top of this to a really National Opera-House, worthy 
— men in a position where it be easily desccied thom ot ports of the Metro- | the name. Anyhow, do let there be an 
Lave Ty Ae py YP eyeee This might be illuminated at night by four electric lights, | of the arc eyesore that now de- 
whi upper e construction beneath could be let out in “flats” to invalids who | faces the Embankment and irritates 
lat _ ae perfect quiet and change of air. Other of the building might be Yours patiently, 

ou ever patients, or foreign savants, while the might, on the Aquarium Common SENSE. 





































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 
A, Whenever there is an interesting trial for murder 
on the list. 
Q. What do you mean by an interesting trial for 


murder ? 
iv. A case in which either the facts or the people are 











teresting 
if she is quite young and cries a good 


deal i 

- Bat aw cin you tl that abe ering? 
a’ 

Q. But is not a trial of is diss aiken & Wille vather 































ear you are always epeaahie for flirtation. 

Gr Bat do you not mise your lunch ? 

. | A. Of course not. If you take a flask of sherry and 

~|some sandwiches with you, you should be prepared for 

all emergencies. 

Q. t do consider the most exciting part of 

the dee in an in’ trial for murder ? 
When the jary return the 

SF OF ccmmne ene Peden seetieis hia Peupiey, 140 
course ge on unny little 

of death, 


bac cap, and passes 
Decktlon peat are re that the Ladies of ancient 
Tome ‘ed 7" a great deal of pleasure in pueening 
contests” which i were invariably attend 
“_ ities pe - what do you consider those 
gladiatorial contests to have been ? 

A. Tame in the extreme when compared with a trial 
for murder at the Old Bailey. I suppose (had I existed 
= —— aoe, I should have gone to the yy but I 
— leased I live in the apeenth omtary,! ‘or I cer- 

tain y refer A. latter. The secant a life —_— 
ised by a too open re e death-wounds, 
“rs ™ ox PO The Witness then withdrew. 

















TOO LITERAL BY HALF. 
isthetic Husband. ‘‘JustT ASK HIM IF HE’S GOT THE SAME ARTICLE IN NONSENSE IN HEXAMETERS, 
Psacook-Bivusg, Eviza.” 
Aisthetic Wife. ** AVBZ-VOUS LE MEME ARTICLE EN BLEU DE CoQ AUX P&TITS git ee ee. aS of the Bo seealtie of of 
Pots?” : a lower forms, as the lowest forms ged nonsense. He ‘mie 
Astonished Draper, ‘* Puatt-1L, MapameE ? to know whether a higher form might not be reached, 
ae oes een the Joaitimese pele of nonsense, 
and, as an illustration, sends us the following version 
MR. PUNCH’S SELECT COMMITTEES, in hexameter of Foorr’s well-known. incobereney—" Bo 
No. VI.—Ow certain “ Lega” AmusEMENTS. maps vy brag a 
LapY Banscaur scamined. Ut vice pomorum fungatur caule, placentam 
Q. I BELIEVE you are a Lady of oaggres! ge in i seed society ? Hortulum adit meditans; immani corpore at Ursa 
A. Certainly. I have a town house, and see 3 pines in the country. Ora taberne infert. Eheu saponis egestas! 
Q. Now we will not trouble you to describe the amusements to which you Hicce obiit dehine mortem, temeraria at illec 
are accustomed in the season, but will speak only of those that may be said Omine tonsori levo nupsit ; Picalilli i 
to be technically of a legal character. Will you kindly tell us your usual J zane aderant cum Garrabulis, Panjandram 
eer Xi P Hague et ipse aderat, a! pice insignisque pusillo : 
. The Courts of Law at Westminster and the Central Criminal Court. eaptanter aptabantur quoque, pulvis 
4 When do you visit Westminster ? Calne cothurnorum donec sclopetarius exit. ; 


: ey sensational divorce case is announced for hearing. 








0 you go there ? 
To Lieven’ to the case. It is both amusing and instructive to hear the 
deals ~ a story vataies dishonour and ruin on one’s friends and acquaint- Sites for Cleopatra’s meg 
On the Pedestal of the Guards’ Memorial, Waterloo t 


rs But do a not sometimes find the details to which you allude rather | Place, in lieu of the objects already there, removed. 
em’ On the top of the Marble Ag, ogi 


iste Oh ‘dear no, as I am invariably kept in countenance by other Ladies of} On the apex of the 


a uaintance. On Fish t Hill, to match h the Monument, 
g you approve of French novels ? In the Old Bailey. 
y not, and I am surprised oe should put such a question. In Ely Place, Ho born. 
= If you object to French novels, why do you go to the source from which| In Bolt Court, Fleet Street. 
most of the plots are obtained ? On a thousand other spots, equally suitable, and daily 
A. A French novel is pniouiy ohigetignshie a sensational divorce case | suggested by casual correspondents, 
‘ un the first and patronise the last. 





is aye Feehenete I therefore s 
ou say that you also visit the Central Criminal Court. When do you go . 
ere? ‘* Mean Speep.”—Running away from your Creditors. 
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HOW MOSSOO SHOT THE COCK-PHEASANT. MILITARY AND MENIAL SERVICE. | — 
The Gamekeeper’s Story. ni rans St seal Me en Asnay may bene 
i Master ag the Wounchnen went nent buffoons to “dione advertise- 
shoot inney-At > . Y 
socks see aaitigy |B, Smet ee Neen a 
at cown Cre FEVEE, ERVANTS’ WV, Railway Vi 
A cock flew up at wunst, Victoria Steet, Bete Wane tye a 
Mossoo he aed, and oy onl Generals, Cooks, &e. VWSeoaet 
ay ve perag try joy hair, all kinds. 
shake hig } fist It has also perhaps been ked that 
JM, wig ' AWA Ss _ — 1 ib > above * the idea 
Le? = Rs" ey « aes > «=| of anew Club, the services 
PV eea, 7S cei egy A he he 
“A banging F ine in the feees 
- ; 
Admisag 
for si 
would the 
ai Ar 
8 e 
parties on 
that they want 
Wanted, a Magnanimous 
Millionnaire. 
H i thi xtracting, 
aan = seat Meal we a Cologes 








Gazette :— 


S there a magnanimous, rich, and lone 
Gentleman who vould be willing to give to 

a young and beautiful Bride, who belongs to the 
best circles of society, the yearly interest of a 
capital of 30—40,000 florins Austrian f 
to enable her to marry the man of her choice, one 
of the best and most noble of his sex? Please 


The way that Mossoo danced about, Mossoo he yelled, *‘ I see him zere, address “ Hermence V. M.,” care of ¥ 
It really were a sight! Upon ze stable top!” HaasEnsTEIn & VociErs, Advertising Agency, 
He’d grin, and pull fis be’rd, and shout With that he taneet off right and left | Frankfort-on-the-Main. 
And screech with all his might. a summat vet : There may be such a “ ineus, 
He wore a thing across his nose I ran to pick wp that there bird ; rich, and lone Gentleman” among Punch’s 
Just like a kind o’ shear: And ’neath the stable-clock readers. If not, we are at a loss to imagine 





I think he said he were ‘‘ my hop ”— 
Which means his sight were near, 


I found it sure enow—it were 
Our new gilt Weather-Cock ! 


where our dear, interesting ‘‘ Hzermence”’ 
is likely to find one. 




















WONDERS OF THE WORLD ABROAD. 


Wonper whether, in a dozen years or so, it will be possible in 
Europe to find a nook or corner upinvaded by Coox’s Couponists. 

Wonder when French innkeepers will learn to hang @ looking- 
glass so that you can see to shave, or even brush your hair at it. 

Wonder w you ’ll see a salt-spoon ata tabie-dl’ hote, or get a 
really hot plate handed for your mutton. ; 

Wonder if, say in a century, foreign newspapers will ever grow 
to be as big as British. ; ‘ 

Wonder when upon the Continent the rule will be observed of 

igidly not smoking in the face of Ladies travelling. 
onder in what age of progress foreign politesse will equal hearty 
English-born politeness. : 

Wonder when, among the other marvels of his Cookery, a Paris 
chef will serve you with a really tender steak, without a smack of 
cow or horse in it. 

Wonder when it will occur to the mind of our cheap-trippers that 

ed about 


churches on the Continent are not erected simply to be s 
Weeiee In whetkcce of chuteaen delltntt ivility may be 
onder in what age vancing ci ion ci may 

expected from a relwey guard in Germany. 
onder when French editors will it worth their while to 
print fresh foreign news in lieu of stale jokes and small twaddle. 

Wonder when the Coming Man, while travelling abroad, will get 
a towel larger than a napkin for his beth, or find a bit of soap put, 
gratis, on his washing-stand. 

Wonder when our peasants, and our parlour-maidens likewis., 
will learn to dress as neatly as their sisters on the Continent. 

Wonder when Americans will cease to say “ Amurrka,” and will 
speak of the French capital otherwise than as ‘“‘ Parrhus.’’ 

Wonder when it will be possible on any foreign railway, without 
the fear of being scowled at as a dastardly assassin, to pull the 
window down to save yourself from certain suffocation. 








Wonder how long tourists who come from a free country will 
submit to pay a franc for a farthingsworth of bed-candle. 

‘Wonder when the French, who are so clever with their salads, 
will learn that it is sin to serve a rosbif without horse-radi 
_ Wonder whether in the present age of progress, when Temple Bar 
is doomed to death, and other cherished institutions are marked 
down for destruction, Old Parr, were he still living, might ration- 
ally hope for such extension of longevity as would enable him 
to live to congratulate himself upon the universal abolition of the 
Pourboire. 

And—most amazing Wonder of them all— 

Wonder when the British Nation will be suffered to possess such 
o pall building as the Louvre, and be allowed to see its pictures 

r church-time on a Sunday. 








Crew and Cargo. 


Accorpine to a Lloyd’s Telegram in an evening paper, announ- 
cing the destruétion by fire at sea of the ship Diego, bound from 
New York for Liverpool :— 

“The crew of the Diego consisted of 399 bales of co 24,078 bushels of 
wheat, 1,038 barrels of flour, 710,270 lbs. bacon, 183,768 lbs, lard, and 308 
hogsheads of tobacco, &c.” 

It is too much to be feared that the previous statement that the 
Diego' had been abandoned, and that “the crew were rescued by 
> — is not exactly reconcileable with the foregoing account 
of them. 





Celebrities and Statesmen. 


Or Lorp Beaconsrretp and Mr. Guapsrong, compared with one 
another, it may be affirmed that if the Paemrer has gained the 
eater distinction as a literary man, the ex-Premier is the more 
istinctly a man of letters. 
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Lip nc eivicneting 





CONSCIENCE-MONEY. 


Repentant Chai pres ¥ Scar 
N ’OaP' BLE! 's Five HILL New.’ 
py )—“ Pay’? mt’ Fingsa Boxsn T’morn’w!!” 


Quarter Sessions (who has been “* Dining 
"—( Transfers Coin from left to ight Waistcoat. 
































”). “’ DRone 








Mr. Ponca, 
I WAS. 


? 











in in their hest 
which ae se 
draw was an apprentice, if Fort 
ta ‘that he occasionally amused 
iano, he would 
was ‘' Stic 


facilitate him in 


‘ee 


God. 8 goa ie 

dete ier at 

- course, & conclusion Fad 
inf t I have the horiour to be 


pratind, whom, on may ton, qlee, ‘i 


A PLAYFUL POPULACE. 








A PROTEST FROM A PILLBOX. 





the injudiciousness A toon 
treated him. The addition =“ atute, of a 


e sre ay y 

sat hah on tn First of October, direct 
student “‘ to cultivate and 
ba peg special attributes or facul 
”—namely, for exam a a turn for music or 


with 


oe Set > eres gh a 
by pain: 


Poe been poem The rule 

your Profession,” and that 
told in the Anatomical 
he is informed that an 

in atwcittation and that the practice of 


Sins symptoms and in 
nonsense. I saya 


7, did mine. For my 


Britannia; and as for 


re o's ork oF & conclusion—of 


are to come b 
an ol 
ilistines 


Pesme rmy 


d to amuse themselves 


fenoale be uae o 


a ne to 
g ladies, as 


sound flogging, would probably, in most cases, complete 






the demon: pera i moth nan eae 
must +4 \ Tong ’ but that can 
no rei Ly the use of should necessitate 
any one to a ; to ca ill — Roughs, 
Prines Br would reat deal too 
much by ealling them TT Gentiotade of the avement,”’ 





“PLACE AUX DAMES!” 


Maxe way! She comes in her bright array, 
With an dager smile and a presage gay, 


Lik f testal d 
’ ne h the % ae duly ieated. 
a e Home § yore tm a to the the tender thiog 


t to ring 
i mea 
suites craves or e pungent +ting 


The pla Figen t , ] 
To tie a paie 
F’e stale ; 








Can the tineelied peene te 


Appl well toa 
bad Se 
r 


a and wit 
a eee 
uring 8 engage. 
e pictured page 


Truly 3 









and convict tilt, 
laconic ; 

To mark the sobbings of choking shame 

The ous smile of a scoundrel ** game,” 


A . eg ; 
To weigh } the writhings of law-trapped ‘guilt, 
eg 


The victim’ trickster's grin, 
The sick g of sentenced Sin, 
Yields puns @ you ’d scarcely win 





+ at’s histrionic. 
” ories the cynic Cad, 
;. » Srotesque, yet sad, 





anda ¢ me de par le Monde, you *d shrink 
rom ¢ g kinship’s ae ped link 
With the low-born lover of gutter and sink ; 
aintiest of noses 
With h-bred horror would tilt and thrill ; 
Yet ac is but a Ppp phe still, 
ou vinds amidst the roses. 
wa hame an my han oe set on show, 
lespot, D100 ‘ou H 
ce of modest: ed 
sf 8. 
No need ford deli ? teak 
At Dirt n or shield she ‘Il throw 
O'er m odish ai 4 and sare th e show 
DE mo fina ODE blushes. 
To such exeitem bow tasthe, how w slow, 
fines , hen al sho had found t sweet sport 
In che ly areen Judgment’s Court 
, Had n dubbe pares Ogress. 
PG ; ancient grace 
ore pitiful bear © Shai 'ul face v 
” ts 4 s 206 ie apr 
Breaks pity’s bond "s band, 
< , gaily,— 
‘shambles and stew, 
ng view 
Old Bailey. 











Lreat Darr fessor TYNDALL, in his Bir- 
ol ae r ed. tha’ man had been described 
ANI ge aon 4 ba ef Sefzition toc 

may we more Dr apply on toa 
mat of law, onl pg a 
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RECEIVED WITH THANKS 


To CizopaTRsé, Erasmus WILs0N, AND THE KHEDIVE. 








OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


ieowentive , Nuncspective, and Prospective Remarks on Theat- 
ical Matters generally, in an wiosnd Letter to the Editor.) 
—When noticing the new piece at the Folly, I should have 
ke the funniest thing in The Creclo—tenny in conception, 
“pay renliontion ; and that is where the two Sailors sing “* Ali’s 
Well!” to the Commodore in the last Act. This tickled me hugely. 
Having done justice to those who did justice to themselves and 
their Authors, I now proceed to say a few words on the Olympic 


Seopeme. 
Good for Nothing continues to be the lever du rideau at the 


going to see on account of the fresh, un- 
ormance of Miss Geran in the réle of Nan. This young 


loonstone, by Mr. Wikre CoLLins, must owe its success to 








its dramatic situations. I have not read the novel, and therefore 
am better able to judge of the piece. It is undoubtedly clever, but, 
somehow or other, unsa ° situations are startling, 
coming upon you, that is, suddenly, after a considerable rest, and 
re-fixing the attention just as it is beginning to wander away 
from the subject. Mr. sere mage eee + Fir soul 
gest a family resemblance between Mr. Casry Abbluthwaite 
= the present Archbishop of CANTERBURY. . T, SwWOXBOURNE, 
as the Detective, is as sly and conmang 08 clever Detectives ought 
to be. For the moment he enters suspects everything, in- 
—_— je Lrernay rg which he examines a, epuealyy, 
submitting it a mental microscopic ysis. By 

the a4 I wonder if Mr. Wirxre Cotiins got the notion of a 
Detective so fond of gardening from one of GaBorrav’s either 
La Corde au Cou, or La;Clique Dorée? fancy itis in the former, 


y true artistic feeling, and is not afraid of sacrificing | but I won’t be certain. However, a similar character does occur in 

a face to the exigences of the character. With care one‘of GaBOoRIA’ s where the people who wish to the Deteo- 

stad: has, I venture to say, a fair future before her in a certain | tive go to his house au environs de Parts, and him in his 
line for which her voice, figure, and manner peculiarly fit her. The | garden dress and sli among his and his family. 

little ly in one Act (as the French say, never using the word| Mr. Nevitie is excellent | ) Bob Brierly and 

is well played all round, both Mr. Parzmaw and Mr.| Hen Dunbar, he has never been seen to greater advantage. Per- 

Fores iN very good in it. bape Mies Pateman has by this time lost her train—it was a very 


express train. In her great scene with Mr. Nevittz, where she 
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aceuses him of the theft, she is really powerful. There was too 
much of Mist Clack, though, I’ve no doubt, this did not yon at 
rehearsal. If it had, it would have been curtailed by the dramatic 
ovmamon sense of both Author and Artiste. Mr. Hixt plays the 
tautler with a thorough appreciation of the humour of the character, 
which he never allows to be obtrusivé. Mr. Pareman'’s Doctor is, 
to my thinking, a most difficult and risky part most carefully played. 
The Drama is in the hands of a few people, and has, I trust, already 
proved an attraction to the many. 

Drury Lane.—Here | went to see England in the daze, 1 should 
any ‘in the days,” &e., &e. It struck me that we were not seeing 
the play as Mr. Writs wrote it. Surely it must have got iteelf into 
a muddle at rehearsal. It is a very difficult matter to arrange a 
to suit all the present requirements of the Old National 
Theatre. I write “ Old” advisediy as Alezrander the Great (Hns- 
peksoN) is going to eall the Queen's ** The New National.” The notion 
ot “ National” seems to me to exelude works even fairly adapted 
from foreign sources. So as to get over this difficulty (as the opening 
piece is to be an adaptation) why not name it the International f 
However, this is not in Mr. Wriis's England in the daze, &., 80 on 
we go again. There is some admirable writing, specially in the 
First Act; and two good telling and picturesque situations in the 
drama. The Author has taken all the names from Scorr’s Peveril, 
and then tried to make them do something that isn’t in the 
novel. At least, this is what he himself intimates in the play- 
bill. But his characters have been one too many (it’s a for- 
midable array in the programme) for him; and whenever he has 
required them to do something new, they seem to have revolted 
individually and collectively against the i obsti- 
nately gone in for Peveri. It is much as if Mr. Wrtrs had 
named his characters Pickwick, Winkle, ass, Joe the Fat 
ew. and Sam Weller, and had then inlormed the au in con- 
dence, 
another story altogether, except in two instances, where | 
tained the situation of Pickwick mainaking the Lady's bedroom for 
his own, and the episode of the trial.” But the celebrated Pick- 
wickians would no more lend ves to this than will the Pever- 
ilians, who, retaining the names given them in 
godfather Sin Waxrer, insist on '! acting as sich.” However, as a 


— 


pleoe 


ve re- 


series of Tableaux, and as affording unities in the earlier 
part for Mise Lerouton's declamations (a fine part pA ps pe 
of Derby's, considered only as a part apart from the , and for 
Messrs. Eueny’s and Ferwanpez acting as Major Bri , and 
the unehristian Christian. Neverhas Mr. Bevery given the public 
more artistic work than in his yiew of Buckingham's Gate, & remark - 
able example of the perfection te which the art of scen inting can 
be brought by a master-hand when dealing, with bach oppor- 
tunities as are afforded by the extent of Dr "fane stage, with all 
appliances and means to boot, but simply with a “e as a 


front seene, and hanging as a gigantic landscape wi a few feet 
of the spectators. The other scenes are all effective (when will they 
do away with those heavy worn-out borders, which so offend the eye ’), 
but this is a gem of the first water-colour—a gem of size. 

The Strand company’s performance of the new comedy, Family 
Ties, is good all round, and has thoroughly satisfied that most 
difficult of all persons to please—the Author. In portraying the 
Anglophobe Frenchman, who prides himself on being more English 
than the English themselves, a modern character entirely new to 
the Stage, M. Marius, as Baron Victor de Karadec, has won golden 
opinions from the critics and the public. As for the rest, we know 
when modest men are mum, and, d propos of ‘‘ mumm,” I may say | 


that Champagne, or a question of Phiz, the new burlesque at this | 


house, by Messrs. Faanre and Resce, is a hundred times more 
sparkling and exhilarating than its French original, Marlbrook 
sen va-t-en guerre, produced at the Athénée ten years ago. Miss 
Camitce Donor is a handsome, vivacious, and mischievous page 
(is it possible that she was but a few minutes ago the tearful Afrs. 
Lennoz in the comedy ’), Miss Clermont a musical Countess, and 
clever Miss Lorrre VeEwN as sprightly and fascinating a soubrette, 
with one of the best songs in the piece, as you'd wish to see. Mr. 
Pencey is very funny in his warlike custame, and Messrs. Martius 
and Cox get encored over and over again for their ‘duett about 
“ Did you ever catch a Weasel asleep?” Great credit is due to 
Mr. Reep, the chef d'’orchestre, for the “go” of the concerted 
pieces, and Mr. Hatt is entitled to considerable praise for his inge- 
nious arrangement which does away with the necessity of a front 
scene, and twice changes the entire stage as if by magic. The 
burlesque goes brightly from first to last. 

We are to haye a new burlesque, by Mr. H. J. Brrow, on Faust, 
at the Gaiety, with “all the talents” in it. Then, at the Royalt 
Miss Sanriey and Mr. Broven in Za Marjolaine. After awhile, 
M. Cant Rosa's Company is to a , I hear, at the Adelphi; bat 
if so, without Mr. Sawrrer, I believe, which isa pity when English 

are given. Then, in due course, there is to be Eccentric 
Farcical Opera, of the Trial by Jury and Cor and Boz order, at 


‘Now, look out, for you won't see Pickwick played, but | 


ism by their | 


ONDON CHARIVARL. 


(Mr. Grupert’s free and funny adaptation of the Chapeau de paille 
4’ Italie) is to be reproduced, set to music by Dr. Sutiivay. 

Is Her Majesty's to be opened for English Opera? And if so, 
does this mean Lurline, Bohemian Girl, Bondsman, Maritana, 
The Lily of Killarney, &e.? But f all this music where are 
the dramatic vocalists’ Music, en everywhere, and scarce a 
soul to act! The demand creates the supply. When Dowaro, the 
one-legged dancer, made a hit, up sprang « hundred Donati, each 

i with one leg, and capable of dancing on it. London and the 

rovinces rose to the ery of ‘Go it, ye cripples!” How many 
Lalus have also bounded into existence? ow many Zazels? 
How many who take astounding headers and terrific descents 
through space, and eagle flights in the air? I have no doubt they 
are all over the Loe ¢ darkening the air with their eagle flights, 
and setting the walls a laze with their advertisements. Therefore 
'we may hope that the supply of dramatic singers—of singers, | 
| mean, who can act—may be found to equal the demand created by 
ithe existence of seven Theatres where opéra bouffe, comic opera, 
| serious opera, and musical burlettas, are to be represented. As for a 
trained chorus, Mr. Horirwesuzap keeps one always ready at any 
hour, and of course there’s quite an Academy of Music under 
M. Jacont at the Alhambra, where just ‘now, besides the success{ ul 
Yolande, the ballet of Bayadéres in the last Act of Indigo goes so 
well as to earn an encore every evening. 

And so, Sir, hoping you are as well as this leaves me, and many of 


them, I am all there as Your Representative May. 


(Ocrosmn 13, 1877, 














*ARRY ON HIS ’OLIDAY. 


Being an Epistle from that notorious and ubiquitous Person, luxuriating 
for the time in rural parts, to his Chum Caartig, confined in Town. 
dear Cuar- 


Lape vy Lie P : Ow 


are yer’ ro- 
mised 1’d drop 
yer a line. 

I’m out on the trot 
ins vertatt and 
ain’t it golump- 
shualy fine ? 

Bin dooing the 
Swell pretty pro- 
per, I beg to as- 
sure yer, old man. 

Jest it tip-top 
while you're at 
it, and blow the 
expense, is my 
plan 


Bin took for a Nob, 





HA’ cheer, my 


ss Tailor ’s A 1. 
= The cut of these 
bags, Sir, beats 
PooLe out of fits. 
(Are yer fly to 
: : , the pun f) 
And this gridiron pattern in treacle and mustard is somethink 


uneek, 
As the Girls—but there, CHartie, you know me, and so there’s no 
call for to speak. 


My merstarsh is a coming on proper—that fetches ’em, CHARLIE my 


y; 
Thongh one on ’em ealled me young Spiky, which doubtless was 
meant to annoy. 
But, bless yer! "twas only a touch of the Green-eyed, ’acos I looked 
sweet 
On a tidy young parcel in pink as ’ung out in the very same street. 


O CHartre, such larks as I’m ’aving! To toddle about on the 


sands, 

And ~— the blue beauties a-bathing, and spot the sick muffs as 
the nds, 

Awful fabby and white in the gills, and with hopties so sheep- 
is : 

fund torts "ese be qreen 02 we halt’ens: I tell yer it isn’t half bad. 


Then, Cringe! Wy, I pooty near lives on ’em ; got arf a pocketful 





the Opéra Comique, where, I am intormed, The Wedding March 


ere 
There ’s a flavour of bird's-eye about ’em; but that’s soon took off 
by the beer. 


























Ocropsr 13, 1877,} 
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[ne * bitter” round here is jest lummy, and as for their soda- 


and- 
It’s ekal to fiz,” and no error, and suits this small child to a T. 
The weeds as I've blown is a caution;—I’m nuts on a tuppenny 


smoke. 
Don’t care for the baths, but there ’s sailing, and rollicking rides on 
@ moke. 
I’ve sung comic songs on the cliffs after dark, and wot's fun if that 


ain’t 
And } ce ctiesliog my name in a church on the cheek of a rammy 
8 . 


So, Pape I think you will see I've been doing the tourist to 
Good dhe ad prime larks in the daytime, and billiards and bitter 
That's wot J calls ‘oliday-making, my pippin. I wish you was 
Jest wouldn't we go it extensive! But now I am off for the pier. 


To ogle the girls. ’Ow they likes it! though some of their dragons 
looks blue. 

Bat lor! if a chap has a way with the Sex, wot the doose can he do? 

The toffs may look thunder and tommy on me and my spicey rig out, 

But they Tas ore yours faithfully down, as it’s nasty envy, 
no 


Ta, ta! There ’s a boat coming in, and the sea has bin roughish all 


day; 
All our fellows will be on the watch, and J mustn’t be out of the 
way. 
Carn’t yer ige to run down on Sunday? I tell yer it’s larks, 
and no kid! . ? 
Yours bloomingly, ’ARRY. 


P.8.—I have parted with close on four quid! 








GREAT INDIGNATION MEETING. 


MEETING for 
the Abolition of 
Trial by Jury 
was held on Mon- 
day evening at the 
ig and Tinder- 
box,” Mr. Spovrer, 
Q.C. (Queer Card), 
oecupy ing the Chair. 

In opening the 
proceedings, the 
Chairman remarked 
that, as the matter 
for discussion was 
rather a dry subject, 
they had better 
whet their whistles 
- while they were 
: debating it, and so 
= he begged the i- 
= vilege of standing 
glasses round. 
( Cheers.) 

Mr. Taruer, of 
Tooley Street, said 
that, speaking in 
, the name of the 
entire British nation—(‘‘ Hear /")—he considered trial by jury was 
an obsolete institution, and he thought that trial by journal should 
be substituted for it. (A .) In these days of penny news- 
papers and enlightenment, what was the g of shutting 
up a dozen in a box, when their verdict wasn’t thought 
worth a rush ety me of good sense—(“ Question '”")—he meant to 
say by persons like himself, who formed their judgment of a case 
by re a few ents the evidence reported, and then 
arguing the matter with some fellows at the bar—(‘‘ Question /’’)—he 
meant to say at the bar of their usual public-house. — a? 

agreed that to 


@ case was 

wonds, of teeny einer ‘wow fretemtly culieung, cad thi 
many were uen i , an 

had a disturbing effect upon the mind, and might ead ta poor jaro 

My, Dopouk held thes eptonlacive svitense should be raled asi 

. as in- 

admissible in Courts of so-called justice. His business being some- 

personal grounds for hoping 








that all witnesses against him might be legally excluded when he 
appeared in Court. (‘ Hear!” and a laugh.) 

_Mr. Scrissieton desired that the thanks of the meeting should be 
given tw thuse clever correspondents of newspapers, who, with so 
much wisdom at the close of a long trial, used all their powers of 
reasoning to prove the verdict was unjust, and to criticise and cen- 
sure the Judge’s summing-up. (Cheers.) 

Mr. Nomskv.e phous it monstrous that a weak and erring 
mortal—(*' Hear /’’)—should be entrusted with the awful power o! 
passing actual sentence of, perchance, six months’ imprisonment on 
any poor misguided pickpocket who, ‘but for the police, might hav: 
led a happy life. (Applause.) 

Mr. |ppyorr remarked that, if any proof were wanting to show 
the utter worthlessness and ness of jury-triala, it might be 
found in the person of that poor afflicted Nobleman now resident at 


Dartmoor, who, through the ee gon persecutions of Jesuits and 


frymes was sewis Varag ory until when, with wasted figure, 
¢ would sink into tomb. (Sensatwwn.) 

Mr. Meatimovrae observed, with a sigh, that it was pitiable to 
reflect that in this noble Christian land there were at sundry 
times poor fellow beings—he might even call them brethren 
(‘* Hear !”)—who, for a mere error of judgment, such as having 
stamped with hobnailed boots on their wife's stomach, or knocked 
down some old gentleman to relieve him of his purse—(Laughter) 
were cruelly consi to confinement of a dungeon, and thore 
mercilessly kept ¢ even the comfort of a pipe. (Groans, and 


cries of ** Shame !* 

Mr. Cryraxer said he heartily concurred with the last speaker, 
and would be jolly glad to drink his jolly good health. (A laugh.) 
He had more than once been a sufferer himself, and had felt the 
pange of ‘unger in a craving fora smoke. (* Poor fellow!”) As 

r bolishing of juries, of course he was ‘‘ all there —(‘' Hear '”) 

and he'd like to go ole ’og, and ’bolish all the blessed Beaks. 
(Applause.) It was a [strong word} shame that gaols should be 
kep up at the cost of the Loon ge and the liberty of the subject 
hinterfered with by the Crushers, who went about like lions, seeking 
parties to devour. (Cheers.) What was the (strong word | good of 
being born in a free country, if a cove weren't free to collar what he 
took a faney to? (Here the orator in his vehemence chanced to lot 
his left hand touch his neighbour's watch-chain, and the gesture 
being construed into an attempt at larceny, a policeman was called 
in by Mr. Meatimourue, and the Meeting in confusion suddenly 
broke up.) 








FRIARS v, FREEMASONS, 


Tuenez lately appeared in the Cirtitd Cattolica a profeasion of the 

inciples of Freemasonry, in the form of a creed asserted to have 

een revealed by a penitent Freemason on his deathbed. It consists 
of twelve Articles, all the shameful particulars of which, however, 
may be said to be comprehended in the two last :— 


“11. Possumus omnia facere que volumus absque levi etiam culp4.”’ 
“12, Ergo semper liberi sumus,”’ 


If the liberty to commit every possible crime at pleasure is what 
constitutes the freedom of Freemasonry, what a horrible system ot 
immorality and impiety Freemasonry must be, and what miscreants, 
in theory, if not in practice, are all Freemasons! Freemasonry, at 
that rate, may well call itself a craft—the worst of all the crafte and 
snares of the Enemy. Holy Church is quite right in condemning it 
and her Pore and her Prelates cannot but choose to declare any and 
everyone of her sons connected with it a heretic, and do, or would 
do, well to excommunicate him with bell, book, and candle. (Of 
course, Cardinal Maswine could not possibly sufler the Marq wis of 
Rrrow to retain the chair wherein his successor is the Prince of 
Wates. If, that is—much virtue in an “ if”—sf the creed above 
quoted from the Civiltd Cattolica is a bond fide belief ; and, if again, 
it is not a svulecism to call Ades in connection with such « belief bona. 
Bat is that Belief genuine ’ and, if not, is ita hoax on the Cirilld 
Cattolica? or is that journal a comic clerical paper, capable of 
rather unscru satire’ or are its conductors enthusiasts who, 
on behalf of their religion, don’t mind bearing false witness against 
their neighbours ? 





= = ———— 


Origin of Species. 

IxEtaND is justly celebrated for pigs. The following certificate 
concerning pigs of an obviously Irish breed lately appeared in the 
Cincinnati Commercial :— 

“ The pedigrees of these animals are as fine and as any animals I have 
ever bred since I originated this breed of ewiee. D. M. Maorn.” 

May this declaration be taken to prove the converse of Mr. 
Danwon’s theory ? Or does it rather seem to imply that some pigs 

igi in America by an Irinh gentleman are bipeds’ 
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OUR CHINAMANIACS ABROAD. 


[Octossr 13, 1877. 











sits 


Sozunz—A Room in a Historic French Palace. 


MiLp (sur vinm) Demeawoun oF THE Peiaspys, WHO CoLLEcT OniewrAL Bivz, pevone A “‘ VAsE BN PoRCRLAINE DE Sevres.” 














ANOTHER NEW NOVEL 
Wrra aw Expranatory Prerace. 
To the Publie from the Editor. 


Iw our absence our nsible Reqpensstaiies has pledged us to 
the production of a new Work. In the interests of the public, and 
to acquit ourselves of any charge of carelessness or want of diserimi- 
nation, we publish his account of ‘‘how he did it,” addressed to 
ourselves. 

. > . . . 

Srn,—This is how it was. I was seated in your sanctum,* repre- 
senting you, Sir, magnificently. In the Editor’s absence, the sanc- 
tummest is always locked up, so I have to send out for anything I 
want, which is a nuisance to be remedied in future, Through the 
plass lass doors I perceived, on the day in question the tops of two 

oom — of ty bonnet, just appearing = the graines portion 
of the glass. were trying to rin. Two peers 4 4 
rect that it it might be Bece 4 aeece iy ° a. ff uis 
of *** * *, and the Princess ’ stooped, and qui 
to the door, opened it suddenly. ' . Bis 

They came in: in a lump: Thon, like the tradesman in a panto- 
ay he comes out of his shop in a hurry, and tumbles over 

e Clown 

Zus? wore ast tho Getingubied visthews 1} had expected. 

The party consisted of a short, stout Gentleman with a quick 
bright eye and astonished hair ; a taller Gentleman, with an austere 
manner and a stubbly moustache, and (reserving the best to the last), 


* For the information of the general reader, it is necessary to say that our 
private office is divided into our sanctum, our sanctummer, and our sanctum - 
mest. When in our sanctum the clerk or outer-Tyler knows that we are at 
home to all comers. In our sanetwmmer we are at home to some comers— 

In our sanctwmmer 

We'll see some comer ; 
But im our sanctwmmest we are at home to nobody. There the wicked cease 
to trouble, and the leary is at rest. Our sanctwmmest is fitted up like a 
diving-bell, after a style of our own.—Ep. 





seen in these aquiline, and 
mp OL I a. a ry tthe Victor 
fee ne himself admitted as much. She would 
have served him for a New oot 4 =— island. 
“ We wish to see the Editor,” the 
“‘ You might have looked all the y through that glass door,” I 
replied, politely, ‘* but you wouldn’t have seen him.” 
‘Young man!” said the Lady, coming down on me with the 
umbrella, reprovingly.* 
x be must see a Editor fe eas the oro ee —* 
* Must you?” answer jw my lips the 
Counce, snd I called down to the og imac Ps Howarp De 
OURCEY, send out for a foreign Bradshaw ond a Map of Europe.” 
y those ?” asked the Presence, stern 
43 Seman, my dear Madam,” I howe 7 the Editor is some- 
where on the Continent, and if you must see him, you have only to 
select your train, and—— 
* This is trifling ! ” they all ore, as if they ’d practised it 


se alert baritone, and con’ 
admitted that it was, "and asked—what then ? 


The shorter Gentleman responded for the rest. 
* You, Sir,” he said, “ are, I take it, the Editor’s locum tenens.’ 
I replied that I wouldn’t be called names by him, or anybody. 
They apologised so profusely that they got quite hot over it. 
Then I requested the Lady to be seated. She was quite the Lady ; 
she sat down, and sat up. 
ys little ern a tot, 
* Are you a responsible person ” he asi 
“ What’ s that to you?” was my ready but courteous rep 
“* Because if you are,” said Number Two, shinning the first - 
to warn him not to offend me, ‘‘ we have som to say to: —. 
ny me to introduce ourselves as the New Provincial Novel 
ay ene 


** Incorporated,” the Lady explained, “‘ to provide suitable reading 


ah tipo rar in ask +" ~- dress, whose beauty, and umbrella, were 
rarely J islands, She was me 





* An extraordinary scene to take place in our office.—Ep. 
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OUR NEW “ FIRST LORD” AT SEA. 


Apurrat Supgrintenpent Puscu. “ WELL, MR. SMITH, I BELIEVE YOU HAVE NOW SEEN EVERYTHING— 
ARMOUR, TURRETS, TORPEDOES—EVERYTHING! OF COURSE YOU UNDERSTAND IT ALL!!” 
Finst Lonp. “‘ QUITE 80, THANK YOU. AT LEAST I——” (A little “queer.”) “IF YOU DON’T MIND, I THINK 
I’LL NOW GO BELOW.” 
“* The Lords of the Admiralty arrived at Portsmouth on their annual tour of inspection.”—Morning Paper. 
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| Editor you—Fditore absento ——”’ 








Ocroser 13, 1877.) 
for the million, and something as instructive as interesting for our 
Sunday subscribers.” 

** Good,’’ said I. 

“ Very good,” she replied, smiling. Then we all smiled. 

After this intellectual refreshment, the Lady resumed, 

** You have in your paper, Sir,” 

“Excuse me,” I interrupted. 

“I quite understand, Sir,” she continued. ‘In the paper whose 








‘Hear, hear!” from the two Gentlemen and myself. 
——‘ You represent” ([ bowed), ‘there has never appeared a| 


}our name by our weak and com ising 
| ourselves bound to produce this dialect Novel 
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I will not dwell longer on this painful scene. I succumbed. I 


signed the deed in your name. I agreed. If it turns out wrong, pity 


me, and forgive. They delivered their MS,, which I sent at once to 

the printer’s. If it turns outall right, send for me and congratulate. 

I have gone to stay with my gr mother on the East Coast. Addiv, 
>. . . 


*,* Editor's Note.—The agreement boving been entered into in 
esentative, we find, 

ut we have distinct! 
reserved to ourselves the right of disputing the accuracy of the ape! . 
New 


| work exhibiting Life in the Provincial Districts—Life in the North, | ing, and of the local colouring, on the truthfulness of which the 





with the real dialect of the Northern provinces as it is spoken by 
the local yokel.” 

“‘ True,” | observed, thoughtfully, for I was struck by her remarks. | 

“‘ We,” she said, extending her hand towards the two Gentlemen, | 
and then lightly touching them with her umbrella as they were | 
showing symptoms of drowsiness, ‘‘ have a Novel, a strictly proper, | 
highly moral, virtuous Novel, equally fitted for the domestic circle, 
the club, or the boudoir; written chiefly in the dialect of the North, | 
and exhibiting the life and manners and customs of the Mining! 
Pupulation in their true light.” 

**T must confer with my chief,” I said. 

*‘ No, Sir,’”’ they cried in chorus, ‘‘ you must decide now.” 

And down went her umbrella on the floor. 

I observed that I could not venture to pronounce an opinion, as I 
was no judge of Northern dialect. 

_ “* But your Editor is,” they cried. “‘ He will know that our work 
is true to nature.” 

Then they all three spoke in Northern dialect! I thought they ’d 
have brought the house down. arvellous! Awful! Then they 
showed me pictures! such pictures! women with torches going 
down into mines! murders! explosions!! wonderful escapes! ! ! 

They whispered the terms in my ear. The Lady stood before me, 
her beautiful hair dishevelled ; the men held me, one on either side, 
while above waved her umbrella. 








Provincial Novel Company, Limited, has staked its reputation. 
P.8.—Lf successful, all Dramatic Rights are Reserved. 


The first chapter of the Novel by the New Provincial Novel Company, 
Limited (but how it can be a Company when there are only three in 
it we don’t understand, as ‘two's company three’s none”) will 
appear next week, entitled 


THAT LASS '0 TOWERY 'S! 


The Authors explain the title asa real specimen of dialect. They 
say that the story will justify the title, the heroine, as will be seen 
from the first chapter, being above the usual stature, towers above 
the others, and so is spoken of in the dialect of that particular 
county as a ‘‘Towery l|ass.” The sentence, in full and plain 
English, reads thus:—‘* That Lass who is so Towery (i.¢., tall),” or 
That Lass who so Towery (or tall) is,” and rendered into San- 
gileshire language it becomes, as written, ‘* That Lass so Towery ir,” 
or, a8 pronounced colloquially, “‘ That Lass ’o Towery ’s.” 

[*.* This the Authors consider a sufficiently satisfactory explanation. (Of 
courss we are not prepared at this early stage to dispute about the correctness 
of this assertion of theirs. Perhaps we have never been in the part of the 
country where they speak like this: and, by the way, the Authors haven't 
said what part of the country itis, Where is tangileshire? We will write 
and ask.—Ep.] 








IN SHEEP’S CLOTHING. 


UKHTAR PasHa has 
issued a manifesto, 
in which his fol- 
lowers are requested to} 
treat the Russians with 
kindness. On no conside- 
ration whatever are 
the Turks to muti- 
latethedead. ‘“Do| 
not torture and kill 
the wounded,” says | 
MocxKHrak, address- | 
ing his “ children,” | 
“and do not pur- 
sue fugitives to| 
slaughter them.” 
This excellent ad- 
vice, coming from 
such a quarter, will 
probably cause a 
number of procla- 
mations of a similar 
character to be pub- 
lished, and Mr. 
Punch will not in 
the least be sur-| 

, prised if he is called 
. upon to note the fol- | 

lowing :— 

Berlin. | 
CouyrTaYmex, | 
. You owe your | 
We existence asa nation | 
tw the destruction of | 


WOLVES 





| French poweg. Sedan and Metz united Germany for ever. So long 


as we are stronger than France, so long as we can maintain our | 


frontiers, and k , we are safe. But it is a good thing | 
to be generous. my countrymen, pour all your gold 
into French coffers, and do best to unlearn your military duties. | 
This is a beautiful theory, but perhaps, after all, it will be as well 
lt do not reduce it to practice. You understand me, and I 
erstand you. (Signed) Bismarck. | 


’ ‘aris. 
BELIEVE only a Republic ean save France, ix the 
Republic, and, Hd ally 4 only can wave France. M. Gawuerra 


| when you are dying in the 


represents all that is bad. He would lead you into destruction. 
Stull it is good to be trustful, and shows a nature without guile. 
Follow, then, oh my dear Frenchmen, M. Gamperta, and, when 
you have followedthim, do not hoot him much, and pray (I implore 
you) do not subject him to unnecessary violence. Do you not know 
that much hooting is rude, and savage violence unkind? Be consi- 
derate, then, with M. Gamperra, and treat him rather better than 
he deserves. (Signed) MacManon. 


My CHILDREN, Some Distance from the Front. 
Front bravely and fiercely, but do not kill more Turks than 
you think really sufficient. Do not bayonet the dead, because this 
yractice sadly deranges the nniforms. Prisoners, too, should never 
be shot when they can be properly guarded. Should this reach ,you 
itches, remember that | am safe and 
sound and really very comfortable. When you remember this, your 
last moments will pass away in peace. (Signed) ALEXANDER. 
Pats, Seven Dials, , 
Loox ’ere. In these ere days of what the nobs eall civili- 


| sation we ought to be moving with the rest of em. If in the way of 


business you ‘ave to smash in a skull or two, do it gently. Don't 
you use no unnecessary wiolence. I know it costs a deal, but, when 
you can, take my advice and usechloroform. When the walue of the 
expected swag will run to it, in course. Chloroform makes ‘em 
kick the bucket so much more heasier. Twig? 

(Signed) Bri Sixes. 


My pear Frrenns ayn Customers, Capel Court, 
Bevteve me we have all been wrong. For many years we 
have been cheating one another and the general oy his is to 
be greatly regretted, and I must advise you all to turn over new 
leaves. In fatere be fair and honest in your ings. I may 
add, that you need not send any replies to me at the above address, 
as | am on the eve of inaugurating a ficent speculation, which 
may necessitate my hasty departure (at any moment) for Spain, or 

at least Boulogne. The police are nowadays so very officious. 
(Signed) Jenemy Dipprer. 


On the Other Side of the Styz. 
My Devorep sawp Distryevisnep Fottowens, 
I oH s seen all year addresses, from Be meer. }. 
upwards and downwards. strongly approve ° e 
me that it is naughty to be nenghty, end good to be good, If you 


stop at that point (and I see is your eteameet he my 


d for it that t excellent understanding wh 
Scowess ule Gal run no chance of being distarbed. Perse- 
vere, Good intentions farnish, in my eyes, « 


ssfie povenment than either wood or 
(Signed) MeruisroruiLes. 


wR ea 
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AN 


Short-Sighted Captain, “‘ Wao THE D°08E ARE THESE? 
"Tention! Fine a Voutuer! 


AUTUMN 


ARE THEY ovR Drvisioy, OR ARE THEY THE Enemy? 
At Targz Hounprep Yarps! 4 








MANCEUVRE. 


1’4t soon SEE! 
Reapy—P' sant !’ 








THE FUTURE HISTORIAN OF ENGLAND. 
(Vide Mr. Writs’s Letter to the ** Times,” October 4th.) 


It is with the questers pesstole interest that we look forward to a 
new History of England by Mr, Wr11s, Author of Charles the First 
at the Lyceum, Jane Shore and Mary Queen o’ Scots at the Prin- 
cess’s, and, recently, of England in the daze, &c., at Drury Lane. 
The learned and poetic Author has ad . if we may trust his 
letter to the Times, for his principle of arranging facts, a new 
reading of the old proverb, which appears to be, “ His does not 

i .”’ Mr, Writs will do for the History of England what 
Niesowe did for that of Rome. Reform of | is clearly re- 
quired, and our Author thinks that it is ‘‘ NiebuAr too late to mend.”’ 

We regret our inability to do more than place before the public a 
hi on “ — bis bit oo pm me Ty falecboat 

is researches, has t upon as 
of much that has hitherto been acc as history. The energetic 
and gifted Author will, it is confidently expected, prove, beyond 
al) doubt, that— 

King Cuan.es tre First was never beheaded at all. That trust- 
worthy witnesses have solemnly attested the fact of the Monarch’s 
ha been seen to walk and talk half-an-hour after his head was 
ent off—a circumstance utterly incompatible with his having been 


previously beheaded. 
It will be put dispute that CHantes retired into 
livelihood by ing “* i 


all . 
very pri life, eki out a 
sa? on Ey at so much a dozen, 


ment” (a sort of . 
lights at a small in an obscure street between 


Temple Bar xy Drury Lane 


| first night of a new piece at this establishment. He only once inter- 
rupted a performance by cracking nuts, but, on being remonstrated 
with by one of the officials, he produced an orange, which he sucked 
in silence. Whether this was a prophetic allusion to subsequent 
events connected with Wri1iam THe Turrp, is not known. The 
immediate cause of the worthy ex-Monarch’s decease was a too 
hearty supper off oysters and stout, with brown bread and butter, 
at Rute’s, in Maiden Lane, after which he was never seen to smile 


again. 

As to Cardinal Wotser, doubtless Mr. Writs hopes to establish 
conclusively that this celebrated ecclesiastic accepted a living from 
Queen Etizanera, but could never be induced to wear either a 
double white tie and high collars, or a low waistcoat and tail-coat. 
This accords with Saaxsreare’s description of him as ‘‘a man of 
most unbounded stomach.” He lived well into the reign of the 
Second CHaries, when he re ted the then almost extinct 
type of Sporting Parson, and in the last year of his life experienced 
the satisfaction of having backed the right horse for the pan 
He was noted in his parish for the admirable way i ich he 
used to teach little boys te swim on b and o 
Cromwell, during the Protectorate, at Whitehall. 

Of course Mr. Writs thinks that there is some certain foundation 
for the assertion that Ricnarp Tae Tarep was a gentle, amiable 
ereature who would not harm a Fly, though he is to have 
killed a Clarence. He never saw Richmonp but once in his life, 
when he dined at the “‘ Star and Garter” with some other choice 

irits, including Stantey, who had recentl i 

ICHARD was an exemplary father, a 
husband. He was so 

of nepotism when 
Incrative posts in the Tower. 
of the Cl and as the emblem 
and as they were always backing him i i 
, his maligners nick-named him ‘ The Crook-back’d. 


formity. Lge ty ~ 
ever swa a nation’s destinies, 
Indian Coil Service candastion i to such a 
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A WAIL FOR THE WHALE. 





Au, alas! it is over for ever ! 
Has the climate—which most of us kills — 
Settled thee? Say, againshall | never | 
Read thy name in large type in the bills? 


Must I stand at the door with my shilling, 
But to hear thy too pitiful tale ? 

Is it useless to urge that |’m willing— 
Quite — to put down one more “fur the 


Whale?” night! 





“* We can pietare an Elephant wheezing, 
Or a Python knocked over by cramp, 

But a Whale! —we can’t fancy that snee zing, 
With a pulse at a hundred—fromdamp !” 


So I wonder, at human invention 
If thy too fishy nature took fright, 
When each minute, with kindest intention, 
Sume one suused thee all day 


Alas, yes, ‘tis too true! Though they caught If that vos age across the Atlantie,— 
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THE LAST PIC-NIC OF THE 
SEASON, 


Scanz—A well-known Place of Amusement. 


_ He. Are you quite sure you won't take a 
little‘more champagne 
She. Oh dear no, thanks. I have had 


plenty. 
Pe, May I give you a little more lobster 


_ She. Thanks, so mach ; but I have quite 
Aolte, Bethape 1 migh 
é. aps might get you another 
novel toread. They may Ee mab time yet. 
She. But isn’t Mopre’s a long way off ’ 
He, Oh dear no—get there in a cab in 
less than no time. But never mind ; here 
they come. I will wait for the verdict, and 
, then hurry down to see after the carriage. 
She. But, really this is giving you too 
much ; wouldn't you like to hear 
_ them sentenced to death ? y, J wouldn't 
miss that part of the fun for worlds ! 
| {Scene closes in upon Law, Fashion, 
' 


“Tshereapecns 


and Hysterics. 





DEFECT IN A DAIRY SHOW. 


Tur Show held at the Agricultura! 
aoe foe. bomee proved a 

‘success, similar exbi are to be held 
| there annually. The second of them took 
place last week. It comprised an extra- 
ordinary co of goats, donkeys, and 
mules; also some butter made of sheep»’ 
| milk, but no cows a pear to have figured, 
_ either or by their representative 
| products, butyraceous or caseous, amongst 
| the ey ——. Heifers, accord- 
jing to the re of a contemporary, were 
conspicuous Op their absence ; the cattle- 
plague regulations having rendered a 
general exhibition of cows impeseite. Thus, 
rather oddly, the Dairy Show, though a 
|capital one on the whole, was compara- 
and all tively deficient in the particular Mam- 
mala chietly tributary to Dairies. But 
its chief deficiency was more remarkable 
than that. Fancy a Dairy Show including 








thee, 
Prepared for thee honours untold,— 
P’raps with Pongo to dine might have taught 


Meant tw handsomely butter thy bread,— 
Made thee lung for a voice to cry, frantic, 
‘Oh! do stop, L’ve a cold in my head! ” 


no specimen of that copious, or perhaps 
even chief replenisher of milk-pans that is 
not a mammal—the Cow with the Iron 


thee,— 
They couldn’t quite cope with thy cold. 


And though M.D.’s abound in thy quarter, 
Alas, what could their science suggest ¢ 

They might say, ** Pat its tail in hot-water,— 
Try a plaster or two on its chest. 


‘* Such acold!—all our practice can't match it; 


Such acold! Ah, too late they all rne it! 
And denounce thy berth minus a lid,— 

With a douche! Yor it that didn’t do it, 
’Tis not easy to tell thee what did! 


Ah! but there,—all is over for ever! 
Though thy tank daily empties and fills, 


Parsons and Priests. 


Ir is stated that the Society of the Holy 
Cross will in fature admit none but bene- 
fieed clergy to membership. Bat if the 
Church of England were properly gov- 
of the reverend gentry 


It floods diagnosis with doubt. I shall never again—! shall never ; erned, how many of 
Whereon earth did our young patient catchit’, lead thy name in large type in the playing the “ Priest in Absolution” would 
Has it been in the water—or out ? bills retain their benetices ¢ i 





has rarely, if ever, heen attained since his decease. His real name 
was PLANTAGENET GREEN. 

Many Qugen or Scors, instead of being beheaded, retired to Ire- 
land, where she was joined by Lady Jaye Gury and Lord Duptey. 
They were all three remarkably fond of music, specially Lord 
Depiey, who started an Opera House in Dublin, and made a con- 
siderable fortune in the first season. 

Gur Favx was a literary friend of King Jaums’s and the only 
f for the Gunpowder Piet fation was thet they were 
engaged together in getting up a new Magezine which was to set the 
Thames on fire. MounTeacLe and TaesHam were among the 
contributors. In fact, if it hadn’t been for little boys on the 5th of 
November, the invention of fireworks (by Guy Faux himself), and 

Sthamian of Mr. Haxgison Ainsworth, this extraordinarily 
nd would since have been forgotten. 
h are a few of : which we may expect to be 
by our new Historian. When he has finished this great 
trust he will devote himself to a History of his own country 





e 


HH 


it 


inso! He might get Mr. Bovcicavir to asrist him. What 


| 








—Ireland—of which he is a distinguished native, and long may he 





pleasant evenings they’d pass together collaborating in History 
with ‘“‘the materials” between them. Wouldn’t it end with the 
Cruiskeen Lawn’ “Grammercy,” would exclaim Master Witte. 
‘*Grammachree,” would begin Misther Diow, and then they'd 
both break into the chorus, and drown it in the bowl. But, sure, 
this is how history should be written, if it isn’t. So let’s have 
WiLis’s Binte-ege View af the History of England, to begin with 
as soon as possib 





Above and Below. 

Tar electric current may be charged with inaccuracy in flashing 
from the seat of war the following message, pu in an evening 
paper :— 

“Plevna had suffered mach by bombardment, yet there were bat few 
dead or wounded among the inhabitants.”’ 

Query, whether intramural interment may not still be practised : 
at Plevna; and if the citizens of a necropolis cannot be correctly 
said to inhabit it 7 
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FRENCH POLITICS. 


Every FRENCHMAN TAKES AN INTELLIGNNT INTEREST IN THE AFFAIRS OF HIs 


CounTRY—srvEN THe Burconer-Boy. 


HINTS FOR THE “ LIBRARIANS,” 


Tue Book-keepers—the Librarians—English, American, and 
Foreign, have been holding a Conference in London. They read 
many useful papers, and discussed many interesting and important 
questions ; but they left untouched, probably through want of time, 
several topics which might fairly have been thought worthy of their 
attention. We will name a few of these omissions, that the 
Librarians may think them carefully over, and deliberate upon 
them when next they assemble. _ i 

What penalties ought to be inflicted on those objectionable cha- 
racters whe (1) borrow books, and forget to return them ; (2) scribble 
on the margins; (3) turn the pages down ; (4) drop crumbs between 
the leaves; and (5) are careless of the binding ? 

What’ should be the treatment of those eee persons 
who pronounce opinions (mostly unfavourable) on books without 
reading them ? as 

Given a diligent reader who every year conscientiously peruses 
works on history, antiquities, theology (including sermons), moral 
philosophy, Lengpesec ogg A biology, political economy, and scientific 
treatises—how much ight refreshment, in the shape of novels, 
would you allow him in the course of the twelve months ? 

What binding would be most suitable for (1) ‘‘a book in breeches,” 
(2) “a walking dictionary”? 

Re Ay pete highl sere y x, an gs oe —_ ones 
(by special legislation, if necessary issue and period- 
ieals ready cut for reading Pr 4 

f paper knives, in the present backward state of civilisation 
must be oy pa should be their shape, and of what material 
to be made ’ 


fey Caxtow be fairly described as a man of the bourgeois type ? 

At what age ought a Librarian to retire from active service, or, 
professionally speaking, to be shelved ? 

To prevent unnecessary multiplication of books, would it not be 
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LINES ON A LECTURE. 
(At the Midland Institut.) 


Tree, whether Will is free, or not, 

It matters, TYNDALL, ne’er a a 

To Justice with offenders dealing 

For acts of homicide or stealing. 

Say that Will’s freedom ’s but a name, 
We punish convicts all the same, 
Hang m rers in terrorem still, 

To make their fellows fear to kill. 
Send to the treadmill erring brothers, 
And whip them for the Pe of others, 
Or e’en their own ; y ellation 
Enforeing Will to reformation. 

So men for misbehaviour flog 

A less or a wayward 

(Except of fine for cruelty 

To animals afraid they be). 

We, some of us that is, have got 

A conseience—which a dog has not ; 
And preaching to the Moral Sense, 

In such, peg wales penitence. 

But, if onr Will’s the mere creation 

Of Circumstance and ion 
Then Conscience, however queasy, 

Can have no cause to feel uneasy. 
Man’s thoughts and deeds are only just 
What they must be—because they must. 
He, for contrition or remorse, 

Has no more reason than a horse. 

His consciousness of free volition 

ls mere illusive superstition. 

His heart can help his inclination 

No more than its own palpitation. 

Did Conscience to a watch belong, 

The watch might feel that it went wrong. 
But how could it itself accuse 

Knowing it wasn’t free to choose ? 
Conscience no more should trouble man 
Than a Marine Ascidian, 

From that first parent if so be 

That we derive our pedigree, 

Down through organical gradations, 
Ponao, and such—* our poor relations.” 


: 





Tue Oxtersat Fis Torrepo.—The TZorpedo vul- 
| garis. 





advisable that aspiring authors should submit their manuscripts, 
prior to publication, to a jury of Librarians, and other experts, in 
order that they may determine whether what is now proposed to be 
printed has not been said already, and better said ? 

When a man has been laboriously at work all day long, and enters 
a free Library or Mechanics’ Institute in the evening, is.Jt reasonable 
to expect him to read historical, scientific, and serious works eagerly 
and exclusively 

Would it be a piece of unjustifiable extravagance to pay an ac- 
complished and experienced gentleman, who has a language at the 
end of every finger, and is at the head of a large library in a e 
city, as much as is spent ona single evening entertainment in the 
fashionable season ? 

What books would you select to take with you—number of 
volumes ‘restricted to six—if you were condemned to live on a 
desert island for a whole year ? 

What is the average existence of the modern novel, and how many 
of those published in the course of a season in three volumes might 
uet be compressed into one, to the advantage both of writers and 
readers ! 

Name books suitable for reading (1) at breakfast, (2) on a wet day 
at the seaside, (3) in spare moments before dinner, (4) after dinner, 
(5) by the fire im the twilight, and (6) over a cigar. 

If a man were to read for twelve hours a day every day in the 
al (Sundays excepted), and finish thirty octavo pages in each 

our, how long would it take him to complete the perusal of all the 
books in the British Museum ? ‘ 
' Earaie why the critical stady of Saaxsrzare is conducive to 
irritability of temper. 





Good Advertisement. 


O MORE SLEEPLESS NIGHTS.—Read — ‘s new Novel. 
A *,° The blank can be filled up from Mupre’s List. 
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OCTOBER. 


Your Clarets and Hocks, 
And your sour German bocks, 
May be all very well when you’re iil, Sirs! 
Bat I venture to think 
That old Jouwwy Boutr’s drink 
Is the brave old October-brew still, Sirs! 


Where find you for muscle, 


ALL ye who would drink, 
And yet stop on the brink 
Of the chasm ’twixt drunken and sober, 
Throw out to the slums 
All your Brandies and Rams, 
And stick fast to good honest October ! 


Your Frenehman is vain 
Of his frothy Champagne— Or pluck in a tussle, 
Of his Burgandy and his Bordeaux, Sirs! A man who with Bott is compeer, Sirs ¢ 
ing pot And if you'd know why— 
’Tis because when he ’s dry, 
Would soon send all the lot down below, Sirs! | He’s content with a draught of good Beer, Sirs! 


na 


THE PULPIT AND THE STAGE. 


Speakouye to an audience chiefly composed of Clergymen, in the recent Ecclesiastical 
Congress, on the subject of “ The Chureh in relation tv Public Amusements,” a layman 
made an observation which may possibly have suggested an idea to some of his reverend 
hearers :— 

“Mr. Hart, M.P., thought they were apt to take too narrow views of the theatre. It was not ina 
condition in which they should like to see it, but if it was not all they desired to see it, he thought part | 
of the blame lay with those who, if they patronised the drama more, might, from the effect of their 
presence and influence, cleanse the Stage from the adaptations from the French Stage which br t the | 
Stage into disrepute.” 

What is there to prevent Clergymen from countenancing the performance of any play fit | 
for any Christian gentleman or lady to sit at, by going to see it? Surely, nothing but fear | 
of what would be said by Mrs. Grunpy. By way of a beginning, imagine an event which | 
perhaps will, ere long, be thus announced in the Morning Post :— 

tragedy of Hamlet was last night performed at the Lyceum Theatre. 
by the Archbishop of CANTERBURY.” _ , 

This example might set the fashion, and is it not probable that if the Clergy in general 
would patronise the Stage, there would soon be an end of the extravaganzas described at their | 
Congress by Canon Moser as consisting in ‘‘ the making of low gestures, the utterance of | 
impure language, and the indulgence in low customs.” In a very short time the visitor | 
to a Theatre which need not be named might be entertained with She Stoops to Conquer. 





= A centre stall was occupied | 


Artillery and Infantry. 

Ir has been that, in the event of a war, the Woolwich Infants might be 
employed with advantage in the attack of breastworks. Although now above a year 
old, these Infants are still considered to be children in arms. Nevertheless, al) such children 
— those concerning whom the notice in the "bus informs us that children must be 
paid for. 


De Broctre’s Dorxc.—The political situation in France—an imbroglio. ~~ 
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‘tion, and most likely a Dissenter. 
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THE’ SCIOLIST’S TRIUMPH. 


A Sciouist, at evening's close, 
Sat snug with spectacles on nose, 
And read his penny paper, 
He dwelt in a suburban spot, 
Of lore he had amassed a lot, 
And burnt much midnight taper ; 
At least so the tradition ran 
Concerning this amazing man. 


His friends—and he had not few 
Opined he knew “ a thing or two.’ 

You ‘Il find, on due reflection, 
Such modest numerals express 
Unmniscience, and nothing less, 

When used in this connection. 
lew rhy mesters ever turned a verse 
So very well-informed a person. 


mn 


He laid his penny paper down, 
His knit his eyebrows in a frown, 
(They were severe and shaggy), 
He pished, poohed, pshawed, he rubbe: 
his chin, 
He thrust his doubled digits in 
His pockets big and baggy. 
Cried he, at last, ** This will not do | 
The world is going all askew! 


“Its Science'—Pooh! All fog and smo! 
Its Jurisprudence—a mere joke ! 
lts Law—the merest jumble ! 
These sarants I must show new lights, 
These rulers I must set to rights, 
These big-wigs | must humble 
I'll put a stop to Error’s capers 
By simply writing to the papers.” 


He rose, and took a ream or more 
Ot foolseap, goose-quills by the score, 
Of ink a gallon bottle ; 

And then he set himself to work 
TYNDALL to quash, whitewash the Tur! 
All Hydra’s necks to throttle. 

On Queen, Lords, Commons, Judge, and | 


Jury 
He fell with most loquacious fury. 


He wrote to all the penny prints, 
He sent them homilies, and hints, 
And warnings, and jobations, 
Interrogations wondrous wise, 
Most argumentative replies, 
And stern expostulations. 
Fach letter smart, sareastic, solemn, 
Was long enough to fill a column. 


He signed himself all sorte of names— 

** A Constant Reader,” * Trathful James,” 
* Vindex,” * Fair-play,” or “ Jingo,” 

It was the silly season, and 

The Editors could not command 
Right journalistic stingo ; 

So, glad at anything to catch, 

They went and printed all the batch. 


Oh, then that Sciolist uprose, 

And cried, “* What power may oppose 
Publie Opinion’s fiat ?” 

Then sat him down again to muse 

What public puzzle, wrong, abuse 
He next should have a shy at; 

Seeing that nothing can resist 

The letter-seribbling Scio! ist. 


Different Doctors. 

Docrors differ in other points than matters 
of opinion. Those of one Faculty differ 
from those of another. There has been 
noted a difference between Doctors of Med: 
cine and Doctors of Divinity. The former 
practise, the latter preach. If an M.D 

as well as practise, he is an eens 

t us 
believe the D.D. who preaches but does not 
practise to be an exceptional humbug 
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THE BRITISH LION IN A 


Anup A ¥rsw THOUGHTS THEREON. 


PRETTY “ PICKELHAUBE.” 














NOTES OF A TABLE D’HOTE. 
Taken in Foreign Parts. 


Room 246) Mrs. E. Y. Z. T. Brake, from the United States. A 
lady of fifty who wishes to pass for thirty. The entire mornings of 
this diner are with her hair-dresser—result, a wonderful and 
complicated head of hair, She is accompanied by a mischievous 
boy, who kicks the table between the courses. This boy is the 
representative of Mr. E. Y. Z. T. Braxr, a gentleman who is 
supposed to be making hundreds of dollars an hour, somewhere or 
other on the American side of the Atlantic. The Lady is very 
talkative, and converses much with her neighbour, 

(Room 247) Prince Ivawurr, from Russia. A_yellow-skinned, 
white-haired little with eyes. He wears a green 
ribbon in his button-hole, and has his shrivelled fingers covered 


with diamond rings. He is waited upon by a Muscovite in a 
peculiar costume. When the Prince out he wears a good deal 
of fur. He speaks the language of the country fluently, and his 
Voltairian remarks and risqué suggestions are recei with roars 
of approving laughter by his neighbour, No. 246. It is fortunate, 
however, that an imperfect comprehension of modern foreign tongues 
prevents 

(Room 392) the Rev. Jonas Groans, of England, from under- 
standing him. Were it otherwise, the Prince would certainly 
receive the reproaches of the eloquent Nonconformist. Mr. Groans 
has come abroad for the first time, and cannot quite make out how a 
heathen land can be so like his native country. He his days 
in solemnly visiting the various sights. He gloomtly inspects all 
the Museums, carefully avoiding (of course) the Churches; very 
unlike his neighbour, 

(Room 504) the Rev. Cunysosrom Towsvne, B.A., of Oxford, who, 
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A SENSE OF PROPERTY. 


Botanical Ol Geat (in the Brighton Gardens), “ Cam YOU TELL me, MY Goop May, iF THIS PLANT BELONGS TO THE ‘ ARBUTUS 


Famity ?” 


Gardener (eurtly). ** No, Ste, tr poan’?, It BLONGeS To TAR CoRPoRATION !"’ 


dressed in a costume carefully, but not qnite accurately, copied 
from the dress of a foreign priesthood, haunts the services at the 
various Cathedrals all day long. The opinions of this young 
man are unquestionably “ High,” and are much prized 
neighbour, 
_ (Room 630) Miss ARaBELta WALLFiower, from Bath. This diner 
is an earnest, sentimental spinster of five-and-fifty. She dresses in 
sombre colours, and poses in devotional attitudes, as if she were 
sitting for her portrait for a ehureh window. Her saintlike air 
would be perfect were she not rather too fond of lobster-salad. 
gards Mr. Tonsure with great 
nllingly share his parochial duties. If she objects to any of his 
views it is to those relative to the celibacy of the Clergy. Devoted 
to the Church, she ignores the Law, represented by her neighbour, 
_ (Room 741) Mr. Jouw Bawtom, from Lincoln’s Inn. Mr. Bawrom 


|spends his time in smoking cigars, 


She | 
admiration, and evidently would | 


| fine 


ters. These young Ladies are dressed in the latest fashion, and 
seem (much to their mother’s disgust) to be greatly amused with the 


ay, <t | Conversation of 
y his| 


(Room 902) Captain Frarvoor, from the Junior Rowdy Club, an | 
ex-gallant officer (he sold out of the 133rd two years ago), who 
ing brandies-and-sodas, | 
and brushing his hair. For some time he been living on the | 
Jews. Now he will marry a Miss Butiiow and live upon her, if 
Mrs. Boxiron will only let him. The three young Ladies greatly 
admire the gallant Captain’s moustache, and picture to themselves 
a fate similar to that of 

(Room 93) Mr. and Mrs. Tcortite Dove, from London; a young 
couple, who, although they have been married for some years, stil! 

om endless source of delightful conversation in one another’s 
He tells her when there is anything wrong 


personal appearance. 


is a’ Barrister-at-Law, and is os making his way to the Wool- | with her collar, and she pays the greatest possible attention to the 


sack. He shares his rooms wit 
guineas,” and has been promised the appointment of “devil” to 
‘rising junior, Mr. Oatpe Parr. This is very goc 
nsiders, for a man of only four years’ standing. He has for his 
neighbour his old friend 


(Room 742) Mr. Coxe Brackstorr, also from Linecoln’s Inn. The | 
earnest, serious nature of this Barrister must have lead to great things, | 
opportuniti 


had he properly used his 
Solicitors, and being the intimate associate of scores of Counsel 
pasned in the law, he should om -. ziom, Soom the Bos to he 
Bench. shepeil however, he took to military pursuits, a 
disearded the mie the Volunteers. He divides his conversation 
between Mr. Bawtom and 
(Rooms 4, 5, 6) Mr. and Mrs. Jouw Butxtior, from Liverpool. 
Enormously rieh, rather over-dressed, but on the whole very good- 
ed. Mr. Joun Buiiion converses with Mr. Biacxstowg about 
the Militia, and feeling that he is being outflanked, adroitly changes 
subject to “ ” and leaves his adversary nowhere. 
Mrs. Joun Buxtiox, in the meanwhile, gives all her attention to 
(Rooms 7, 8, 9) The Misses Butiion, who are in fact her daugh- 


¢ two other men, and possesses the | 
third of a clerk. Six months ago he received a brief marked “ two | 
i | Squires, Mature 
od. indeed, he | great families of Tag, Rag, and Bobtail. 





proper arrangement of his hair. 
Kooms in other parts of the Hotel are represented by Merchants, 
atrons, Grass Widows, and members of the three | 


Shakspearian Emmanations. 

To say there is nothing Suaxsreane did not know is as trite as to 
say there is nothing new the sun; but it really seems as if 
Troy town was infected with the ribald shouts at wanes females 
that re-echo through London at the present moment. The reader 
will find in 7rotlus and Cressida that 

“ Trojans ery a Helen and « woe.”’ 


This might be paraphrased to-day 
‘ Britons ery a Hemm: and a whos.” 
But, as we are quoting Saaxspeare, we cannot help crying with 
Romeo to the London cad— 
“ Porget that name, and that name's woe!” 




















THE TOURIST’S INTERROGATORY. 
Conducted by the Man who hasn't stirred from Town.) 


ny go abroad, and 
hurr through 
the Bois de Bou- 
logne in one af- 
ternoon, when, 
by staying at 
home, you can 
have the whole 
of Hyde Park to 
yourself for 
three months ? 
Why wander 
about the base of 
Trajan’s Column 
when you can fe 
to the top of the 
Duke of 
Why get an 
order for the 
Catacombs when 
- you can take a 
return ticket to 
Baker Street ? 
Why rave at 
Geneva about the 
** wondrous azure 
depths” of the 
lake, when you 
ean stand on the 
bridge at the Serpentine, and not even see the bottom ? 

Why go up the Khine in search of rains when you have got the 
New Opera rouse at hand on the Thames Em ent ? ‘ 

Why get maudlin over the “wild seclusion” of some foreign 
shore, wien you can borrow a key and sit in the middle of Blooms- 
bury Square ? 

Why start for Norway to struggle with a salmon, when you can 
leisurely survey it at rest on a counter in Bond Street ? 

Why stifle yourself by looking into the crater of Vesuvius, when 
you can attend a preliminary inquiry at a Metropolitan Police 
Court 

Why travel through Sicily to be waylaid by brigands, when you 
can insure a burglary by taking a house on Clapham Common ? 

Why rush to Aix and Homburg to drink the waters, when you 
can have in Apollinaris by the dozen ? 


Why stop at Salzburg to catch a sight of Bismarcx and Ay-| 


PRASSY, when you can enjoy a thorough stare at the whole British 
Cabinet by simply waiting long enough in Downing Street ? 

Why pay fifteen francs for an indigestible entrée in the Palais 
Royal when you ean get a good, wholesome, well-cooked British 
mutton-chop in Pall Mall for eighteen pence P 

Why go to the North to enjoy a week's deer-stalking, when you 
ean contract chronic rheumatism just as easily by wading through 
the Essex Marshes in your slippers ? 

Why take any trouble to secure your admission to any foreign 
Court when Madame Tvssavp's is always open for a shilling ? 

Why travel for months to experience the cool, biting freshness of 
“the Lewis,” ‘and the simmering heat of Naples, when you can 
meet with both in Piceadilly within the same six hours ? 

Why go into eestasies over the Rue de Rivoli when you have once 
got to the end of the Cromwell Road ? 

Why ery up the pastry, gendarmes, poodles, and cabanes on the 
other side of the Channel, when you have got bans, Policemen, bull- 
dogs, and bathing-machines on this? 

hy go abroad, where you t to grumble at everything you 
meet, when you can save yourself all the trouble by merely sitting 
still and growling at everything at home ? 
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NAVAL QUESTIONS. 


Is the utility of a powerful Navy in any measure illustrated by 
the passage below quoted from Honaxt Pasma’s letter to the 7imes, 
respecting ** Rassian Monitors and Turkish Iron-clads” ? Speaki 
of officers in command of the Russian Navy, the Surtan’s Admi 
says :— 

“ Why don't they send out their celebrated Popofkas? The Turkish 
ships-of-war are cruising in squadrons of twos and th and the Turkish 
Navy is also burning to distinguish itself; bat while the ian iron-clade 
lie behind forts mounting hundreds of 35-toa with the approaches 
defended by countless torpedoes at a distance of four miles from the shore, 
there is little chanee of their doing 0.” 


In the meanwhile, of how much more use is the Tarkish Navy to 
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the Turks than the Russian is to the Russians? Should Bairayxis 
ever be forced to fight, will British iron-clads prove better able than 
Turkish are found to get at an enemy lying behind forts and 
oes? Will the former, on the other hand, keep, as effectually 
as the latter do, the enemy's vessels in? If not, will our heavy 
uns and torpedoes serve to keep invaders as completely those of the 
Rowleas keep Hovant Pasna’s ships, out? us hope, however, 
that, come what may, Barrannia will ever continue to rule the 
waves ; and that her iron-clads will at any rate cost her adversaries 
| something considerably more than they do her tax-payers. 








LITERATURE, SCIENCE, AND ART, 


Avrumx, after a year’s absence, bas rejoined the cirele of the 
seasons, and with‘autumn auth +s have returned from r holidays 
to pen, ink, and paper; painters have come back to their camel- 
hair brushes and palettes; seulptors to their chisels ; arehitects to 

| their plans and elevations; and men of science to microscopes 
| and blowpipes, their laboratories and crucibles. . 

All sorts of interesting rumours are flying about, all kinds of 
novel reports are in circulation, and gossip—literary, scientific, and 
artistic—is busy with forthcoming books, pictures, poetry, pottery, 
statues, inventions, experiments, and highly finished and appropriate 
| Christmas,cards. ; 
| Several works on Cleopatra’s Needle are ready for the binder, and 
| will be published the evening before the day on which the Obelisk 
‘is drawn in terinmphal procession by sixty of the most powerful 
| dray-horses that London can supply, preceded by the Diplomatic 
Body, the Volunteers and the Lord Mayor and Sheriffs in their state 
equipages, to the open space in front of St. Paul's. The author of 
one of these works is fully persuaded he has succeeded in inter- 
preting the characters which are figured on the Needle. He asserts 
that they relate the whole of CrgzopaTra’s —— history in 
the nursery, the schoolroom, and the famil , up to the time 
when she came out in Egyptian society. e are promised a list of 
her governesses, the titles of her school-books, and the names of the 
partners with whom the youthful beauty danced during the first 
season at the Alexandrian balls, including fr ts of conversation 
carried on while eating ices and sipping Mandragora-and-Seltzer. 

The Zoological Society have commi an experienced agent to 
procure a specimen of the aspic, “ the pretty worm of Nilus,” by 

|help of which Creoparra committed suicide. It is hoped this 
high! interesting ereature will be a denizen of the Gardens before 
| the Christmas holidays. 
The play of Antony and Cleopatra, by SHAKSPEARE, or as some 
crities contend, by Greener and Nasa, will be revived with every 
attention to scenic splendour at one of our principal theatres. 

Did Gower Live in Gower Street? A volume with this attrac- 
tive title may be expected from one of our foremost poets about 
Lord Mayor’s Day. The author does not attempt to prove too much. 
| HeSwisely refrains from any conjectures as to the number of the 
| house inhabited by the poet, and only indirectly gives an opinion as 
| : - , 
to the side of the street on which it stood. 

Our knowledge of the personal history of a far brighter star than 
Gower—Cuavcer—has most unexpectedly received a welcome 
addition in the wy pee two im nt facts which have recently 
come to light in the Large Paper Office. These are, that the name of 
his laundress was De Soren, and that CHavucer’s favourite dish was 
peacock, plain boiled, with reegee. 

We are promised an entirely new biography of SHaksPraRe, 
giving another way of spelling his name hitherto unknown to all 
critics and students ; and proving beyond a doubt, by an exhaustive 
examination of his verse-endings, that all the Listorical plays 
(except the two first Acts, and the Second Scene of Act IV. of the 
Third Part of Henry the Sizth), more than half the comedies, and 
two-fifths of the tengeticn, were really written by a sort of com- 
mittee, composed of SHaxspeare, Manston, and Peer, with the 
ocean of Lorp Burteren in his leisure moments, 

Admirers of Pore are promised a treat in some unpublished 
letters, newly discovered in an old bee-hive which had belonged to 
the great grandson of the poet’s mer. They are ad to 
Lorp Bor yenroxe (Sr, Jom~), and show that he made Pore a pre- 
sent’of some particularly beautiful oyster shells for his grotto, and 
that Pore added neither cream nor to his tea. 

It has long been felt that a series of Primers, containing the most 
recent theories and discoveries in general hi and literature 
was loudly called for by that constantly in elass, both of 
young men and young women, preparing to qualify themselves by 
examination for various posts in the Na Military, and Civil 
Service of their country. This want Messrs, QvuarntororrH are 
endeavouring to supply. The first of the series will be issued early 
in November. It will embrace that i tract of history 
reaching from the Battle of Arbela to the Sicilian V. 

A new edition is announced of the works of Gurtow Pourex, a dra- 
matic writer of the Elizabethan and Jacobean era, whose pretensions 
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have been lost sight of in the blaze that surrounds such intellectual 
giants as SHAKSPEARE, Jonson, Beaumont and FLercuer, Maxtowe, 
&c. Porrex’s —indeed, it may almost be said his only 
play—Arvirages and ira—has a confused plot, situations 
entirely destitute of interest, and a style which, when it does not 
rant, stoops to the prose ; but still the piece, from its seat- 
| tered allusions to bygone habits and cians is felt to have a claim 

on the attention of the public. One disputed point it proves beyond 
a question—that the introduction of snuffers took place at a much 
earlier period than has hitherto been supposed. Guatow Porrex's 
Works will be issued both in small and large paper : the latter will 
be limited to five copies. 

The jokes in the Christmas Pantomimes will be ckiefly supplied 
by Mr. Poweo, Zazet, CLzoparaa’s Needle, and Torpedoes. 

Our gossip has run to such a length that we must postpone much 
interesting information bearing on Seienee and Art. 


CHARLIE TO ’ARRY. 


In reply to the Epistle from the latter Gentleman which appeared 
in the last number of “* Punch.” 





ELL ’Azky, ole 
pal! this 
comes ’oping 

as ’ow you are hup 
to the nines ; 

Tho I haven't 
—_ doubt on 
that pint after 


reading your rol- 
licking lines. 

If 1’d got a few shots 
in locker, I’d 


jine yer on Sunday 
with joy ; 

But I carnt square 
the odds with old 
Cocker, — won’t 
run to it, ’ARRY 
my boy. 


The Gov’nor’s a 
screw, as you know, 
and he’s eut down 
my ecrew to a 
quid. : 

Trade’s bad, the old buffer declares, which in course that is all 

blooming “‘ kid ;”’ 

Then I eat on the pot rayther ot on the Ledger, and didn’t quite 





So, yer see, I am hout of the ‘unt, and carnt jine yer in doing the 


But I envies yer, ’Agzr! the picter you paints is as temptin’ as 


. jam. ; : 
New togs, lots of tin, with fine gals and fine weather! it’s prime, 
and no flam, 
Lor! shouldn’t I jest like te twig yer a trottin’ about by the sea, 
A-takin’ the shine out of toffs, and a-takin’ in Soda-and-B ! 


But a none so dusty jest now, though it’s empty of orl the 
er — 

There . Ln of spice at the Music ’Alls, lots of rare larks in the 
8 

If one Biss do the pier when the sick ’uns is landing—the richest 


sights— 
One can make a shift with our “ barney” along the Embank- 
ment o’ nights. 


It’s as as a play, I can tell yer, the game as we now carries on, 

A-nothing some funky old buffer, a-chivying some fat forrin 
On ; 

And as for ae sprees with the petticoats—there! it’s a caution to 


¢s 
The peelers? Lor bless yer, my pippin, they don’t interfere with | headed 
our fakes. e 


That Druskywich business, I reckon, has jest about flummoxed the 


We've the ran of the streets, and no error, once out of the glare of 


The papers is pitching it stiffish concernin’ the rule of the Rough, 
But Jigger them penny-a-liners! Who cares half a snap for their 


Resin As old capers at Islington, where we got caned by a 
Ah! wer A ’ot member, that swell were, and lickings like his is 
But our high old sprees is more proper, and jest safe as houses 
Fer calling ws Glide tescks no bones; end Wat's all. the tepeswyers 
has tried. 


** More omy wt ” the papers is crying. Oh yes, like that Drusky- | 
wich lot 

A duffer as carnt put the double on Coppers deserves to be shot. | 

We've bin doing it lately, I tell yer, and means for to keep hup the | 


game. 
Wot! Stop all our street larks? No fear! Which the bloomin’ 
suggestion ’s a shame. 


So you see you ain’t got all the fam, though you're doing the tofl | 





| 
| 


‘ ou’, of Town. 
Yet I o— like a boss at the bathers, and wish i could jest toddle | 
own. 
I’ve two and a tanner,—no, blarm it! carn’t fix it, wus luck, so 
good bye! 


Yours, scrumpshusly, CHARLIE. 
P.S.—It 's jest dusk, so I’m out on the fly. | 


—= = | 

WAITING CONFIRMATION, | 

Tue report— 
That Lord Dexsy has let a week go by without writing five very 


spirited despatches. 
That the immediate result of the Dairy Show has been a fall of | 
sevenpence a pound in the of butter. 

That someone has written to the Times to say “he doesn’t care | 
what do with Creopataa’s Needle?” : 

That Mr. Giapstone is entertaining a distinguished circle of 
Bashi-Bazooks at Hawarden. 

That Marshal MacMauon knows exactly what he’s about. 

That Count Awpuassy told Prince Bismarck, at Salzburg, dis 
tinctly that ‘‘ he had better look out.” 

That a distinguished historian’s strong bias on the Eastern | 
Question has induced him to lead a division of Turkish irregular 
cavalry under the nom de plume of ‘‘ Freeman Pasha.” 
wie Sir Wrtttam Gocx was called in to see the late Aquarium 

e. 

That Bishop CLavcnton is importing a couple of dozen for his | 
own personal sport and amusement. , 

That the next Obstructive Novelty at Westminster will be “ Mr. 
Paxwet fired from a Cannon.” 

That Sir Jouw Bexserr has been embraced by the whole Court of 
Aldermen in sackcloth and tears. 

That somebody has come back from the Continent in rough 
weather, and hasn’t written to the Times to say that ‘ the manag 
ment was simply dis oa 

That Londoners generally are looking forward to the gradu! 
approach of November with intoxicated enthusiasm. — 

at it is extremely enjoyable now at the sea-side, especially 
after half-past six on a wet evening. 

And that, taking all things into consideration, anybody who couid 
would do well to absent himself from town. 








Plays at London Theatres. 


Tu Porter's Knot—Not to refuse a tip. 
Family Ties—Oar girls’ beaus. 

The Take's Progress—Very fast. 

The Dead Secret—Bir Rooyen Ticnnouye. 
A Question of Phiz—* Sweet or dry, Sir?” 


Parisian Intelligence. 


Barometer bonnets have been introduced in Paris, trimmed with 
artificial flowers which change colour with the weather. Thermo- 
meter hats may perhaps be invented there, too, for use at elections, 
and may serve to denote the degree of party ardour infused by hot- 
addresses into cold, or , voters. 








PROVERB FOR RITUALIST PARSONS. 


Waar is the good of playing at Mass? ‘ Le jeu n'en veut pas (a 
chandelle.” f Th Mut ; 





Botieroy or tax Casapewitcan Wornen’s Jocxry.—Outeide, 
Hilarious! Inside, jolly! 








rad 




















































































































































































































































Pi llow-Passenger. “‘ Yaas. Are yout” 


— ~ —-. 
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THE ART OF CONVERSATION, 


British Tourist (to fellow- Passenger, in mid-Channel). *‘ Gorse across, I surross !”’ 


[Ocropes 20, 1877. 
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FROM THE SHADES. 


“ The craft which has been contrived to car.y the Egyptian Obelisk to this 
country is called the Cleopatra,” 


Scene — The Shores of the Styr. _Intertocvtons—The Shades of 
Aytony and CLEoPaTRa, 


Mark Anton zing disgustedly at a sketch of the craft)— 
CaLL "th bored Cleop stra” ? Cockeog Aalte! 
Anachronistic, dull ~~ a" muffs ! 

They 'd vulgarise Dame Venus. 

Cleopatra (pouting). Once 
The Apple-enstehing Queen of Love had 1 i 
The prize, had Creoratra made a fourth 
When the Immortal Triad were appraised 

nu 4 ae ant ; 

ar ntony (musingly these gloomy shades 
Dull gallant rhetoric, hush Serres 


And cast a on Thoth, 
That Cydaus y to this ~e - craft 
Was—as th to some apt 
hn th ey mes da od vided th 
n these ys, Ww 
Are duller than Dutch metal. . 
Cleopatra. Please thee, Mark, 


74 like not thy comparison! Rather wed. 
As the wide ocean to tha’ 
In Westminster, where t Sane the Whale, 
Till kind Catarrh released him. 
Mark Anton Like the pigs ! 
The make a show of Behemoth—or thee— 
Could they oat catch thee. 
Cleopat: .. (scornfully). Me? The Gade Sexbid | 
Better the Roman tries ph, which the W: 
Baulked bloodless C#saR = rather e’en that 
Than the Beotian Briton 





Cleopatra (ongful). W ould its point could prick 
heir callvus cuticles, as with the fang 

of the envenomed Aspic. 

Mark Antony. Faith! these Shades 
Have not quite chilled the blood which burning Ezypt 
Fired with love’s fever and the flame of hate 
Alternate, when thine Antony, long ago, 
First knew thee by the Nile. 

Cleopatra. And doth the rose 
Of rapture or of wrath as well beseem 
These pallid cheeks, as thou didst aay of old 
It then became the sun-kist brown ? 


Mark Antony. Alas! 
> be Khadamanthus is so hard on—lies, 
Cleopatra. Is this the Antony who dared 


Brave fate and barter empire for a kiss? 
Mark Antony. 1s this the CLroraTra who had won 
Pluto to dalliance in her rosy days 
Of These Bryne ead Ah! an - demesnes, 
gian shadows, ra: reduce 
Love-rhapsody to truth and sober sense. 
ea in Hades! Faugh! 


Heigho! 
Our glory’s but a dream. Could ther not leave 
The dream undesecrated, but must drag 
Tum’s monolith linked crassly with my name 
In such domestic dowdy-Dorcas sort 
As might a fitted dull Penelope, 
any nous-less needle-wielding dame, 
seer otwest Ce Cooma, just to deck 


In their Beotian Babylon ? a 


C 


Neptune might abe cas — of pA srg 
The Obelisk. ant 0 bennemen ot Be 
Those stolen marbles ; setier briny datas 





show. 
Mark Antony. They ’ve nabbed thy “ Needle”! 





And calm oblivion than fussy fame 
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“MORE POLICE!” 


Vox Poewur, “OH, P*LEECEMAN, THEY ’RE A-BREAKIN’ INTO MY HOUSE! SOMEBODY ’S A-KICKIN’ HIS 
WIFE TO PIECES AT No.5! THERE’S AN OLD GENT BEING THROTTLED ROUND THE CORNER! THERE'S 
A HOUSE A-FIRE IN THE NEXT STREET!!” (AND 8O ON, AND SO OND) 

Potrcemam. “ ALL RIGHT! ONLY ONE AT A TIME, PLEASE!!” 
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Amidst the stony horrors of those streets 
Where Parpras would have sickened. 

Mark Antony. How, I wonder, 
Will London’s Statues welcome to their midst 
This neighbour from far Nile ! 

Cleopatra. Oh, as its dames 
Might hail my advent while the season's catch, 
As yet unhooked, was ruffling all the bosom 
Of marriageable Swelldom. 

Mark Antony. Faith! ’twere fun 
To see thee leap amongst them, like a pard 
Frighting ali meaner raveners from the prey. 

Cleopatra. What callow Peer might rival Pourry ” 
Glib Guardsman match my Mark ? 

Mark Antony. 

Are fond and futile. These be lesser stars, 

Yet they are shining. Ours are quenched in dark 
Which once outshone Canopus. i great Tum 
Confound these filchers ! le | I am dumb. 


What 


Alas! such fancies 





DRINK FOR DYSPEPSIA. 


OME judicious ob- 
servations were 
kindly addressed 
by Ma. WALTER, 

.P., to a Meet- 
ing connected 
with the Church 
of England Tem- 
perance Society 
at Reading. The 
Hon. Member 
having sug- 
gested that milk 
would be a de- 






sale ob pastrbamel’ thepe, 
e at pastry ops, 
proceeded as follows :— 

“ Well, he wanted to know 
why an eminent house in that 
town, which bably con- 
sumed more milk than any 
house in England, should not 
provide its customers with a 
glass of milk to wash down its 
excellent Bath buns.”’ 


Why, indeed? Bat then 
the Bath buns, which milk 
is a sufficient draught for 
the eater of them to drink upon, must be so excellent as to excel the 
great majority of those buns very much, in not being rich, and 
heavy, and greasy, and in being digestible. Such exceptional Bath 
buns can well enough be washed down with oa no more stimu- 
lant and stomachic than milk; but after the ordinary officinal 
bun, which has been unwisely eaten, the preferable potion will 
bably by most people be felt to be a “ nip” of bi y- Or, 
of milk pure and simple, the Faculty, perhaps, would in a case of 
a Bath buns of average digestibility recommend milk- 
punch. 





PARIS AT THIS MOMENT. 


The Splendid Hotel of the Grand Louvre, 
the Two Worlds, and France. 





My pgar Epiror, 


ALexanper Secxiek said it would be “ better to live in| 
in “ this horrible place.” There- 


the midst of alarms” than to dwell 
by he clearly intended to demonstrate that he was thoroughly 
bored with his desolate island, and wished 
moment are living in the “‘ midst of alarms.” Every “ guardian of 
the peace,” every Park in the Bois de Boulogne, excites 
interest. We regard the sword-bayonet or the knife of the chace 
with eager anxiety, and hope that these protectors of the law are 
‘ready, aye ready”’ ay down the slightest attempt at a revolt. 
However, sufficient for the day is the evil thereof ; and, as I write, all 
I may add that the old ladies of the kiosks are terribly 
r ) them supplies me with my evening 7:mes, and the other 
night this excellent woman was y with emotion. “ An 
fear of a rine? ® Lobes Oo isper. She no LU. 
positively. Why was my next inguiry, 
“ Because,” she answered, after 





| care for the servants. 
|only order that would be given down below, by the gargon, would 
| be, “* One funeral complete for 2,467,” lodged 

| he would, perhaps, add, “‘ with a Bishop.” 


sirable addition | be 





es WwW | 
pany 7. = ‘own society suficient company for himself, and more than 
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Hoteis.—There are now three distinct classes in Paris, I am 
staying at the first class, and am as much a “number” as any convict 
in Pentonville. The only difference between us is this—everybody 
looks after the convict, nobody looks after me, There are hundreds 
and thousands of rooms in this hotel, and several lifts. All day 
long “‘ numbers” are coming in and going out, dining, smoking, and 
lounging. The servants don’t care for me, and (after many in- 
effectual attempts to summon them with my electric bell) I don’t 
If | were to die to-morrow, I believe that the 


ltl 
Such is Class No. 1. 
Class No. 2 is the Hotel “‘ recommended to English visitors.” It 
is generally situated in a -rate street, and is sometimes as 
large as the specimens of Class No. 1. Its peculiarity is this, that, 
without being in the least English, it is not at all French. The 


* au Premier,” 


| meals obtainable at this horrible place are strongly suggestive of a 


City ecoffee-house drifting into bankruptcy. Here you can obtein 
‘the good English breakfast,” consisting of grass tea, kitchen eggs, 
sour bread, and “ inferior Dosset,” or “the thoroughly English 
dinner” of baked or boiled ‘‘roast beef” and suet-and-raisin 
**plum-pudding.” Here, too, you can find the wooden beds of Old 
England, minus their native cleanliness. You will no longer be a 
“number,” but will meet some really ‘‘ nice ay a who will talk 
about ‘‘ carriage company,” and will invariably drop their“ h’s.” It 
is from this class of Hotel that the Boulevards receive their supplies 
of cut-away coats, wide-awake hats, and corkscrew curls, 

Lastly, there is Class No.3. This section consists of the old-fashioned 
Hotels, which were in their prime half a century ago. They pre- 
serve the tradition of being still ‘‘ first-class,” and attempt to 
ignore the claims of less ancient houses. There is an air of 
melancholy about the ‘‘ Boots,” and the Waiters are decidedly 
triste. The proprietors are not pleased to see you, and do not grieve 
after you have departed. They have seen no change for nearly a 
hundred years. They were decidedly costly in the days of the First 
Empire; they are dear now, and, when the century closes » Salem 
they be swept away by the Magician Improvement), they still 
expensive. 

Of the three Classes, perhaps Class No. 1 is the best. It is better 
to be an outcast in the midst of plenty than have to eat parodied 
English fare, or to be forced to mourn with those who grieve over the 
vanished glories of past tables d’hite. ? 

Shops.—There is but little change in these establishments. A 
Paris shop may be said to consist entirely of window. Everything 
is shown to the public at the first glance. There is no reserve. Th.» 
battle is won at the first dash, although it must be admitted that a 
serious charge concludes the engagement. Englishmen who have 
come to Paris for novelty will be y struck by the prevalence 
everywhere of English goods, If purchase any French things, 
however, they will have the satisfaction on their return to town to 
find that they might have obtained the same articles at rather a 
lower price in London. Revently the French have followed the 
example of the Civil Service Stores, and have established enormous 
bazaars, in which you ean purchase anything, from a needle up to 
(probably) an elephant. In these places the voice of the charmer is 

ways at work praising up the various wares, and you may feel 


Bath | tolerably certain that if your wife enters the shop with the intention 


of purchasing a yard of yellow ribbon, she will not emerge therefrom 
without a “ dress ” of red velvet matelassé. As an advertisement 
the proprietors of these palaces the children balloons, inscribed 
with the various signs they for their establishments. The bal- 
loons are filled with o vapour largely diffused in their shops—gas. 
The Visitors.—We have ty of Americans. Gentlemen in 
shirt-fronts of pantomimic dimensions, and very — to diamonds 
in the daytime. The ladies from Yankeeland have that peculiar 
faded appearance which tells of a too advanced stage of civilisation. 
They certainly do not dress like English women, and it would be 
hard upon the French to say that they have the appearance of 
Gauls. They wear the costumes of the Vie Parisienne slightly 
burlesqued. Then we have the From the family return- 
ing home, after a tour in Switz and Italy, with scores of 
boxes and retainers, down to the confirmed old bachelor, who See — 
sufficien 
for anyone else. Lastly, the ‘‘too many Cooks” who of course do 
not spoil the broth, are tly to the . As we all meet one 
another on the Boulevards, or at the tables-d’hite, we stare at one 


another with that stony stare which is the pride of the man 
when he is abroad. e do this, and are happy, or rather as happy 
as the hotels and the weather permit us to be. 

To conclude, how about the w ? Decidedly ¢ ble. 
Yecterday, in the ploasantedt putmees otame, } was in 
the , and inspecting the Grands Eaux (“ small F 
as our American cousins would say, “ after the waterwor. at the 
Christul Palus”), and to-dey I am down with the influenza. In 








yea ® 
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, ere The girl’s name was Emuetine Beerre, the daughter of a coalpit 
OUR NEW NOVEL. man, who, for his sullen, ssowling, manner, was known as 
Birrer pamase, > she, for her remarkable height, ——— even 

; among these north country giantesses, was known as Towery Bernie. 
THAT LASS ’O TOWERY’S. For when the miners spoke of her, they would shake their heads 
By the Authore of Several other Things, §c. Se. (which before now had suffered severely at the hands of the stalwart 
; “—» ' maiden), and declare, ‘That girl is so tall,” or, in their own 
Cuarrern 1.—The Wo-Emma Mine. peculiar dialect, ** That Lass ’o owery ‘oi 

Tury were strange, bold, unwashed sort of people to look at.| Emwetrve Bernte, or Em, or Emma, as she preferred being called, 
The inexperienced Londoner coming among them for the first time, was standing in the centre (she always contrived to get into the 
and asking them, with an interested curiosity, ** how they were off centre of any group, thus showing the strong dramatic instinct of 

for soap,” would have received an answer that would have astonished the woman’s nature), superb, statuesque, commanding. 
im. The little Curate had just been trying to convert her, and had 
Sach, indeed, had been the result of a question of this nature put asked that elementary question from the ism, “ How are 
te the Coal Eves (as the female Coal Heavers are called in this you off for sonp?” when Emma Begate, unable to restrain herself 


district) by the Rev. 
Taomas Trrr, the little 
Curate of Swiggin, on 
the first day of his 
arrival. 

The Rev. Tuomas 
Titr stood only four 
feet, and was a type 
of the Low Chureh- 
man, rather than 
the High. He wore 
a low waistcoat, and 
a little white tie, 
and was a little over 
twenty-seven years of 
age. Still looking at 
that young man stand- 
ing amidst the Coal 
Eves of Swiggin, most 
of them ranging be- 
tween five feet ten and 
six feet two, broad- 
shouldered and mus- 
eular in proportion, 
you would have been 
inclined to say that the 
Archbishop of Yorx 
had for once made a 
mistake in sending 
such an envoy on a 
mission apparently so 
hopeless as the con- 
version of these rude, 
rough, unkempt, un- 
washed, and jeering 
women, considered a- 
part from the ruder, 
rougher, unshaved, 
begrimed, and no less 
irreverent men. 

The principal figure 
among them towered 
above the others—the 
centre figure about 
whom the rest would 
have clustered, had it 
not been for a formid- 
able coal-scoop, with a 
stout quarter-staff sort 
of handle, that her 
well-formed powerful 
hand grasped as vi- 
ciously as a vice. 

She was coarsely 


any longer, had given 
him one wipe with the 
onal Sooo and had 
knocked the little man 
right down the coal- 
shaft into the mine. 

Bat her woman’s 
gentleness returned 
after she had made 
this forcible deelara- 
tion of independence. 
She approached the 
verge of the mine, and 
looked over the edge. 
Far below, among the 
coal-knobs and the 
black dust, she saw 
the “caslies Ihe a 
rate strugg ea 
fly in ink. 

The women laughed. 

“* Ey, Em,” said one 
of them to her, “ yo 
bees ha’ gone ar sweet- 
hearten he’ ar tiddle- 
pops loike oon yew 

! We ha zee 
o! we ha zeed yoo! 

The girl’s eyes 
flashed fury. 

‘* Lukeere yostewp'd 
foo’ ar a yo!” she re- 
torted. “Yo deed na 
nok th’ar tiddlepops o’ 
ar Parson int’ ar kole- 
pt, yar did na; bart 
oi deed, oi deed,— deed 
na oi? An yo zeed ma 
do ut, deed yar? Thun 
luk ye-ar, oi zay tu yo, 
yo’s foin foosar! An 
th’ safust waze, and 
best fur yo, bees to 
leeve m’ arlown, an oil 
leeye yoarlown! Noo 
then! foos ar!” 

The little Curate at 
the bottom of the coal- 
pit heard the generous 


speech. 

**A fine creature!” 
he said to himself. 

In the dar 





heard an : 
clothed in an old gentleman’s knickerbockers, 2 white waistcoat | sounded like a miner taking his Davy. What could it be? 
buttoned behind, and a pair of very ordinary t slippers ; while | listened anxiously. 
she displayed a sun-browned, beautefully-chivelled, handsome throat, . : 
which not even a jacket, entirely to the wind, could conceal. Carrer I1.— The Young Engineer. 
A man’s white beaver hat, with a black band round it and green| ‘‘ Waar are you doing here?” asked the strong, my voice of 
trimming under the brim, was thrown well back on her h and astrong, manly man. It was the new Engineer, Neevs Barcrow, 
cast a sort of autumnal shade over her dark eyes, which had the examining the mine. The Davy that had attracted the little Curate’s 
sort of beauty that is sometimes seen in a well- ded chin.* | attention had been the Young Engineer’s. The Reverend THomas 
© Extract of Letter from Bditor to Authors.— We've read this descrip- | °*Plained, , 
tion over Pak A mest we ve read it once, and we can not it | ., Lhave been trying to convert Euaa Beerir! a Enei 
Ertract of Letter from Authors to Editor —* Perhaps you've never been What! that Lass so Towery ?”’ exclaimed the Young Engineer, 
ty ei : ohne tow dy po bebe da Ler aie tmnt oe by his me ales --% as he did not reach hoe above 
an "ll soon owledge we've v i , I . 
sneed cauumate description.’ egret goss Barcrow’s waistbans, was uaah to obtain a gli of his face. 
From Bditor to Authors.—“ What part of England is it? We've asked, Neovs Bancrow was six feet six, and even for Ais 
this before. And are the women really like this? Because, if so, we'll send | inches. y sie : 
our Office Boy to report.” “That Lass so Towery!” replied the conscientious little Curate, 
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A DIFFICULT CASE. 


Mama. - 
GIVE you a Goop Walprrixe, 


You’s® A VeRY navcaty Bov, Tommy, anp I 
Now, witt you ss Goop?” 


Tommy (with heataaiien)-2 “Saaut I se ALLOWED TO K&EP THE wer avrzr, Mauur?” 








with a sigh. “ She’ 5 a rum *un,” ” he added ; then he 
ry bi ushingly, “‘ as we used ¢ to wer at Oxford.” 
” said the youn, dig Set bry a 

“The girl,” said to me for a minutes, then 
she langhs at me. I comenitiaa, and speak to her serious! paely. She 
bangs mé on the head with broom, and to-day she knocked me 
right into the mine with her coal-seoop. It was another re buff. 
She is oleate rebates mee They all do it,” h he added, softly 
hum: sing words of his favourite hyma. Presently 
he ask: ‘what can I do with such « case as this? hes 

. Give’ it up,” answered 

“Tt is not a secon returned the little Curate, meekly. 
“ Bat I was born to be misunderstood.” 

“ Miss who?” inquired the Young Engineer, who was but half 
pear my for his eye was resting on on the f rv! form of Exua Berrie 

she knelt at the mouth of the pit return her eye seemed 

Ske ¢ tat Eers, to be winking at og tay as she ope in “the black 


— beneath. 
he little Carate blushed, and his little beamed behind his 
spectacles like a couple of glow worms i ina -case, 
“T didn’t mention Miss anybody,” mild! 
if I might be permitted to propos a ieast—L meat i youl com come 


home and take tea with me; I always go home to tea—I should 
be glad to show you an envelope addressed to me by Miss Anice 
SoRTIGAL ”—— 

“ Niece of the Rev. Hoaxser Barcett, Vicar of Swiggin?” asked 


the Young Engineer. 
“ You know her! ” — the little Curate, turning pale. 
“Rather!” replied Barcaow, with a manly laugh. Then he | 
blew a whistle. 


At this sammons the Old Engineer, who had previously retired in | 
Maud he ¥  eaginoee a 
aid t oung to the Old Engineer, “‘ Old Engineer, | 
get the lift ready, we’re going up.” 


°° At present we will offer no opinion as to the quality of the dialect. 


We" have sent a 8 to the North, who, being « 


imitative 
the dialect may be. We dant socolines cnything exactly like it, but pee 
Ms. Tarion, who play the part of died Samy a 
give us some the meantime we will be cautious.— 


(To be continued.) 





pogemen ean % 





gentleman | 
power, will give us, on bis return, some idea of what thanks, he having announced his 


| DISSENT IN THE CHURCH 
CONGRESS. 

md a FA of one of the sit- 

the Church Congress 

ately, bad * Croydon, a Paper 


have read by 
Canon a 





“who was re- 
ceived with cheers and some 
| slight demonstrations of dis- 
| Sorslsassd if they eoald eo rd 
1 y concinde 
'from that information that d is 
| ene “t represen’ at the 
Ch only a slight. 
foe! ~~ e Church. But the 
Dissenters from. the Charch of 
England, who have not yet i 
over to Rome, or seceded an 
up a community of their ae 
are not those who would be 
likely to express any dissent from 
Canon Carrer; they would, on 
the contrary, most probably alto- 
| gether concur in the particular 
views supposed to be held by that 
Reverend Gentleman. 








A Poor Prospect. 


Ly the news from the seat of war 
or no mention is made of 
any Golhoney ia the Russian 
Commissariat. Czan, however 
and even the most uine 0 
~~ advisers, must have begun to 
~ "time that there will 

be no hpkey for Christm:.. 





SHALL HAVE TO BUY A WGHIP, ay Tux Ssourest War To THe 


| Crry.—In general, Cannon Street ; 
Trndgata Hill being under repair. 


SO MUCH BETTER IN FRANCE. 
W hat the Miss Wiasnys have Learnt Abroad this Year. 


7 z Lady Taneestars bolted with Count Lowopasn from 
rouville. 

That Captain Pagewrmests was far more attentive to his wife's 
cousin, Amy Lerroour, than was desirable or proper. 

That those dear write the Isverren Commas talk about things on 
the sands at Dieppe their Mamma would never allow them to discuss 
at Dover or Eastbourne, 

That the Countess de ee <e cannot purchase her volumi- 
m That it is not heeeaty to go to Bamecrland in order to. bri 
t is not necessary 50 erland in order ring 
back carved A ks mois and Edelweiss. 


and that it is very difficult 

to find good affen on 

That all Britons donvad are not blackguards, and that all 
Foreigners are not persons of 

That Sunday may be d pind and Sabbath sunshine a blessing 
h | without Ss drawback of a 

That it is best to et nalbeaat poet preiadices when travelling, and 
better still to yield to the customs of the natives in whatever country 
you happen to travel. 

That the charms of France are not deteriorated by English ideas, 
and that England has beauties which are nowhere excelled. 





A Sense of Services. 


Tue cynic’s definition of odiinis as ‘a lively expectation of 
future favours,” is not only confuted, bat shown to be the reverse 
of true, by an example of sentiment thus noted by an evening 


| contemporary :— 


“The Conservatives of Bristol last night ted Mr. Suotto Vexrz 
Hans, who has thrice contested the city in their Beg ays. with an addreas « of 
his determination not to stand again.” 


Every well-constituted mind must feel a> with the vindica- 


ya, aad | | tion of human nature manifested by the Bristol Conservatives in 
ised their champion’ 


| having recogn: 
| promise of no more. 


's services by thanking him for the 
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CONCLUSIVE. 


Lodger. 
Jones. ARE you suns THs Drarns——"’ 


Welsh Landlady, “Ow, tt CAN'T ne THE Dratye, Sir, WHATEVER. 


ARE None, Sint!” 


‘*] DETECT RATHER A DISAGREEABLE Smet In THE Hovse, Mas. 
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PAT’S APPEAL. 


‘* My visit to Ireland will be purely private and persona’."’— | 
| Letter of Mr. GLADSTONE. 


Anp is it yourself that would thry it? — 
Ah, shure no! It was niver your choice 
To see the ould land—thin deny it _ 
The foine sound of your iloquent voice ! 


For they say you've a rare power 0’ spakin,— 

t your mouth isn't asy to shat,— ; 
That, ’side you, Paryey’s palthry and snakin, — 

That ye’d make smithereens of ould Brir! 


Ah! shure if you’re half sich a erature, 
And thim boys have described you aroight, 
Your spakin must be a nate fature— 
Fit to plase us as much as a foight! 


But we’ve heard that you’re goin to Killarney, 
—Here and there —jist to see for yourself ! 

’Tisn’t thrue now! Come, none of your blarney! 
No, you don’t mane to stay on the shelf. 


For shure aren't we willin to greet ye ? 
Do we see ye now ivery day ? 
Come—when boys are so to meet ye, 


Why, bedad, you'll find somethin to say | 


So dhrop all them Astern 
Give yourself now an iligant rest ; 

And there’s plinty and plinty o’ questions 
Jist as burnin and hot in the West! 


Thin give us a nod to imply it, 
Jist to say it was niver your choi 

To see the onld land—thin deny it 
The foine sound of your iloquent yoice ! 


’ 





The Church Congress. 
Scene—Clapham Junction. 


First Passenger. Been at Croydon ? 

Second Passenger. Yes. 

| First Passenger. What is going on this evening ? 

Tazre| Second Passenger. Oh, there is ‘‘ Intemperauce” in 
}one room, and ‘* Public Amusements” in the other ! 








A GOOD DAY’S WORK. 
(Extracted from the Diary of an eminent Humanitarian.) 


Monday.—Rose early, after a disturbed night. Slumbers inter- 
rupted by insectal intruders. Caught eleven specimens, just to 
confute the landlady, who disputed their existence. Drowned them 
all in rosewater. Debated whether I did rightly to deprive them of 
their liberty. May not proud man compassionate the meanest thing 
that crawls ? 

While dressing, reflected on the dangers attending early rising, 
evinced by the sad fate of the weak little worm which the early 
bird devours. Might not help, by means of scarecrows, be devised 
for the poor victim ? 

Ate a hearty breakfast of hot buttered toast and bacon, in order 
to gain strength for the great labours of the day. Wrote a couple 
of letters to my newspaper, the Daily Twaddler—(1) Advocating 
the supply of hot sausages for supper to prisoners condemned for 
assaulting the police; and (2) suggesting the propriety of starti 
society to provide for the relief of poor afflicted widowers, who, 

ae by the curse of drunkenness, have kicked their wives to 
eath. 

At ten received a deputation from the wiséacres of Foolsborough, 
ote be 3 to tak, Obes, Be eae We Maar Workin “- 4 
rom ; a petition to the t, ing that a 
wages should be raised by Act of Parliament to ten shillings ada 
and that, to prevent the desecration of the Sabbath, all places 

amusement, except publichouses, should be absolutely closed. 
waAt on, ok, hort walk invigorate ay intact alter it 
efforts, a a a e 
score of oysters which, with careful forecsght, I hed ardered for me 
lunch. Meditated, as I strolled , upon the miseries of monkeys 
when coghetnet Hy henitoe 7 coeeinges) . Wast must 
their suffering, ve any ear for music surely it were 
cruel to assume that they have none. likowkee, upon 


y; 
tH) 





oysters, and the horrible barbarity of opening them alive. If the 
painful operation were performed under chloroform, would there be 
any bad taste given to the savour of the fish? Must write to the 
Lancet, to propound this weighty point. 

3 p.m.—After a delicious and most leisurely t, followed by a 
smoke and forty winks of wholesome sleep, I felt strengthened for 
my speech at the great meeting on behalf of the young burglars 
who, although convicted on the very clearest evidence, have been 





brutally condemned to the confinement of a gaol. A vote of want of 
confidence in our present jury system was most c ly carried, 
| and a subscription for supplying the poor sufferers with tobacco, 
| and some tracts to read on Sundays, was started with success. 
While warhng bain, I caught some little urchins in the act of 
catching sticklebacks with the aid of crooked pins. I boxed their 
/ears soundly, and broke their rods and fishing-bottles. A Stickle- 
| back Protection Act is certainly much needed. The wgis of the law 
| is now a safeguard to the Salmon, and should, in common fairness, 
| be extended to the Stickleback, and even to the Shrimp. 

Having weighty work before me, I could spare scant time for 
dinner: my frugal meal consisting of some soup, a bit of fish, a 
slive of beef, and half a goose. Is it true that geese are made ten- 
derer by being plucked alive? This isan important public question, 
and should be decided by some practical experiments, 

Under the influence of the walnuts, which, when washed down 
with old Madeira, usefully excite my organ_o olence, I con- 
ceived two noble schemes of practical philanthropy : namely, first 
to start a fund for giving cough | to lamplighters ; and, 
secondly, to set on foot a Cabmen’s Anti-Chilblain Mutual Assurance 
Company for sapplzing them with foot-warmers and fur-lined 
winter gloves. Ee s : 

Then to the soirée of Anti- Viviseetionists, where I 
lution that, in order to prevent all unnecessary nobody 
should be allowed to shave himself, excepting in the presence of a 
doctor duly ified ; and that nobody without the aid of proper 
anesthetics should ever be permitted to cut any of his friends. 
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| THE MARSHAL MACMAHON. 
i Ats—*“ The Widow Malone.’ 
Dip ye hear of the Marshal MacManoy, 


MacMaunoy! 
The head of a mighty consarn / 
Ye’ll larn, 
Sure he thonght he would be 
At the of the tree, 
But he isn’t, this Marshal MacManoy, 
MacManow! 
But he isn’t, this Marshal MacManon ! 


And Misther Gamnerra so bold, 


m told, 
Said his Opposition would hold 
When poll'd, 
“If my three-sixty-three 
Aren't undred,” said he, 
“lownl be rather sold, 


Yes, sol 
I own I shall feel rather sold.” 
And the Marshal they . theveh so sly, 


or i 
Found that he on but few could rely, 
| eye. 
And the three-sixty- Mi 
Were three-twenty may be, 
No gréat triumph, no small victory J 


No great triumph, no email Victory ! 


Says France to the Marshal MacManoy, 
acManon ! 

** From this, moderation ye ‘Ii larn, 
acManon ! 

Gampetra the same ; 

Sure’I ’ll think ye to blame 

If the lesson ye both fail to larn, 


, 





| o larn, 
Both Gamperra and Marshal MacManow.” 


CONSIDERATE. wrens ae eee Ts 
Mistress (on coming home from the Sea-side), ‘‘Way, JANE, WHAT'S BECOME OF RAILWAY ENTERPRISE IN CHINA. 
TRE Boutrincn ?” | Ow and after the 31st October next, the service on the 
Jane. ** WELL, You sex, M’m, IT DIDN'T SING MUCH, AND LOOKED Droortx’ | Woosung Line will be conducted entirely by gunpowder 


LIKE, 80 COOK PUT IT OUT oF ITs Misery, An’ | av rr Stur¥ep ror my Ar!” | trains. 

















| But the chastisement of the accused is the vindication of the Law. 
A POET ON LEGAL PROCEDURE. | The accused engaged in confabulation with the accuser is Derelic- 
‘ ata _. | tion taking tea with Justice. Will you find this in England? No! 
Mr. Puncn, feeling that certain circumstances connected with| [In Paris? Yes! For Paris leads England by her civilisation, her 
a recent trial may have shaken the belief of some of his readers in| cafés, her triumphs, her dinerg d deur francs, her logic, her 
ped mp agry Ea Ben. om yon procedure, has ease it as well to | omnibuses, and her destiny. When Paris takes off her boots, 
apply toa orelgn » asecustomed to dispose, with | England is comfortable. 
ease, of all national and social difficulties, for a few assuring lines | . P 
upon the subject. : 





Mr. Ponca is ha to say that he has received them from Paris “ITUR AD ASTRA.” 
b turn of t } . : bi ae Ps ° 
Genantele one a eee joining | Tur following advertisement recently appeared in the Daotly | 


| Tele aan 
“* A criminal is before you, and you will acquit him. And why?) Telegraph : ’ 
Because the acquitted criminal is the antithesis of the Judge. To | (VU HEATRES.—Three PERSONS who have never acted WANTED t 
rob the Judge of his antithesis, is to insult the equanimity of the | support Star Actor. Salary given. Apply, by letter only, to Dra- 
outsider, And the outsider is of age. The Usher would hesitate to | ™sticus, &e. 


say to him, ‘ My view;’ the Lory Cuancettor would notdaretosay| What an original notion for a Star Actor to have hit upon! 
to him, ‘ My judgment.’ For the Usher and the Loxp CHANCELLOR | Faney Mr. Iavave su by three “ PERSONS” who had 
are two Poles. They are the two Poles of conflicting opinion. | never acted before in their lives! What does “ given ” 


pinion is not evidence. Evidence is the prerogative of the exa-| mean? It ought, of course, to mean that a salary would be given 
mining counsel. The examining counsel makes evidence, and the to the eminent Star by the Three Persons in question. This, at 
Judge makes notes. _The examining counsel conferring with the |east, would be a practical way of “s rting” the Star, for 
Judge is the apotheosis of | procedure. But it is magnifi-| they surely can’t expect « Star to aon off the Stage with a 
cent. It'is Ingenuity kissing Intelligence, And it is this tacle salary, in retarn for the support they would give him on the 
that startles the Jury. To expect nothing of the Jury, would be to Stage. Perhaps it has all been by this time, but if not, there 
disfranchise experience. And why? Because they have something | is still a chance for Mr. Invine or Mr. J. L. Tooue (now twinkling 
to give. The something they have to give us is their verdict. Do in the pone to pick up a few faithfal supporters—if the terms 
we thank A ms! Dee Gay pity. a eent, Sastry even | suit. a7, have only to apply, fo © Promations.” And what « 
atone, e Juryman smiles superDdiy, an €8 | queer sort of ‘cuss “‘ Dramaticus” m 
in the field of new law and the field of astonishment. But his |” 
situation creates his conclusion. The conclusion of the Juryman is 2S SS SS SS 
ay 2 of discomfort over fog. | 
they manage these things better in France? Yes! JUST SkW. 











How? It is by confabulation. For the criminal ee dae Tue latest suggestion for what to do with, Cleopatra's Needle— 


is for him to be deprived of the severest of chastisements. | Leave it with Mr. Alderman Corrow. 
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GENT, NOT GERMAN. 


Otp CocxaLonvm, Puscn, | 
CHARLEY avin jest re- 
turned from our trip to the Continent, was 
disgusted at appenin to read the following 
i t’s letter 


in a newspaper 
the other day from Rome :— 
| “A gumerous i easn wate were 
lionising Capitol yesterday u t entor- 
ship of a venerable white- cicerone, when 
one of their number climbed on the base of the 
| equestrian statue of Mancvs AURELIUS, and was 











j 










proceeding to tuke a seat the emperor on 
Car scolkess d «sate him tock 
Capito on ‘is- 
secant, dhaxving teitee tnd only to render him- 
self as famous as Mancus AURELIUS to enjoy a 
similar monumental seat in his own country.” 
As if are a German tourist, other 
muff of a forrener, could ave -reli- 
anee and sperrit to be up to the feet of 
climbia that moniment with the Latin 























| P.6,—Uafortnitly I wasn’t aloud to re- 
main on the moniment and ent out my 
| name, as I meant if I ad ad time to, on 
the oss or the rider, as a Record for Pors- 
\terity. But there’s lots of istorical moni- 
ments, and remanes, and walls, and eddifises 










“WHEN WE’RE IN ROME” Keo. elsewere. 
STATISTICS AND SWILL. THE TOURIST’S BAROMETER. 





(Read on the Channel.) 





Str Wrtrerp Lawson's belief that paternal legislation of {the 
























Permissive Prohibitory kind is wise, may ibly have been a little | Splendid Weather. | I never mind the sea myself. The rougher for | of 
shaken by the sensible speech delivered the other day in the Free me the better. Have a cigar? ld 
rade Hall at Manchester, to some members of the Chureh of Very Fine. One certainly docs feel that only Englishmen 0 
England Temperance Society, by the Duke of Wesrurnstrzn. In ean be sailors. Somehow or other they take | 
that rational address, counter-attractions to the public-house, such naturally to the sea—now, don’t they ” = 
as reading-rooms, working men’s clubs, and places of refreshment Fine. |Yes. Lalways come by Folkestone. I never th 
8 ly walatextesting, were pointed to as preferable, in the could see the use ote Onsen, We.aee es 
interests , to tyrannous restriction. not Foreigne ou know. | i) ve | 
; Dootrine suitable this toa Free Trade Hall. Is Free Trade im | our sea-loge. Eh? sys ge | . 
a liquor compatible with Protection from it? What may be Moderate. Yes. Perhaps a little brandy-and-water would | fie 
expected of the latter, fussy fanatics can see if they choose to, and be a good thing. ste 
are not ee some statistics cited in the House of Commons Sea elight. The very roughest passage I remember. But | all 
during the ussion of the Licensing Act, to show that am anexcellent sailor. Still would you mind 
in places where public-houses are the most numerous is the least atting out that cigar ? eit 






drunkenness. The more public-houses, then, the more sober, if not} Rather Rough. It's timply disgraceful. The Castalia ought 
the merrier, the population. But is not this just what a philosopher to Le P tablished by Act of Perliament. 















who understands human nature, would expect? Jolly companions | Shall write to the Times I shall go down 

a. are era | mutual promoters of that excess of li which below—to think about it ! _ 
BY augments jollification, until it begins to produce the stupidity in Rough. |Oh! Here, somebody! Will it be more—than | 

a ye —o aL — le, when Pn te, | five minutes ? Oht oh! oh! 

f ¢ 2 one ' L more in to raise their} Very Rough. | Far too dreadful for description. 

i, spirits, which need stimulation to enable them to endure one "Cae i <i 
“i another's society. The more numerous the public-houses, the fewer reve! €0 LOB TF : 
Ht of their frequenters would be peed together in each. The less A Spelling-Book for Scotland. 






debate there would be about politics and theology, on which subj - ASE e 
m and especially the latter one, your argument is very much pl Taere haz been little agitation in Scotland, but there is some 
ia to your getting “ half-seas over,” and sometimes all the way. As : 


pu 
is not logle, dove it not, capital! “The 











as 





i not the of 
| then, be “ Divide et impera”? If 















|g 98 8 & wee cf cage 





at least, look something like it ? Fee net as Te nainie Ubeele sequees to be 
wo eos informed w Scort’s was a Writer to the Cygnet. It is. 
fay og ener oye rhe: phe Bee” should be resuscitated 

Brrown tae Power or rae Potsor.—The Channel Rough. the fit of Auld Reekie. 
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CAUTION, 


ALWAYS LOOK TO YOUR Owyw GiRTHs, OR YOU MAY vomE TO Gaig¥ Like youre Mitpway (wao “ Ssors” vor His SisTens), WHEN 
ue MovuntTeo in THE Hien Srerext, JUst AS THOSE NICE GIRLS FROM THE G&ANGER WERE LOOKING HIS WAY! 











He will buy Belleek pottess, Sait potheen, win smiles from most 
IRELAND’S LATEST VISITOR. charming girls, listen to ‘‘ Saint Patrick's Day,” be taken to a 
‘ . ; _ . | fair, a wake, and a bog, and be shown some encumbered estates, 
| He will address himself to the task of overcoming the prejudice | some Irish bulls, and some absentees. 
of the Irish peasantry against Fish as an article of food ; and will| He will satisfy himself that there are no tertiary strata, and no 
demonstrate to them by copious quotations from Izaak WALTON, | venomous reptiles in Ireland. 
| Orpran’s Halieutics, and Acassw, that there is no description of| He will master the Irish harp, and sing Homeric ballads to its 
| sustenance more wholesome, inviting, or economical. accompaniment. 
He will institute a thorough examination of the national vehicle He will use many packs of post-cards. 
the Jaunting Car—its history, construction, cost, convenience, and| He will write an article, a pamphlet, perhaps a book on Ireland 
employment—and will compare it, in all these respects, with the| on his return, and 
carriages used by the principal nations of antiquity. _ (As Mr. Punch hopes) he will greatly enjoy his visit, meet with 
6 me aeesie, = dee in ay, ible light—in a the hearty welcome he nares, stick to his prudent oe — 
eid, 6 r mar saucepan, the oven, ple, the | to make political speeches, 80 please ever. including the 
stew, in their jackets and out of a a a and at the table | pigs), ”- Te reese ( ” 
“i will’ war’ lines of the fincat Tosh, ale lope himselt| 
e wear n , always envelope himse 
either in an ‘‘ Ulster” ora “* ” never sie abroad without ¢ A WORD FOR WESTMONASTERIENSIS. 
stout shillelagh in his and do his best to im a touch of the Spoken in tb 
brogue to his ies of his panty wi encourage home ae indies 5g Bon Sees 
i i ——— , Irish gloves, and Screty “ In patriam populumque” ‘s the line ? 
i Don’t I think of it oft as 1 wander through Hades ? 
Lieutenant, and try the LL. Whiskey. Though I’m told that of late and others incline 
Killarney, and (on this occasion only) Just to tack on “ hoc fonte derivata clades” ! 
the famous echo. : J A 
to several disestablished Bishops, Deans, Now by this though you hint that the o's on the spot— 
isfy himself, by person. ‘*-reourse, asto| A small {act that sane mon won't —. 
ppari arish ere 1 you, Is stic my motto, an J 
aa vasa aaa, Change the old Abbey’s shade for a brick-field in Surrey ! 


—-——— } 











Anecdote of ’Arry. 


hes, he will be careful} Ovk own "Azzy overheard a Gentleman remarking that ‘' Victox 
Swrrr, Sueerpax, | Hvco’s latest work, Histoire d'un Crime, was most . 
eatran, and O'Co i meaning of title, our "Anny ex- 
repartees with those reputed masters of wit and | claim ! By Jove, I should like to ear 
carmen. Milk!” 
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SHAKSPEARIAN STUDIES. 


RRANGEMENTS have 
been made by the 
Editor of the new 

Magazine, The Year After 
Next, for the publication of 
the following rian 
studies, by some of the 
most eminent histrionic 
artists of the day :— 

“An Enq into the 
Religious Prin of the 
Second Grave - Digger in 
Hlamlet." By g. 
CLARKE. 

**On the addresses and 
yrobable terms of the 

hree Tailors “undone by 
Touchstone’s extraya- 
ganee in As You Like It.” 
By Mr. Axtuvr Ceci. 

““Some Remarks rela- 
tive to the Angelic’ Tem- 
per. displayed Peter, 
servant to Juliet’s Nurse, 
when suffering from the 
Mumps.” By Mr, J. b. 
Buckstone. 

“Who was Pillicock ? 
Did Pillicock’s Hill entitle 
the proprietor to be en- 
rolled among the landed 
gentry in King Lear's 
time?” By Mr. Epear. 

‘* The Pedigree of the Ejryptian or Gipsy charmer who gave the 
handkerchief to Othello’s Mamma.” By Mr. Carswicx. 

‘** A Memoir of Hamphrey Hour (referred to in Richard the Third), 
and how it happened that he called the Duchess of York to break- 
fast, with a conjectural menu of the meal in question.” By Mrs. 
BaTEMAN, 

**Some account of Cranmer, Queen of Tanis, and her popular 
ballads, with a satisfactory Answer to Antonio’s question, ‘How 
should that CLarrpeL measure us back to Naples?’ in the Zempest.” 
By Sir Jutivs Benepicr. 

** Extraordinary Revelations of the Infernal Practices used by 
Mother Prat of Brentford, aunt to Mistress Ford’s maid in the Merry 
Wives of Windsor.” By Mra. Joum Woon. 

*Incontrovertible proofs that the Clown in Anthony and Cleo- 
patra who brought up asps on figs was an ancestor of Mr. Frank 
Bocxtayn.” by Mr. Liower Baoven, 

“Where Thersites got the almonds of which his Parrot was so 
— A Botanical research into Zroidlus and Cressida,” By Mr. 

EFPERSON. 





A QUESTION OF COLOUR, 
Angelina, What are you reading, Eowrn ? 
Edwin. Grapstore’s article 
bdr the Coleur-Sense.* , 
Angelina, "ve not a particle 
Of patience with that man ! 
Edwin, I dare say not, 
Few people seem to have. He gets it hot 
From ry: quarter. But his present work 
Is not to slate the Porx or scourge the Turk. 
His talk ’s of tints and colours; such might be 
Art-guobers’ we ” at an wsthetic i 
r some sweet She-Symposium’s t 
Over the last Le Fo aah — 
Angelina. Fancy that! 
That grim old man go in for aught that’s nice ? 
That iron mouth, close clen any vice, 
Talk about What has he to ey 
day : 


About the tetntes degradées of the 
tike Biswas 


“jy . 
confess, so far as I have seen, 
He does not touch those most important questions. 
Angelina (scornfully). Of course! Just like him! Do not his 


suggestions 
Always shoot wide of the main point? No doubt 


He'd write a book an Brant, leave out 


The very name of Bonnets 
* In the October Number of The Nineteenth Century. 
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Edwin. Well, he might ; 
Such is male cecity to Fashion’s light. 
Angelina. What does he mean by Colour-Sense ? 
Edwin. 
Of seeing colours. 
Angelina. Nature’s common dower. 
Edwin. By no means. Howxznr and his Greeks scarce knew 
Difference 'twixt red and brown, or green and blue. 
Angelina. Absurd! 
Edwin. Why, ANAXAGORAS, a great sage, 
Opined that in the very earliest age 
Man had no sense of eo . 


Angelina. jous me ! 
° Poor things, how awfully nent 


Edwin (suavely). , Well, you see 
It simplified some matters, did it not ? 
One dress would do for all occasions, oi 
Angelina (staccato). _ What!!: 
Oh, that’s just like a man! f see it now— 
"Tis Giapstowr’s nasty satire 
Edwin. your brow. 
The joke was mine—not his. He jest, 
Sut fancy, dear, a whole assembly 
In monochrome ! 
Angelina. 


2dwin. Ora 
Where room, and guests, and g¢ m dtitered all 
k 





The power 


Oh, monstrous | 


Like Mephistophiles, in red and 

For to distinguish these was the first 

Of crescent Colour-Sense ! ; 
Angelina te I don't believe 

A bit of it. I always pitied Evg 

For her seant wardrobe: but this notion adds 

A terror to Antiquity. Sueh fads 

fellow 


Amuse a scribbling, sci 
Like Guapstowe. Don’t tell me, Sir! 
Edwin. Red and yellow 
Were next discriminated ; then eame blue. 
Fancy the joy when eyes of your own hue 
First gleamed in native azure on the gaze 
Of an enraptured lover! In his daze 
Of strange delight he must have looked and looked 
Till all was blue. 
Angelina. Though you've adroitly hooked 
A compliment upon your theory’s peg, 
I won’t accept it. 
Edwin. But observe, I beg, 
That Hower of the rainbow spoke as though 
’T were uniform in colour, which must show—— 
Angelina (triumphantly). Bat wasn’t Homer bind? Aha! 
what geese 
GtLapstone and you must be! 
Edwin. But—— 


Angelina (promptly). There, cease. 
Edwin (resi redly\e Well, well, the modern Irie should be 


rawn 
Polychromatically ; ne’er was dawn 
So multihued, so subtly graduated. 
Man’s coluur-sense has surely culminated 
In Fashion reigning Motley. 
Angelina. 
To couleurs tendres ? 
Edwin. Nay, when I reflect 
On early days, when every dainty hue 
From drap de neige to serge of navy blue, 
From fawn to pourpre foneé, now might mark 
Save as dull interchange of light and dark ; 
When all the world, as Wursriee well might say, 
Was a mere vie yp o black and grey, 
then I swear I do not envy Homer, 
And think the Golden Age a misnomer. 
Piney a Golden Age in which no 
Could tell dull leaden from yellow ! 
Angelina. Horrid to see no difference between 
This rose’s crimson and that myrtle’s green ! 
Edwin. Or, worse, between the violet of your eyes 
And cherry of your lips! F 
Angelina (addressing space). He always tries 
To end an argument with me 
Edwin. Like this? (Labial susurration.) Ah! from your 
cheek that drives the lily. 
Angeling (archly). But brings no “ coal-black" rose ? 


Dieu meret ! 
Though Art in * Black and " may taking be, 
Nature, and your sweet sex, in 


same guise, 
Would have small charm for colour-cultured eyes. 


You object 






























| attempted to eseape from the feanet, 
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PARIS DURING THE ELECTIONS, 
Wuat tier pip Nor Do. 


Tuer did not insult Generals h omnibus wi dla Victor Hvso, 
to the great alarm of their more le fellow- 

sée, and shoot atshal President as he 
They did not overturn the Kiosks on the Boulewards, and use them for 


They did not set fire to the 
the construction of barricades 
They did not seize the Grand Hotgl and lower b nie all the tariffs. 


They did aS oe ba at the Spigndide Hotel table d’hite, 
and appropr. oir own 
b ne ‘English ie oy beaut a veritable ‘* John-- 
u 
They did not 


mes English Ch if it were merely « sight to be 
paved ot and walk the sae h Che apt tw and Giking, during the 
ours of divine 


They did not y Foreigner for doing the same sort of thing at Notre 
Dame and the 
They did not any High Chureh Parson in mistake for a Priest. 
They did not wn the Column in the Place Vendéme, 
They did not woe oe Diner de Paris and block up the P: Jouffroy. 
They did ok gy A and the English newspapers om the seore that they 
were immoral 
phe i, aot the cab-horses, nor cut the telegraph w 
In oy ita nothing suggestive of a revival of much-dreaded 


Comma 
Waar guxy Dip Do. 
ane yet to Chureh. 


then aly train to Chantilly. 
Poniagne * and Champs El yeées. 


poder rh as read a7 
—. 
of good-natu 
- their — we to enjoy 
ir ~ and prospective 


ing no domestic ties) seated themselves in their 
in an amiable sort of way the greater happiness of 





y egy 
customary cafés, oa 
They send ae a fectl raietl t] d happil 
ey their day per y quietly, respectably, and happily. 
They stayed up until two o’clock in the morning, waiting for and reading the 
latest editions of the evening papers. 
In fact, they behaved like a Fae anand 


people, a and utterly falsified 


the sinister of the quidaunes of & of the Ean Hae ish 





“WHERE IS THE PHILISTINE?” 


Srr,—Among the light literature provided by Mr. WILLiInG for passers-by, 
and the scraps of pathos and bathos in the second column of the daily 1 papers, | 
have been ed by one eines penest enaenl for information as to t resent 
haunts of the Philistine, ve me not to trouble my head about 
the matter, as they feel a. that this is ay a way of heralding the virtues 
of a new sauce, or , or safe-maker, But I differ with them, and recognise 
in the brief sentence lamentation of one friend for another. Therefore, 
being in a position to furnish full details as to the present whereabouts of this 
missing link between ene ee, and the cad, I oy ee tT tek Sevag you 

is sorrowing friend, remar I ost sight of 
him, and found a region — i pensing to I should have exercised the virtue 
of resignation, and taken no sear | for his recovery 

I saw him ——— this morning travelling by the Undbrground Railway, with 
Me = duet = the ite eushion—in close proximity to a Lady’s white 

Post ai mas ia the pit, of one of the theatres, wearing a very tall 

a which 1. those behind him from seeing the stage, save when the 
rop-scene was fitfully visible as he his in time to the orchestra. 
Meanwhile those in front dearer dort te Woes poent | in the piece owing to the loud tones 
in which he was disclosing mort, and confidential affairs to a friend. 
a 0 is to fed. —_ with — fo te in Hl Hatborn, staring, A Ladies’ faces, and 


goes to St. Panl’s, 
pas pen generally sits in an > oy tte with hi his ea pie choir, so that he 








A SHOCKING EXPERIENCE IN THE LIFE 
OF A GOOD GIRL. 


I passep adown the silent street, 
All drenched with rain and driving sleet ,— 
I was alone. 
There came from out a window-seat 
A dreadful be» of plaintive bleat— 
A di moan. 











is shocked my ears—there, by the Sea, 
Where all so calm, so pure should be— 
To hear these groans. 
I paused, and listened anxiously ; 
A voice then cried (it seemed to me) 
In mournfal tones : 


“ Look out, my Loye—look out once more! 
Perhaps the re has gasped to pour. 


But once aakae ware-weshed shore : 
We've never been outside the door 
For five long ange! 


** For five long weary days we ’ve sat 
And heen e ceaseless pit-a-pat 
g rain. 


nose is oa worn quite flat, 
Wah pressing + * bm on that 
pane ! 
“We've read these books just three times o'er, 
And can’t i out to ine some more. 
’m very oe 
To send the girl. O! an at a bore!" 
Just here the voice broke down, and swore 
A Horrid Oath ! 








may best stare out of countenance any y finds favour in his eyes. 
He wears a very Sey loge leer ro A pee Ser eg veils its es under yellow 
—— wher Ba be er. ite — the Daily "Te aph, and regards 
its leaders lish, He pores over the second- 
Soest < TT penny liners ithe om the oeunletien weekly papers, and quotes it on the 
a 

But Peball * oe BaP Lis savers to disslers.* ceed ben sotarn for all thie 
information will m ti $y? varap of satiation on this subject of the 

a oon tap Inqornse ? That silent street—that wave-washed shore, 

ae _— I'll never, never visit more— 
No Dover or rz uy Exotamp.—A “ Cardinal” Virtue—Temperance, Adieu to both ! | 




























id 





pattie 














































MAIN CHANCE. 


The Major, “ You'a® A VERY Nict Fetiow, Tommy! Don’r most Peorne TELL you so!” 
Tommy, “‘ Yaa, THEY Doms. AND THEY OFTEN Gives ME sOMETHING !” 








THE FASHION FOR FRANCE. RAILWAY TALK, 


La Bette France loguitur. (What it will come to.) 
Ha! they twit me with being a volatile dame, _ First Passenger, Good morning, Sir. May I ask what you have 

As fickle in love as I’m changeful in fashion. in that large box ? t | ei 
Bah! Their taste is too triste and their temper too tame Second Passenger, Certainly. A box of surgicalinstruments. I 

To invent a new mode or to feel a grand passion. find them most useful after a collision. 

Ma foi! here's a fit that is much to my mind; First Passenger. A wise precaution. I am sorry to say that I 
t it suits me one surely see at a glance. have been disappointed of my usual travelling companion. 
They offer me Second Passenger. 1 presume you allude to your wife. 
ne Oe ae Seth Peta, Akt hp mae. By (th Wey De 
° ; : sure. wa ve you seen 
Many ‘oulettes, ’tis true, I have tried in my time ; this little work— Ras Athletics ; or, How to Be Tiron Out of a | 
Such ened have stuck to for ayy: > seasons. First-Class Carriage in Thirty Different W ays withoud being Killed? 
bat don't cant toh itor pose Pry ab vinta sorta An ex idea, They are very attentive on 
© red Is too ga pale, Second Passenger. Yes, always devote half a dozen trucks to 

A violet vesture id hate d outrance ; the conveyance of Roadie * comforting to the survivors, don’t 
All those robes are rococo, or ta , or stale, you know. 

nie, > ged epayran/os ce rag Zecond Pesstapir. Oh ver the tittegeer er Siest bittbane, Th 
§ . Seco Passenger. Oh yes, are umane. ey 
Yet I think that the whole i in eaeallond taste” oe ee mae te He la stages of consumption to the posts of 

’ i i e -drivers, stokers, an 
- wa rst Passenger. 1 see; so that a collision only anticipates 
matters a little, poor fellows ! 

Second Passenger. Precisely. May I offer you a patent buffer ? 
Yeu will find it very useful when our carriage is converted into a 
telescope. 

First Passenger. Thank you very much. You think we shall 
have an accident to-day ? : 

. 1 am afraid so; there has been no serious 
if smash since the day before yesterday. Will you kindly give me 
Chacun a son i my leaping-pole ? 
Would the m creatures but let me alone, First Passenger. Here it is. 

They ’d my comfort consult and my fortunes advance. Second Passenger. | am afraid I must say good-day to you. At 
To this trim tout ensemble aovustomed I’ve this point the train always leaves the line. 

And I feel quite convinced ’tis the Fashion for ! [Scene closes in, in the customary manner. 





























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Ocrosges 27, 1877. 

















| : ¢ a = i wd | 2 + . 


\ ‘i 





" ‘: \\ 
RN eS 


HAN Re 





A DECIDED PREFERENCE. 


France (surveying herself in a Looking-giass). “ AFTER ALL, THIS STILL SULTS ME BEST, AND I MEAN TO WEAR IT.” 
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THE PLEASURES OF THE CHACE. 


A 


youne Cambridge friend of 

ours has just finished up 

the ‘‘ Long” with a week’s 

amusement at Lord Swet- 
Linerorn’s place, Castle 
Golddust, yo the son 
of the house, a College 
chum, had brought him 
to land. 

His father, a country 
Clergyman of good family, 
does not depend upon his 
living, but he will not be 
able to afford much aristo- 
cratic délassement for his 
boy at this price, 

My Drary. 

October. —Awfully jol- 

Stopping at Lord 

Z. Swext’ "ited coeeiding 
people ev ing 
new, from my boots to my 
studs, of course — must 
dress like the others. 

Went out shooting. New 

br breninengr 


pa ges —- 
Bad 

‘ite 

_ 


ly ! 


Awful 
ad to give the 
pe 


shooting, missed every bird. Tipped the > Keane 
swell, the Keeper, takes nothing under “ paper.” 
boy who loaded my second gun half a sov. 
down five-and- Ans. ag Sent a bouquet to L 
Covent Garden by express. Dirt cheap—only in- 
cluding cnneiage. Played Pool after dinner. By Joye tow the 
men seem to know the table!—five shilling lives. every 
game—never took a life. Hand unsteady. Must do as the others 
do, you know. Got to bed with as . ut Greif tipping 
him at the door of my bed-room. Late at 

tion for Village Ritual—had to give a guinea ; i L. cmall 
by the other subs. Bazaar in the Vicarage. iy 2 - 
regular bandits! Cleaned me nearly d But T gota wely 
wiper, which Mamma will aceept wi “delight, , Doe wet a 
wards to go out. Sat in and played * Napo one." Never held a 
card—lost all I had. Obli to borrow a fiver (four-fifths of 
which went in tips to the servants and the rest) to psy ‘ay fare 
home. Must economise this Term, or the Governor will cut up 
rusty. Awfully expensive, but deuced jolly life! 


RITUALISTS AND RELICS, 


Tue Church of England can at ony yet rate claim one relic, It is a 
portion of the stake believed to haye been used at 
the living Bishop Hoover in the r of beneficent 
Bat the Church of land has not ¢laimed this relie i AT 
asking to have it, me erm martyrdom 
according to a contemporary, been purchase d by eM 
bers for Gloucester, Mr. Monx and Mr, a en Bn. ¥, 
few other gentlemen who hel to contribute the sum 
and it will be preserved in the Gloucester Museum, But is that oa 
place for it ? 

In letting the remainder of Hoorrr’s ephe Le in bends, 
what an opportunity has been missed by ad Lee 
would be a happy advance on their present . 
one of their C. would, in addition to vee | 

and the like in his : Church, popebtich a ryauary 

charcoal above > exec apeld have serve eapitally for t 
deposit in such a receptacle ; for the Ritualists, whatever the 
think of. fieoran belong to the Church which considers — 4 
martyr, and stand condemned by the other Church that declares 
both him and them heretics. A Litualist Reliquasy might be 
enriched by d Persecution in these days, to be sure, will not 
poovite Ritualists with anything like a piece of a stake to show; 
ut sufferers — tion under the Public Worshi ip Act, though 
not exactly marten, ill as constituting a sort of nfessors in a 
kind of way, have plenty of citations, summonses, and monitions 
oe Ld ae a pol tae upon them, iy — as ——_ of the 


eos 
a 


relies of this 


d amongst 
ably be some which Father Con- 
pod eoroy Th met the whips and sticks 
they have been cruelly ip ahnetinnd with gentlemen who ca Me 
them in drawing-rooms at private Peet A aisvier “* The 
in Absolution.” 


| many Sun 


| about, so’s 


tee ; 





DISAPPIERPOINTMENT, 


War has the American Minister left so wettcaly | ? This question 
is answered by one of his compatriots, as follows :— 


Ma. Eprror, Sr, 

I RECKON you, as a man of sense, don’t want to be informed 
why the Representative of our ble Star-spangled Rag has 
left your heaven- forgotten country to fits and consumption. No, 
Sir! I’vea notion you've been in our splendid country, and ha 
have interviewed for you | own satisfaction the grand m 
and pretty La of our Sa States. Your paper is some b =a 
ning, I guess, and we can laugh over our cousins a ae columns, 
and find sport in the Briti along with you, Bat, 8ir, 
it ain’t for one moment doubtful why our Honourable Rep has 
extin the light of his glorious countenance in your little 


No man who has brains in his head, and sane mother-wit in his 
constitu could sit down in this village of yours, and absorb 
ys with a serene mind or an unruffled physiognomy. 
Buck- wheat cakes or green corn are luxuries you know nothing 
fish-balls ; and it is not to be expected, in an old worn- | 
out country like yours, that innovations are to be attempted in the 
culinary art. Hot new rye mand is a misdemeanour, and hot | 
rolls a “oral sin, = Ad i 4 only “shine by their | 
absence,” no well-regulated i 


gestion can be satisfied 
with dry bread and toast a. any Arerigna be it Sunday or no. No, | 
Sir! I, for one, would prefer hot bread and the back woods to all 
your Morris dosevetions, a mixed up with the malignant at, 
ag | Oe a London Sab 
ere are your (otters . Not to be delivered ? Where are your 
pepere? Only in the Clubs? What, in fact, is left for a stranger 
our town on a Sunday but miser "and suicide ? 
comfort, and has no notion of 
htning swoop over Waterloo 
hy, suttainly ; and so will 


Janez K. Dicas, Consulate, 


r Rep, Sir, cares for his pe 
from | cutting his political career short bya 
apet. So he skedaddles. 


your A -wisher, Mr. Editor, 


SERVICE REWARDED. 
A veut lange pension, but one of an amount, am 


A expendi to the services it requi 
- | to lighten expenditure of a grateful nati 
qj) tg. mer 


le as it waa, not 
,» has just lapsed 
by the death of a 
aa hat Free —_ Matanty, 
late of ihe 13th Hussars, Fe secamly. di Leeds. Mr. Matawryr, 
reporter, * was one ors rd Tight mt brigade who 

* rode a the valley of death’ on the morning of the 25th of 
October, 1854.” He was = one of the three who volunteered, 
along with Ridi Naas B comes Matong, to capture an escort of 
the ys a4 avi ei they were conveying to Sebas- 
this act 7 Maton was presented with the 

Tetoria, Oposs | and no doubt Mr. Maranrr’s icipation in the 

oon was t of the liberal retiring 
allowance which a a ut of comme cleo > att his 
country, Le eara. On the of J re 1873, after twenty- 
dunatus, He was 

a Fol ‘of no less than 1s, 3d. a 
ue received, the magnitude of 
rdly deemed excessive. 
—- be ty out to enlistment in 
formed of and reeruited by volunteers, One of 
peshegs the prospect of an 


ate veteran past work, but 
to ve up, can live in comfort, if 
p< hoe cum dignitate, if only 


js her by his parish with a 





TREACLE AND BEER. 


Ar Lambeth Police Court one day last week, 
named Dvay, was summoned by the Inland 
having in his possession, on his licensed 
namely about two quarts, of treacle as a su 
which he had rendered himself liable to a 
Solicitor having urged in his defence that he 
using the treacle for the parnest < ——e 
fined in the of , 0, the loweat 
imposed by the however, peeet 


for farther. reduction. a Dy 
nee Spt ; 


beersho pe 
‘eveawe an for 
a quantity, 
ute for ms ‘pall, by 
‘His 
L, 


eal 


A 


keep contraband of lig ot eats 
Sap ears 


ad fs im, berg bean 


treacle ? 
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THAT LASS ’O TOWERY ’S. 
By the Authors of Several other Things, &c., &c. 


Cuaprer IIL.—** Meet me in the Lane.”’ 


Tue Reverend Tuomas Trrr and Neovs Bancrow seated them- 
selves in a poens _— —— —- stood, shave, se, hes 
e eyes upon them, winding them up to the mouth of the 
coat pt, and grasping the handle of the wi 

- eer windlass 
nonsenz aboot, thiz iz,” she said, pausing for a second in her work, 
* boot itz ar lass a7 fetehus 


um onnyow. 

Then she went at it with 
« will, turning it so vio- 
lently that the bucket 
nearly flew up in the air 
at the mouth of the pit, 
and would have sent its 
occupants flying, but for 
the Old Engineer, who 
seized her wrist, and held 
on to the chain, 


returned, “* 
ae oil let eden... 

La) ut. m ” 
expostulated the fue 
Curate, quite out of breath 
with his rapid ascent. 

“Littul Parson!” she 
exclaimed. ‘ Fur ar lit- 
tulpops o’ ar mon loike 
thee, yo’s thur beeggust 
foo’ oi nose onnywares, Zo 
get out, littul Parsun, or 
oil woipe thee orf th’ faze o’ 
th’ urth wi’ thiz eer kole- 
skewp. Yo let me arlown, 
an’ oil let yo arlown.” 

* Good night,” said the 
little Curate, nervously, 
and disappeared. 

**Mayn't I have the 

leasure of seeing you 

ome?” asked the Young 
Engineer, uncovering to 
Emma with as grave a 
courtesy, as though she 
had been the finest lady in 
the land. 

** Nay,” she replied, asa 
faint quick colour mantle 
on her cheek, and she gave 
him a not un ious dig 
in the ribs with er hand- 
some forefinger. This ac- 
tion on her part caused 
him to repeat his bow 
rather sooner than he had 
intended. Still his move- 
ment was not without a 
certain quiet dignity. 

“Oil zee thee farther 
f an’ then ar wunna,” 
blushi gly: “Zo theer! 

neer.’ 


rus D,  & 
“ No offence,” said the Young Engineer, as, bending to the ground, 
he laid his hand on his heart, and sighed heavily. “ wags 
“ Wortz th’ marter wi’ yo, yo foo’ ?” et | Emma, with all a 
ntle instinct. 
,” he answered, tora away politely, and then remem- 
bering ben 4 had been ny up at pee, c. would 
understand a essional answer, he explained, “ I was taking 
a lode off what I call my mined.” . 4 
Then he strode away. 
melts declcaeaieasdaLLe 
wra: er shaw . over 
“ joke, walked wearily away. 
An turned the corner of the road, a dark, cruel, lurching 
t before her from beneath the shadow of the hedg . 





woman’s 
“ 


Then she 
e Young Engi- 


** Oil da for yo now!” 


Emma held up her hands instinctively. 
** Wot!” she cried, horrorstruck. 
Feether!!” * 


Cuarrer I1V.—The Mill in the 
Sue knelt before him in the moonlight. 


'on the handsome, upturned face of his da 


“Wot!! 


cried the man, raising his deadly weapon. 


Iz ’t yo! Owd 


North Country. 


matters were 


Day Beerre’s formidable knob-stick was just about to descend 
ughter—such 


| of everyday occurrence in Swiggin—when the w 
siz ther ony lassi the playz arz thars na/| through the air, and a strong hand was laid on the 3 


was whirled 


shoulder. 
Shrieking a curse, Daw Beerre turned on the man who had dared 





Bs ok 


i 


Barrie viet ett e wll wy Wn nau 


t’best o’t.” 
state of the odds. 


* Our Special Commissioner with a dictionary has not 
the North, nor has he sent us either a line or a telegram. 


to inquire into the dialect and the character of 
this story. 


admirably in Lis, would kindly look in one morning and give us her 
Need we say we should be only too delighted to profit by her 


on the subject. 
experience.—Ep. 


Perhaps Miss Rose Lecizrae, who 


to interfere with his even- 
8 amusement. 
t was Nzcus Bancrow, 


oil jewdy 
thee putty tupped naws, 
an giv yo sicean shuy i’ 
th’ of, as yo "ll reecomem- 


ear after next (counting 
from the date of his receiv- 
ing the blow) any man less 
ysically powerful than 
zGus Baxcrow. 
Emmy raised a loud 


“HEA yt a iyt! T’ owd 
feether’s fytin an’ milli 


reel beet o’ jam, tiz! ” 
And she clapped her 
hands er, crying, 
ung Ing’neer. 
e ha 
and, as one or the other 
got the worst or best of it, 
er interest in the struggle 
never , but with all 
a woman’s tenderness she 


would com ionate the 
sufferer, — exclaim, 
“ Yo's gat ar narsty un 
emclien, Yung Ing- 
Ar’s poot yer 
into moornin’, 
t’owd feether !”’ 
In less than five minates 
all Swiggin was aro 
and out to see the 


They were fond of sport, 
and laid their bets fecely” 


’ 
a 


wards ex- 
it, “‘seex t’ fower 


pressed 
But at the time they did not know what was the exact 


et returned from 
e was sent there 
ple as represented in 
now performing most 
inion 


the 


Extract an Letter of the three Co- Authors of the New Provincial Novel 


Company Limited, to the Editor. —“ We say! 


Here’s your fine fresh dialect, eh? 
croyes en nous a jamas 
colouring, eh? Worth 


Post the 
as we say in Old Gaul, 
the money! And then the Curate! that fetches 


isn’t it on itally ? 
Se, ened Ridoum ne 
ever was such local 


the Sunday readers. No harm where there ’s a Curate. 


* Yours ever, 


Co-Avrmors.” 
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“WHERE THERE’S A WILL THERE’S A WAY.” 


Liberal Scotch Farmer (giving his Workpeople a Dram). “ Awm 
your Tempgrance Parncipizs!” — 
Mrs. McDougal, ** Hoot, Mant 








The Rev. Mr. Hoaxsen Bancert, the Vicar of Swiggin, looked! “ Ay yo wunt onnythin’ 


out of his bed-room window. Being in his simpl 
de nuat, it oecurred to him that this would look li 
80, a8 it were, officially arrayed, he might vastly im 
"My Christian * he extendi 
toe covay eutuilie hie en hedge, *‘ let dogs 


embrvidered robe 
a surplice, and 
rove the occasion. 
ter hands towards 
light to bark and 


c 


ae at this moment a lump of sloshy mud and coal-dust, thrown | tend 


well-directed aim by Beers, caught him full in the most 


open part of his open ‘countenance. e retired to bed with a some- 


YR JisT Poor’r on mA Bar, 
* “ Bap,”’ a roll. 


sorry, Mrs, McDovcat, YB CABNA TAK A GLExS ON ACCOUNT OF 


* an’ l'un Eat rri” 











—— 


orl fur yoar’t’ onny toim, yo cum to 


“* Yon do not blame me?” he asked her in a low voice. 

7 "Appen oi danna blaym nun fur leekin t’owd feether 

ov arl,” she replied, dropping, her lovely eyes far more oft 

she dropped her lovely “ h’s,” and ing with an unaccountable 
erness in her voice 

He bent over her issed it. 


hand, and k 
“ Yo munna doo thart,” she simply, as, with her disengaged 
hand, she gave him a reminder rang in his ear long after the 
sound of her voice had died away from it. 


rt ome os moind tha’, an 





what anxious expression, and his wife shut the window. 

“You don’t understand these people,” said his niece Awice 
perme through the partition wall that divided their sleeping 
apa: 


He did not. His litthe Curate did, and remained in his little 
his little bed, ia which his little housekeeper had tightly 
tucked him up. 

Meanwhile the fight was furious. Necusinwardly regretted that he 
had ever been mixed up with such unlicensed spicite. BErEriE stood 
stoutly. In _— of all his science, N revs felt that a mull 
could be made, even with the materials he had at command. Berxris, 
accustomed to deal with huge quartz in the mine, saw, in aiming a 
blow, where his pints were to tell. He was as used to coming to 
blows as he was to going to tap. He had withim him Courage Entire. 
But this was not Neovs was strong, and at first was very 
hot ; but becoming and cooler under repeated blows, he stirred 
himself for one supreme effort. The result was a tremendous 
and Beesre’s head went off at a single blow, and he lay 

e in the dust. 
t was not the first time by many that Daw Bernre had lost his 
The rough colliers put it on again for him, but not as it had 


before. 
f 's ’ ead’s fens, said ry wg am ie 
walking e way. ore she went, she 
addressed herself to Nzeus Barcrow in these words — 


. 





zee wot yo'll git fur leekin t’owd 


yo leest | 
en than | 


So d. 
° Yea ing neers coortin th’ lass,”’ and “ Tha’ there Neovs iz | 
sweet an Ex Bexare,” were the comments of the sharp-tongucd 


Swiegin folk 
| Wan they neht? 
| thinking, as he down the dark lan 


(To be continued.) 





** Othello’s Occupation’s Gone.”’ 
Tue Vestrymen had said ‘* Delenda est Cr ” and now, o'er 
Mrs. Simpson’s property is wri “ Troja fuit.” Mr. Baom, the 
late Manager of these disestablished Gardens, sits, like Maxrvs (not 
of the Strand Theatre, but the ancient Roman, his ancestor) among 
the ruins, wearing a suit of sables, explaining to 
| “ Any one who asks him 
The reason why be wears it,” 
that he has adopted the costume of a Cre-mourner. © Chelsea! 


| O mores ! 


’ 





A Teerorat Soxe.—“ Drink to me only with thine ice.” 





to rest. 
right’ or was it Awice SorticaL of whom Nzovs was | 
away e? 


| 


| 
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QUESTIONS FOR TRAVELLERS. 
(Coming Home.) 
Iw Tray. 


) ee if you cannot get a very 
good idea of Venice by = 
ting your in @ was 
nest and floating down t . 
Regent’s Canal? The stings 
of the first will faintly sug- 
gest the by Aye of the = 
quitos, an ere 
ot the latter will feeb re- 
call the of the Rialto. 


: well 
who pe to 
the whole, oOtilde 
tell you _ than your 


g 
Does fact that the 
CGaides of ae oh 
ney- gloves 
wba iy compensate 
for the drawback that they 
are all 80 imperfectly ac- 
: . any Gaalated St with the English 
anguage that you cannot understand them ? 
Is ‘the Lago M Hy mont finer than the Serpentine ? 
I 4 - not ~~ very much alike by moonlight—especially the 
Serpentine ? 


Is it worth whilp to be pated and jouged 
over the Simplon fee _< seeing a 
Brigue from some Ra 

When you have seen = at Daoomo and have 
exclaimed ‘‘ How Italian!” “to you notice anything else in Italy 
particularly characteristic of the country ? 

Is it any wonder that you never find organ-grinders in the land of 
their birth ? 

Is it not a proof of national amiability that Italian shop-keepers, 
when detected in gross fraud, receive your imperfectly expressed 
abuse with bland smiles ? 

After seeing Rome and its obelisks, can you care very much about 
the site of Cleopatra’s Needle ? 

Minus the Art Galleries, the scenery, the Palaces, the Cathedrals, 
and the shops, would Italy be worth seeing 

This granted, can't you see the Art Galleries and the other &cs. 
in any photographer’ s shop without leaving your native Strand ? 


En Rovre ror Lorpox, 


When you are not able to stay in Paris, does not the French capital 
look more inviting than ever ? 

Do you not hate the man in evening dress who is smoking his 
cigar and looking at the Rate, | in the co’ comirers of the Grand 
Hotel, as you enter your remise bound for the 

Is a bundle of umbrellas and sticks much improved by a couple of 
alpenstocks ? 

Are the three hand- belonging to your wife as convenient to 
her as they are certainly inconvenient to you ? 

Having left Paris bathed in sunshine, is it pleasant to find 
Boulogne drenched in rain ? 

Is it particularly Selighttn| to be detained at a French watering- 
place out of the season for three days, — ‘ou might have dened 
on in Paris had you only known the state of weather 

Does not your ———- reach its climax when the man in the 
only English newspaper shop you ean find in tells you 
that you may not purchase a Zimes in Bn adug but must take your 
chance with the other customers ? 

When you at last venture on board the boat, are you pleased to 
find that sunshine and a white crested sea do not mean a calm 


And, finally, when you are utterly bored with foreign parts and 
the discomforts of travel, ad you not come to the conclusion that, 
after all, there is no place Ii ke home ? 


ee = 


The Potato Norfolk-Howard. 


Art the entrance to the South Kensington Museum there have 

heen ceed ae drawings of the Colorado Beetle in its different 

As are this vagabond’s dimensions, th “is a 

so, by some eo is the alarm which he has excited. But, be 

that as it may, nobody who captures him give him any more 
quarter than -Bazouks and Cossacks give one another. 


about in a carriage 
Row tints and inspecting 


’ | relation to the latter, permit me to subscribe myself 
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A BARD FOR BUCKMASTER. 


PorticaL Mr. Ponca, 
As the late Mr. Waicut, performing Muster Grinnidge in | 
Green Bushes, said—*‘ Things isn’t as they used to was.” Among 
those things may be specially mentioned potatoes. They are not 
the things ‘they were in the pre-potato-blight period. re are 
the red-nosed kidneys of our youth? Echo answers, “ youth! ’ 
Nevertheless, the first time for ages, I have just eaten some really | 
very good potatoes, and feel impelled by gratitude to reéord the | 
fact. Others of the site sample had proved indifferent, But | 


those others had been ‘‘ steamed.” The rest were cooked after the | 


manner prescribed in a lecture delivered_by Me, pores. 
For the benefit of the matty, I have ventured to versify that truly 
great Teacher's recipe for 

PLAIN BOILED POTATOES, 


“* How ?’ ye like your 'taters dotte f “a 
Howe’er done, of course done well. 
Learn then, how to do, my son, 
Pommes de terre aw naturel, 


Choose your tubers, with good heed, 
Of a size and of a sort; 

Different sizes difference ‘need, 
In the boiling, long or short. 


Sernb them clean, but peel them not ; 
Let not knife go nigh their skin ; 
Pack them, ready for the pot, 
Tight as ‘possible therein. 


In a quart of water throw 
A teaspoonful of salt, and pour 
On your tubers, till they show, 
Just each eye the water o’er. 


Bring them to a boil ; so brought, 
For a sitniner set them by. 

When you think them sole your thought 
With a probing skewer try. 


If you find them tender, boil 
A moment, and then strain the lot ; 
Cover with a cloth awhile, 
Then to table send them hot. 
The foregoing poem, if not exactly worth a laurel crown, may 


perhaps be allowed to deserve a wreath of garden-stuff intertwisted 
with cabbage-leaves, carrots, and specimens of Irish wall-fruit. In 


Your most obedient and humble Servant to command, 
Patto-Mvrrny, 


A TALE OF TITLES. 
(A Dream of the Atheneum Advertisement Columns.) 


Br the Elbe, Held in Bon 

One Golden Summer, She tn the horny Path, 
It Might Have Been South by 

Two Years Ago, A Year in South Africa,— 
Cripps the Carrier, Five Years in Bulgaria ; 

A Woman-Hater, — France and Bel- 


Wooed and Won 
Madcap Violet, With With Harp an and Crown, 
Ve ney? Mt a me 

inst Her Will. or ge. 
Did She Love Him ? Corie fr Cost Her ! 
As Long as She Lived, What She Came Through ! 


Books—‘‘in Buckram Suits.” 
SHAKSPERARE. 


At the Conference of Librarians a was read “‘On Buckram 
as a Bieding Material.” We will e the able writer a t of 
an appropriate name for the style of binding which he advocates— 
let it toa lied the ‘* Falstaff ” binding. 





WILLS’s NEW HISTORY. 
Lane Notes.—England in the Daze, &e., yielded to 


Drury 
my Robsart. Mr. C i to 
Pg RA RT 
now adds that Wits spells Won’ts. 

















| 8opearr_ 











Novemrea 3, 1877.) 











GOOD NEWS OF NEDDY. 


zn. Poycu yer Horner, 
Tue Times is gone by, Ser, 
wen @ Coay cood Injoy tre 
intelectial En nt 
ina lundun Sabba be- 
oldin a Moak bein 
on the topp of a 
restin on Oner’s ¢ 
No longer is ecerd the 
wunce fermillier Mis of 


fo peaes in 
fhe ‘Donky ] meat go 
wasn’t se Ged to Hani- 
oe in them days. Ar, 
r shan’t fever see sitch 
mes again | 
meee S, Punch 
appy to Tel yer 
Loken is riz, tho differn’t 


from wot they aed te be te 
Ro dott uty his Laddar. 


faeees on wen 7 our ye feet 


al _figtifie Instootion 


t Plezzant 
cai "edd the Passi 
Now coppy from the times— 


“Hiou-priceD Doxguys.—Thé price of male donkeys in Poitou wake 
from £200 to £400. The one belonging to Mr. SUNDERLAND, Coom 
Croydon, first prize at the Dairy Show, cost £300 


When I redd this ear oy ast as it wear ep up and which ¥ ; 
Reddily cunsieve wen i Menshun i’m the Appy properiorator 
donky i’ll bak at enny donky-sho are anuther 1 Nose. In the 
wards of a wance poplar Song witch U ser in coarse aré famillier i 
Mite allmost say om 
** i keeps @ reglar tare and flare up 
Moak Wot cost eleven bob.” 


onely Mine cost a litel moar than that rayther modderat Summ but 
nott so verry mutch neither. And now to find myself Blest with 
sitch a treasur as a Hass wot praps may be wath from £300 to £400, 
my ownly dout is wot to do with im, e bein a jackhass i shood tell 
yer Ser, and wether ide Beter try and sel im or that dopende: a help meet 
for im and go in for donky-bredin, in coarse tha’ nds on ow 

tood cost Me to by Eddard a Angyleen er. — es i ve the Sattis- 
faction to no i've got & Aw 

Ser, there’s a nobel ro eB @ goes About doin bord a 
Delite is to permoat the of is feller creters. Ser, i ope 
trust that are Nobelman Is at this momint injoyin the same 
feelins as i Do consarnin is > U, ser, recolex ow 
others of our umbel but Useful ot long agoe a 
testymonial in the Shape of a Moddle Donky to the orl of Sma 
BERRY. It wosen’t the Mi an A of the Aged maf og -7 at the me but so 
as that’s Increesed it’s bound rier 
wallyable hanimle All the lg Ser i ope tani po pple: "5 
donky is stil alive and kickin i was goin to Say, but Won 
Hobvious Raisons. 

Ser, a Ass that ll fetch £300 or moar ain’t one of them 
Nose so menny of yer ’d like to an ree Prize and Sel at 
home. Donkeys wot costs called tha uRabi may old up v4 
along with wot’s inwidyus le hanimle the Oss, 
i mace holes cones. -—— hoy will soon bE 
ait ior, ins yee mere be douky derby 
used te be sade as SY, Pons 1 y derbre I 

en 










ae sure that be 
sour other Ceceapipaente Cc why haterd 
to find Donkys a lookin up tile poe your eee nt umbel survent, 


WiraamM Corsten. 
P.8. Ser, did yer hever see & Donkey with a nosebag on? We 


shal soon. 





French Polish. 


E.ection, we all know, is a synonym for ‘‘ choice ;” but the French 

guage at election-time is bat ¢ as witness t 

foul words which have been yedeas shots by the Pressed Paria 

night teat ictioemieaber tse? hese of h 
in of Le 


7y is M. Pavi ve 


— 


nation in the world, what a of 
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Pays! Among the politest | Tails. 





LIBERTY AND HER LOVERS. 


Frevcumay (ardently). I love thee! 
ey (sadly). Neither wisely nor too well, 
ear, 
Frenchman, Doubt from thy lips is doubly barbed ! 
_ Have I not proved my passion ? 
Liberty. It may be; 
Bat never yet thy faith. With thee I feel 
As Marguerite o’er her blossom ; leaf by leat 
I pluck: “ He loves me—nay, he loves me not.” 
But poston love is perfect trust, and thou 
Wouldst clasp, but canst not confidently cling, 
Wouldst woo my smile, but darest not bravely share 
Its benediction with the brotherhood 
Of all who gaze upon the common sun. 
Freedom is no man’s mistress, but a Queen 
Whom all true knightly hearts asd purely serve 
In self-forgetting love and loyalty. 
Frenchman, But, Queen, they would betray thee ; they malign, 
And have misjadg ! 
Liberty. ’Tis the general cry 
Of every elamorous claimant for the right 
To my most private and exclusive favours. 
Frenchman. To slay the _ is true service 


the right 
— If each man’s view, 
artial and peta, of a person, 
Be a Duessa to all 
If each hot champion of | of his ay Sotire 
Projected in my im fiercely til 
Against all rival semblances, twill , 
As | tourney, where the | true Queen 
its lone as Antavur at his Table 
hen all his fellowship of Knights had ‘gone 


To follow wandering fires. 
Frenchman (hotly). The traitors ! 
a (calmly). Ay! 
ut blindly so, And thou? 
Frenchman. I’d not betray thee 
To buy NaPo.ron’s glory. 
Liberty. Then have faith ; 


Kod fear not for thy neighbour or thy foe 
The dower mo desirest ; for my gifts 
Are general largesse not “ — shower 


For any private G Goshen. here they fall 
They purify as Tagen as aan. 
lam m pit best safeguard ; = stint, 


Or fi portionin 

Foils the “ae vn fall of Freedom’s rseed, 
Whose husbandry is no man’s private charge, 
But the prerogative of Faith and Time. 


TRIAL BY JURY; OR, HOW IT’S DONE! 
Tur J ary then setied to consider their verdict. 


Bessie Well, Settene, what shall it be , For the Defendant 
or | Fila i say for the ae J og 


Nonsense! you m dant. He was in 
pr Sag oT Calg es 
‘Bo Four. And I promised m 
eth I ey ay Me.” Forem, wees. Cs 
‘her Biz ee “a the Plaintiff 


ay WOR © De to be back by six. 
Only make it a 
A ~* Seven. Why, the one who refused to pay the bill, don’t 
ou 
. Number Fight, Lor’ bless me, I thought he was the gy 
jumber Nine. Come, Gentlemen, it’s getting late. Make u 
our minds. J don’t care which you give it fer; in fact I thought 
th sides in the wrong 
Number Ten. Did you! ? I thought both sides in the right. 
Number Eleven. It’s no use talking. I tell you I mean to stick 
to the Defendant. 
Number Twelve. And 1 to the Plaintiff. Damages £1000. Not 





he | a penny less, mind you, not a penny less 


Foreman. 1 see, wy a we Se decide it in the usual way. 
I will toss the shilling, if will be good enough to cry Heads or 


The Jury oeesd after a tow extuutes’ ined Verdict for the 
Plaintiff damages forty shillings. 











enlataglaoy 
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“FAMILIARITY BREEOS CONTEMPT.” 


Keeper (who wants to drive the Pheasants to the Squire's corner’. ** Hooo-0-0-sn |! Heng, Bu, comm ueex! Tarr ‘on’r GT UP FOR 
me! Tasty ENOW ME TOO WELL!’ 





REASONS FOR GOING TO BRIGHTON, 
(By the Cynic who stays in London.) 


Because ‘‘ everybody” is there, and it is consequently ~ Gant 
to see St. John’s Woed, Bayswater, and even Belgravia, so well repre- 
sented on the Esplan lanade. 

Because the shops in the King’s Road are nearly as good as those 
to be found in Regent Street. 

Because the sea dees not always look like the Thames at Green- 
wich in a fog. 

P Because some of the perambulating Bands play very nearly in 
une, 

Because the Drive from the Aquarium to the New Pier is quitea 
mile in length, and pals grows monotonous after the tenth turn. 

hing confined in tanks is such rollicking fan. 
the Hebrews are so lyr “eg on the Green. 
Resanse the COD sve cones select. 
management of the Grand is so very admirable. 


— iti pleanat the Harriers on a hired hack in 
eens wae ae 
Tie Winks ove Wiens «: : 
Berane if otbaicn t Mia ueeaete conta e rate 








people. 
Because the is not always being visited by the scarlet fever. 
Because it is so cheerful to see the poor invalids taking their | 


morning airing in their bath-chairs. 


= bod op are paraded by so many smart young gentle- | 
ee belles look so ladylike in their quiet Ulsters 
tee .§0 very cheerful in the winter, particu- 

Because on every the Railway Cumseay ising brings down | 
such a nice assortment of excursionists to 

Potion tL. 2 ee is so very like Margate in July. 

1 ae t 

feather ent fare Reto ne 


j PICKINGS FROM PAPERS. 


| CoyyEcruRB ma peudtly sept canes which render the 
following extract from the t Harborough aa 8 report 
of a “ School Treat” at Great Bowden “lightly obseure :— 

“ Preceded by their respéetive banners, the girls and beys marched in 
procession through the village, kindly lent, as usual, by Joun Cuaran, Esq., 
containing upwards of fifty Infante.” 

The infants were contained not, of course, in a village lent by 
a. C oj but probably in a van, which followed the procession 

ys and girls, 

The Sporting and Dramatic News must have puzzled most of ite 


readers, by wtnieg Gaxe the y been 
described as of Cardiff by the iti + having been 
born in at present a mative of Penarth.” Perhaps 

of P which circumstance 


Pig Hey “ery mga hn ton 
would be incompatib wi act same e, 
a native of Clerkenwell. % 


= 


peprsers 








Taere have temas enraged Of on the post of the 
foreign stonemasons the New aw Courts. 
| These reports are oe doled that the 
Sane ee eee cm sel hs ra ast te 

ope they may 
the test ~ beg any aétive ate pat of British brethren 
| on strike 





Bedding Out. 

Ma. Powca offersa suggestion to the authorities who we 
about to beautify the Bayswater side of Hyde oom = If beds of 
flowers are to be made up, will the bed-makers be good enough to 
| allow them to look somewhat like old- parterres, whereas 
those on the Park Lane side resemble nothing so much as lobster 

and open tarts. 
“ Hear, Nature, hearour prayer! Dear goddess, bear!” 
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A VERY PARTICULAR MAMMA. | 


ERE is an ing, from a recent 
number the Guardian, for a 
lady really fond of children, and 

with a temper above proof. 


O LADIES fond of Child- 
ren, and desiring a Home. 

A Lady has attended to her 
first child (eighteen months) 
entirely herself, perambulating 
him, doing everything (with- 
out exception) for him he 4 
She is unwilling to ri 


fe ee 3 whenever 
weather permits) patience, cheerful i real isnity, the training 
and education of @ lady, the purest versity) unciation, the refined 
pronunciation of the best society. tal preferred.— 
stating age, antecedents, educations! acquirements, remuneration, &c. 


Ooly fancy, Mamma and her Ladg-help at loggerheads over this 
most precious of habbies { 


aa 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN, 


A Peep into Paris— Something of Im tance— Back to England— 
Theatres — op again, 
Sra, 
Tae situation in France is vin blanc—i.e. Grave. 

Me voici! Here I am on the spot, and red’s your layer in hand, 
as | said to the Marshal t’other night at billiards, Ton t be afraid. 
I am as calm as Victor Hvao on the night of “‘ The Crime.” 

There is nothing like being Victor Hugo-ish. It always tells. The 
other morning the sweeps came early to my house in the Rue de 
Double Gras aux petits pois. A tremendous row. Servants terrified. 
At one bound I leapt from the bed, and put on ma robe de chambre. 

My wife, who has not yet mistress’d the French language, 
exclaimed, 

* On goez-vous ?” 

“ Hu go est—moi!” I returned, with one of my 
choicest jeur de mots, all fresh, home made, and warran' 
sg any climate. 

en she pulled herself together. 
** Que vas tu faire, mon ami?” she cried. 
* Mon devoir.” 


iest and 
to keep 


> waite, et ne me dit que ce seul mot : 
7) ‘ais ” 

Then she added, sotto voce, “ Et ne me botherez pas.” After 
which she sidled off into a sweet slumber. 

Then I descended to the front docr. The concierge was shivering 
in his bed, ying, alternately, *‘ Vive le Maréchal!” “ Viye la 
République!” and ** Vive ie!” 

opened the (it requires no to open the porte in 


corkscrew 
France), and admitted the Sw Tis me saluérent. 
I do not assign any deep po signification to this incident. 


Bat it merely shows at all events, J am ready. 
With two Countesses and a ess | went to Bébé the other 
night. We all the ou improbability of the inge- 


ous farce, and were immense 


__ propos oF gnah a plece as , | was by the absence of 
ingenuity on the part of the Eng ide my new 
Bivona in his edaptation’ te the stage of la ‘ are 


Roses. In Paris, there is just that of possibility about it 
claimed by Puff for his i with “things so strange 
that, though they never did, id ent all this 


, about 
Dominos, bein 
or immoral t 





the window, the former uite eno! 
Address, lene. Good ‘nation eal We. Sour 


th indecencies (if seriously considered) of the Clown and 
Pantaloon ot Christmas time. poke shopkeepers, knocks off 
tall people’s heads, makes violent to tap Nadine tm She ctzcnt 


going so far as in some instances to rob of much of 
and then he defies and Law 

to come down heayil 
0 Cakes and Ale! 


mimes. And 
is to be no Licenee ? 





At the request of 
© Kags most fa % 
w was written. e 
Mi A ae Far 


ois 





$4Liaas Martha 





Ts, dance, where Mi [ALIA 88 / 
why wasn’t it the "—i.e., ARTHUR SEBRORLEY'S Mrs. 
Brown ?) executes some pretty steps. The bigges 


piece is in the imitati of the Zazel feat, 


at camnpeneemnent , by the way, rl 

speaking, the on’ y in the hic 
rp ple eg eB in which Fouah, Mapuerite aod 
Mephisto are leading characters, ue er poem or 
pley (such, for example, as r. Braow’s of L , the 
of all burlesques); and this is is ed, | su , 
its being described in the bills as “ The not the Goethe 
ersion.” The Last Scene, ‘The } at Seidlitzberg,” is 

one of the prettiest that has been 


y: 

I shall have to run roams and one owey, as Engaged by Mr. 
Grsert at the Haymarket, and Za Marjolaine at the Royalty. 
Amy Robsart has ra. eat at ne, and Mr. WILLS is 
going to have a piece produced at the Duke’s Theatre. It is called 
Camomile, or Camille, 1 forget which; but we shall soon know. 
Ere this appears, the International Theatre, under ALEXANDER (the 
Great) Hewpeason, will have opened with a piece from the French, 
called Russia. Several novel experiments are advertised by the 
new lessee of the late Queen’s, in order to make his theatre popular. 
A promenade and cheap tariff, and also that, though the lowest 
price is only sixpence, you need not go in unless you like. This is 


a great boon to the public, and the Manager is to be congratulated 
on his tact. Why doesn’t he start a Cireus, and produce Mr. WILLs 
on Pegasus, by kind permission of Mr. Cuatreatos ? atch 

The Opéra Comique is to re-open with an “ Eccentric Abst , 
libretto by Mr. Grisert, music by Dr. 4N,—unless, in order 
to keep up the idea of eccentricity and a ity, they have arranged 
that the libretto should be by Dr. Surtivyas, and music by Mr. 


GrBeERt. 
And now I must return to the Rue de Double Gras, to meet the 
Conseils Générauz, and to vote nineteen times in as many arron- 


disements. 
‘* Please to remember 
The Fifth of November.” 

** The Ides have come,” as the Tanner said. Ay, Marshal, but 
not gone. Under which King, Parisian? speak or die! Iam off 
again from Vietoria or Holborn Viaduct. 

Whenever the sea I'm obliged to cross over, 

I go by the London, Chatham, and Dover. 
Preferring as little of the el as I can ily haye for my 
money ; and then the buffet at is is most re peeking to oR a 





Notices of Removal 
( That we shouldn't mind). 


Tue Bow Street Police-Court to the top of ; 

The Duke of Yorx's Column to the bottom of the of Biseay ; 
to Tierra del Fuego ; 

the Goodwin 


on es, 
The Chari Station to ; 

at Hyde Park Corner, to the centre of South 

the crater of Vesuvius 





Welling _ 
The Recbof the Albert Hall vicht over the tonal the Wench Pele. 
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EXTREMES MEET. 
Scexye— 
zoomy Inn, on a dirty day, 
in an out-of-the-way spot, 
seven miles from any- 
where. 
InteRLocurors— Our old 
friend’ Ary and a Swell. 
Both weatherbound, and 
compulsory companions 
pro tem. 
"Arry (aside, after an 
appalling spell of silence). 
Of, blow this! Bilent 
System ’s a joke to it. 


it. “(To 
J Mis’able day, ain’t it ? 
wi. Ya-a-a-s! 

[Glares stonily. 
(unabashed.) Wretched 
Hinn, eh ? ’Owever, 
—or t-’ole—in a 
Ha! ha! ha! 


erable Hons! (Aside. In- 


Kat ot up as a 
vin 2 cone 
0 Swell. 



















Swell (with . Wa-a-s! 

*Arry. ’Ope them Soe, jolly ‘well Hekied 11! 

Swell (with inadvertent warmt by ove, Sir,sodol, Infernal 
lot of snub-nosed wuffians! Bound to. be in the wong with those 


noses. Fellows without pwofiles always bwutes. 

"Arry (uneasily conscious of his own uptilted organ). Well, I 
don’t beet so 0 Pd ’ow, they ’re a y lot, and 
no mi And as for the usiness—— 

Swell (eagerly). Wot! All ffm wot! I’m sick of the senti- 
mental wow that Grapsrowzand his gang have kicked up over a few 
wetched webellious wose- 


wose-gwoers | 

*"Arry. Well, I’m not nuts on Snivel myself; and as for Grap- 
STONE, yah! ’E’s eplaved out, I can tell yer. Music-’alls turned ’ im 
~ jay Ey ou should ’ear “Immense Cad” reckon ’im 

new patriotic song about the ‘* Tallow-nosed Bear 

an the tight little Turkey. 4 It's proper, I tell yer. If the Wood- 

we 3g oA could ’ear "owls every time the ‘ Immense” gits ” is 
kai in’’im, Lor’! hed cut dons , and no chips! And 
then the Telegraft’ ! Don’t it jest wire into * People’s Buty” 
as wos—a ’ot un, that’s all! 

Swell. A-h-h} Don’t read the D. 7. myself, and don’t 
Music Halls. But the P. M. G@. polishes him off ‘prettily ; and the 
Clubs are against him to a man. 


rayther nobbles the Sentimentals, eh ? 
ishing the concatenation). 
: ot’s contoest 9 got ’; ao with it Cope as 
much as Princerple may og, but Yem’s a 
 Prinourple Hinterests, and blow F !” that ’s my motter. 
Swell, Ya-a-s. Sentiment ’s a — Gush wul while 
GLapstoye was in. Awful baw and beastly bad form. Society, 


thanks to has now got the f hand 
again, dad Gocisty i down on pask lik like a hammer. Gudiers nate-| 
rally don’t like it, and waise a wow. 


*Arry. Yah! But they ain’t in it now, old man, are the 
—s One and no Gammon! That’s the tip, eh’? y? 


i, Ya-a-s, that’s pwactical politics, certainly; though, per- 
hea’ it go down st Bt. Jemer’s Hall 7’ yo FP 
iggered. WH de Catch me ' 

ri repr Foe f — awe 

like that 

ave it 

Bey det ‘was at the 

bad lot ‘want to 





Sue Haw! Can’ t say. Never could make out Maps, don’t you 
ary. Don't cotton to ’em ASB mas 9 Anyhow, 1’m for ** the 
innercent and peaceable Ottermans. T. that—and ” 


Swell. Ya-a-s. Noend of bwicks. Gentlemanly fellows too. Got 
pwotiles, don’t you know. t accounts for it. 
"Arry. Ah, ’obby of your’s that, I see. ‘Ow about old Wood- 
chopper, eh? Got a beak, and no error, big again as yours or mine. 
-) One for his Nob, that ! 
Swell (recollecting, and chilling 
Yawns with el 


the wet ’s ’oldin’ hb 


). Ya-a-as, dare say. 
ence, and takes up paper. 























TOUCHING UP THE LAKE DISTRICT. 
Dear Mr. Poncn, 
Tope you will language 
int I am a Citizen of the Uni is the fact. 
comspenar my letter by tellin; to all miscon- 
cee af Be fond 6f the old country. 
After %. cur of te t, the Iness of your 
‘is ; of my is as follows. In per- 
mporaries this morning, I came across the 
“6 Mik: Guis# a meeting of 1 Po mr held at the 
Bee been oot bee resolved to take the 
| Becmary seps ict similar in cha- 
tacter to ’ Operation at many of 
our ing- . other useful work, wil! 
the eree of guide-posts over uented mountain 
passes, and of finger-posts where needed, repair the and improve the 
approaches to the various waterfalls, iny all causes of complaint, 
improve the district as much as practicable, ap 


generally promote the com- 
fort and convenience of visitors during their 6 stay, as sell bring the laims 
of the lake country, as a summer resort, more favourably before the pu li: 
The Association is intended to embrace the whole district, including Amble- 
side, Bowness, Coniston, Grasmere, Keswick, Patterdale, Windermere, & 
Resolutions were passed for holding public meetings at Ambleside and Keswick 
the two chief centres of the district, so as to secure the co-operation of all 
persons interested in the tourist system of the district.” 


Now when the Natives are about improving the English Lakes (for 
which at least there is room, if there ain’t for most things), | would 
suggest that ow had better make a complete job of it, instead of the 
one-horse scheme at C= in contemp . In this connection, | 
would suggest that they should advertise in the principal journals. - 

1. To Oilmen and po ter —For tenders for Foe pemehing the 
Lake District. The district to be divided into lots of fifteen square 
miles or over, to suit convenience of contractors. 

2. To Painters, Gilders, §c.—For tenders for pilding the Pillar 
Rock, a cleaning, and scraping Helvellyn, and gene- 
to | rally ‘for fixing up and in complete ornamental repeir the 
other principal mountains. = for freshening up such 
of the rocks as are begi to look weather-beaten. 

3. To Upholsterers and toe tenders for stuffing, cover- 
ing, and re-seating Worpswortn’s Seat ; also for putting a new tail! 
on to the Eagle Rock. 

4. To Dairymen and Milksellers.—¥ or tenders for supplying sweet 
milk and cream daily to the beck in ng Milk Ghyll The beck 
to be placed under the supervision of blic eee and full 
pe malges to be enforced if water is rooa fa the milk 

To Quarrymen, Masons, and 4.—For tenders for the 
erection of neat cut-stone boulders, at regular intervals, round the 
edge of Thirlmere. 

I also think that when the Association are about it they had 
| better get estimates for a dozen miles of lead-piping, so a» 
to lay on a fuller water 7 oe “peut 08 waterfalls, and also 
gas to the chief mountain waa many disappoint- 
ments arising from the om the fbieauns of pe of your elimate 
Fags D. Buowy, 


Tous ree nr ot 


—— = 








SS 


A METEOR UPSIDE-DOWN. 
Tue Rev. H. AtpmAm writes to the deseribi 
coe ae 5 e a huge fiery 


meteor which “* Raleion na eS ee 
poker.” we cule bape heard of, but we never 
opdiital rush TF pendicalarly inte the air,— except ina Pantomime. 


a magnificent 














‘Arry. Well, T’ll be trottin’, Ta-ta! 
Swell. Haw! Good day to you! 
"Arry (aside), Stuck- party, but ’e’s enuff, | 
when you get nt "em. n’t 80 wake. | 
Swell (a (mae. Ce ad | but cute, . es won't make a | 
yoawing of him in 4 otuff ther. 
hot so oo ea as mt, alter One wants polish 
t’other ’s soft | to take it. one good even such a cad 
sound at bottom. ' PP icone severally. 
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RENOVARE DOLOREM! 


Tar BLENKINSOPS CAME BACK YESTERDAY FROM THE CONTINENT. 
Grats Anz wira THs Govenness. Ma. B. at Last 1 Harry. 
CRUMPETS, AND A BROILED Rasaee oF Bacon, WHICH CANNOT BE GOT ABEOAD), 
PLUNGING INTO B18 7Orgs, FROM WHICH HE Has BREEN PaRTED FOR TWO MonTHs. 


Taz Bove HAVE GONE BACK TO ScHOOL AND COLLEGE, THE 
He HAS JUST PARTAKEN OF HIS FAVOURITE Basakrast (Tes, 
AND I8 ABOUT TO LIGHT A REAL CIGAR, BEFORE 

To HIm, suppEN ty, Mas. B., wHo, a8 USUAL 


AT THIS HoUR WHEN AT HOME, Is DEEP IN THE SUPPLEMENT OF THAT JOURNAL -— 


* Para DEAR WHAT DO rou say TO BIARRITZ FOR 


wexr Yaar! JvsT LisTew To TH ADVERTISEMENT oF A Hovsz 











IN THE MUD. 


“J'y suis, jy reste.” I = ey 
Your locus standi few will ng 
’Twere hard indeed did Honour’s urgent 
Fix you in quicksands and forbid 
Bat Honour often seems to bend her 
P In the direction ey porte 
re you quite sure in present case, 
You have not, Wie eo 


The 


- ewis, j’y reste,” 


hen the proand 
A pee ob flood his 
And in the mire poor 
Unsavoury mire, my Marshal 
Fastidious as your flourishes 
With such surro 
And Honour, 


“Dy suis, jy reste.” 
Scarce suits a sol 
Plotters and ston ir for lot may we, 
A grin mockery jubilation, 
Bat to what issue, Bonds and blood 
Again for France, the old curst spell upon her ? 
Or you and Honour floundering in the —' _ 
A nice alternative for you and “* Honour! 


= 


n'a man fonder 


Bos 


ai seent 


an n= he content ; 
her dainty nostrils bear it ? 


— 8 Bee style 
the nation : 





AtarmMine Faitore or tae Pratre Crorp.—Mr. Guapsrowe de- 
¢elines to make speeches in Ireland. 





PLAYED OUT! 


Tae a" oy Persia proposes paying England a second visit 
next year. Mr. Punch begs to state that the following programme 
will be observed on the occasion :— 

Oa his arrival bag Suan will not be received by the British Fleet. 

When he arrives in London, Her Rerx may, let us hope, for 
a wonder, be ~ ye in — 

The Saaz aently, not be able to use the ro 


al t- 
ments as saloons or the exhibition of the noble art of lene 
surround himself in 


-defence, 
the Palace of Her Masgsry with acrobats, 


comic singers. 
“ie will not be taken in state to Covent Garden Opera, surrounded 
by an ae besarte 3A Life Guards. 


be invited to review the British Army at Windsor 


i uraged to “ promote” a Company, with a 
capital consisting of that very unknown quantity—the vast mineral 
| and o! resources of Persia. 


He will not be cheered by the multitude as the peer of the 


Em of Germany, Russia, and Austria. 
He will not furniah the subject of numberless articles in the daily 


we as the successor to the prestige of 
ALEXANDER THE Great. 


He will not receive the homage of the Lonp Mayor and the free- 
o- of the Ona ina be filed as iat oth he 
n not as a 1 teen t 
permi to yeaa be dae his well prawe 5 and very 
much out-at-elbows Eastern despot oy y disreputable character. 


oo 











Great Fear mr Tiste-Torstye.—By the Russians in Armenia. 
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STUCK IN THE MUD. 


M. te Mapécuar (jog). “JY SUIS'—J’Y RESTE!” (?) 


























—— “ ee 


Pati sates? Pm 


= hae. ee 
‘ Sa a 


“ae 











NovemMeER 3, 





Dentist (exultar 


men. Before mB 
between a man 
The omnibus s 
farther. It was 
drama. I, 


of a General 
1 let down the 


hie w. 
af | 

my low ad, 

out that 








Customer nervously _ = Agl! THEY MUST BE VERY [nKsOMEB AT Fine.’ 


rously catching his ¢ 


(dn Extract by anticipation, from the Record of the next English Revolution.) 
I ENtgRED the omnibus with my friend. ie omnibus then carried two 


erence ci reply —"' Yeg, when he is not looking.” | 
. Ad ie wa ell, then, cry with me, ‘‘ Long | 
liye 


@ man, an inside is yy iy ad 
pan| . take more room than these Why? ansiee sf 
a large umbrella. The men in the sondneter’s clothes di me ol 
ay for “he umbrella, thing fe BE occupied an extra Lom Why 3 aA ei 
See there was something him not 
have paid? Ce not sd B sess g B have paid. a rs um- 
rei dike myself) had a mission. That mission was to fight, to conquer, to 
secure victory: Victory, which is another word for Freedom! 


e omnibus arrived at Charing Cross. There we found a regiment com- | 
manded by a General. By a General! No, by a man wearing the uniform 


to this man. The man approached, and asked me what I wanted. 
“ You area saison, § for you serve traitors!” I cried, with my head through 


him the wnbeallo sleo. But the opening was small, and go | could not do} 
4 cake. I shook my fist in the face of | 
man in the 


no cause Ee. Siete 6 ay 
hrough omnib window), 
a yd fists ae "i 
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FA ot 


PL4iIN TO DEMONSTRATION. | 


atly). ** Nop a Ber oF tt, Sie! Loox mer, Sir! Deate- 
ntire set.) ** Bene'’s my Uppeas, any weeec’s MY Unpeus |’ 


“THE HISTORY OF A CRIMB,” 


had contained There is @ great dj 


proved it 

Seta Item oes sa a ra ie by 4 It was 
going to the seene of a erent hero 
twelve inside 


window (much to the alarm of the other “‘ insides’’), and called 





the opening been large enough, | ‘would have threatened | 


uniform 
a scoundrel, a ‘ rough,’ an atheist, a cad!” I cried in 
trembling “ ‘insides ’ begged me to ‘desist. But I pointed 
in the G # uniform said nothing, and there was therefore 


orm, and bis regiment. 
tative tA Men in Generals’ 





baie Wires ine } sie | we is a thing to shoot | last 
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The conductor of the omnibus having now com leted d 


the number of passengers, wished to move on. fo 
bade him, and continued to hurl maledictions at the man 
in the General’s uniform. When I had screamed (always an | 
through the omnibus window) for about half an hour, I | 
was roughly seized by a Creature dressed in Blue. 
‘Leaye me!” I shouted, and attempted to defend | 


| myself. 


** Nonsense!” said the Creature in Blue. “ We have | 
had enough of this. You ust come along with me. 

At this the other “ insides” in the omnibus cheered. 
Was I not right to refuse them the title of men? They | 
cheered, and urged the Creature in Blue to remove aad 
ap edily. He seized me! 

‘‘ On what charge do you dare to arrest me’ 

The Creature in Blue merely laugh ed and ies od me 
out of the omnibus. The other “insides” (migerables | 
cheered again, declaring that I was a “ bore,” a “ nui 
sance,”—I know not what ! 

“Do you know who I am?” I cried, shaking my | 
umbrella. 
“I don’t know,” returned the Creature in Blue, ‘‘ and 
[ don't want to know. But I will teach you to insult 

gentleman when he is only performing bis duty.” 

*Do you allude to that thing in tinsel?” I cried, 
pointing to the man in the General's uniform. 

* OF course I do,” returned the C reature in Blne. 

** Why, I was only denouncing him,” I replied, in an 
explanatory tone, because | recognised Force. The Crea 
ture in Blue got me by the scruff of the neck. The 
Creature in Blue was consequently Force, and as Force | 
recognise Asp respected him. 

“ You were using language calculated to cause a breach 
of the ve,” said the Creature in Blue, ‘‘ and that is 
punishable.” 

“ And what are you going to do with me?” 


* To lock you up.” 

And locked up I have been had I not been 
saved by Diplomacy, vy has many shapes. On 
this occasion she "ye (by the Creature in Blue) 


‘Two half-crowns was not Diplomacy also a 


|bribe? Yes rs brite isa wild sort of justice, It is 
‘also better than Sitol ob in & police-eall. 

You who aek me, “Shall you again 
insult a man ing guniform?” TI reply ** Yes.” 


But I add comerhing. I add, “I hall insult 
@ man in a G , but at my own time.” 
You xv ‘W then, will you commit this | 


| 
ad I reply— Pb , with all my heart—I reply, like | 
jot, a tree man ou understand | reply like one 
“ne ern I will commit this ey outrage | 
hen a Whee e't Blue is pot observin 


ig not looking, in fact 


“4 vill be your 


Aa KNIGHT OF THE THIMBLE. 


Poor uve Ogtoy sunk we scan 
To but the ninth part of a man, 


| 
direction of his gaoler, 
’ 
He Es turned into a tailor. 
0 inious fate 
Of No unfortunate ! 
gear result of trying | 
audacity in lying ! 
He hence to win broad lands and riches, 


eed chthiot ede 

0 Hose of 7 of Tichborne, lo thy Claimant 
i fered in = coon Toho: ; 
he bas attained i n. 

| 




















































































































THAT LASS ’O TOWERY ’S. 
By the Authors of Several other Things, Sc. &c. 





Carrer V.—*‘ Love me little.” 

Nerovs Barcrow, having knocked down Dan Brent, determined 
on finishing the evening by knocking up his friend, the little Curate. 

As he passed the a he thought of ANICE SorTIGAL, and 
could not help comparing Em Berrte with her. 

** Ah!” he said to himself, “ if she could only have had he or advan- 
ey Ta < —how happy could I be with either !—or,” he added 

meelf, ** 

But this wo ‘hon t, as a man of a he dismissed from 
his mind as he stood before his friend’s door. 

The Reverend THomas Trrr, the little Curate of Swiggin, lived in 
a little house with a little 
door, and three little 
windows up above, and | 
two little windows be- 
low. There was a little 
garden and a little gate, 
@ little bell (which went 
a long way), and a little 
knocker. He had only 
lived there a little while, 
was little known to his 
parishioners, did a little 
work, thought little 
about it, and as he 
little thought he should 
ever like the work a 
little, he was a little 
surprised when he found 
himself liking it a little 
more than he had ex- 
pected. He had a little 
father and mother, of 
whom he saw a little 
now and then, and with 
whom he went to stay a 
little while a little way 
out of town. 

The little Curate did 
nothing great. He ate 
a little, drank a little 
smoked a little, talked 
a little, walked a little, 
fished a little, read a 
little, danced a little, 
sang © little, played on 
the flute a litthe, and, in 
fact, did a little of every- 
thing, and — a little 
of everybod He had | 
a little 4 he sr * 
little, consequently 
was a little astonished 
to hear a knock at his 
door a little after mid- 
night. He considered 

ittle. Could it be 
thieves ? Would thieves 
knock? Did they do it 
asa rule? or even as an 
exception’ He knew 
that thieves often went 
away with a ring, but 
did they come with a ring? Would thieves come to his little 
endo hens there was little to rh oad Being a little disturbed by 
these reflections, it occurred to = that to put his little head 
beneath the counterpane, and to call 
home!” would be 
stances,—or rather eaher the bed 

But Nrevs BARcrow was not « man to be 
formality, and in‘another minute the Young 
back three steps, had taken a short run, and on 
eet ee Se oe shutters of which imme- 





characters. 
Then he stood before his little friend. pright ; 
for had Nave drawn himself up to his full height, the litte Curate 
Tile room "and ven then th have made a hole 


the slates, and there would have been a tile off directly. 
i Wisi de newt anne inquired the little Curate. 








t off with a mere | 


in!” painted on them 


el en dies dh eam Enahenarn tend — 
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**Tea,” replied Neavs Barcrow, who, now that the excitement 
was over, began to feel its effects. He sank, exhausted, on a little 
chair by the little table. 

The Rey. Taomas Tritt took a little time to put on his little 
dressing-gown and little slippers, and then he rang the bell for his 
little maid. 

“ Potty,” he said to the drowsy girl, “ Potzy put the kettle on, 
and we ’ll all have tea.’ 

As they sipped the invigorating beverage out of little cups, the 

Young E agineer told him he ow he had been e that evening. 

**Eagaged! To whom?” faltered the little Curate, ponte, 


His friend explained. Then he added, “ Amice Sortieac wil 
anxious about me.” 

The little Curate turned a little pale. 

**T can’t go round there now, and tell her I am all right, can I ? 
asked the Young Engineer. 


The little Curate gave 
a little start. 

“+ Neeus!.”’ he cried, 
=| “you love Anice Sor- 
: The Engineer d 

j groaned. 

“Neevs Barcrow!” 
stammered out the un- 
happy little Curate, ‘‘ | 
knew what it would 
be if you came here. 

ver there’s Ne- 
gus going,’ I said to my- 
self, ‘there’s sure to 
be a ” O my 
friend, if you love 
Antce SortIegaL, so do 
I!” And he hid his 
little face in his little 


hands. : 

Bat the Young Engi- 

neer heeded him not. 

strong man had 

ven way at last; and 

he little sympathising 

eane chair having given 

way too, he fell heavily 

on the ground in a dead 
faint. 


Cuarter VI.—‘** Down 
among the Coals.” 


For some days after 
this the little Curate saw 
less of Neaus Barcrow 
and more of Anicr Sor- 
TIGAL, while the Young 
Engineer found himself 
more uently in the 
m'ne, especially in 
that part of it where Em 
BEEure was at work, 

Her duties were en- 
tirely confined to 
scooping, or, as it is 

I in these dis- 
tricts, “ yoine on we 
scoop.” On her part sh 
seemed rather to pam 
than encourage the 
Young Engineer. Some- 
times, on seeing him 
mire she would get up, and run away through the dark alleys 

passages of the coal-mine until sto soupen. by by a ecul-de-sack-o’- 
, where Nzevus would eatch her gently, but firmly, round the 


hy did you upset the coals and seuttse ? ” 

“Yo munna kees mer,” Em would say, and then the sound of 
two smacks would ring through the mine, the first being what 
Neavs Barcrow gave Tec en hor cheniant | the second being what 
Ex ve Ngeus ARCROW for his cheek. 

o let me arlown an’ oil let yo arlown,” she said to him, as he 


reeled 
white ty 4 —_ her 


out, in a little voice, ‘* Not at waist and whisper in her ear— 
° best thing he could do under the circum- | 


Then fx would return to her work with one 
grimy face, and Necus would resume his 
unconseious of one 


black am that came from Sens dhe od 
his chin right across his lips and the tip of tas 
WF Ingineer’s ar bin’ t’ coortin FOF re ae Pg 


say, winking at one another. took no notice. 
At other times the little Curate ontid ak come Peds ue df he 
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“A FELLOW-FEELING MAKES US WONDROUS KIND.” 


“Waar! core ro Leave us, James?” 


“Yes, Srp, I'm very sonny, Sm, sor I RRALLY CAN'T PUT UP WITH Missus 


ANY LONGER!” 
‘‘ Au, James! Tarsk Bow Lone /'vz PUT UP WITH BER!” 











shaft, es me eed an to her out of the Catechism. One 
day he ventu he had done on a previous occasion, and 
Em Bernre, finding him ‘nthe pit hauled him over the coals, 

Then the little Curate went to Avice SostTreat and 
From eS ee oung lady took an interest in E 
“I've tried to teach the Catechiem,” said the little Curate, 
hopelessly. “I ask her ‘What’s your name!’ and I told her the | 
answer was ‘ M or N, as the case may be.’ But she stuck to it that 
her name was ‘Em,’ and not ‘N’ at all, and that if i'd leave her | 

alone she ’d leave me alone,” 

“ And did you leave her alone?” asked Anrce Sonri@at, 
the little Curate severely. 

The Rev. Mr. Troms Tr blushed. 

From that moment Antcr Sorries: resolved to try her hand with 
the obstinate Em Berrix on the very first occasion. At present she 
contented herself with ordering the little Curate not to have any- 
thing more to say to the girl. 

“She is jealous,” murmured the little Curate to himself that 
evening in his little house, as, after his usual exercises of turning his 
white pocket-handkerchief into a puppet, and making it preach a 
sermon over the back of a chair, he sank to rest in his little bed. 

About three in the morning he was aroused by a terrific bang and 
a fearful fiash. He sat up and listened. 


Carrer VIL.—Beerie back again. 


To aorta Nye it was that had so erany the Bite Gas 4 
repose, it necessary to retrace our steps for some ce in 
the story. We beg the reader to follow us. 

a man, and fond of novelties. He 


zeus Barcrow was 
wm on vanid arrival at t Bwigiin, miners hot and tired. Remem- 
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eee. 


eyeing | "Sloe cossbentls ai 








COMBINATION AND COALS, 


THE Times reports the proposal of a hopeful expedient 
| with a view to the augmentation of 


*‘Mrvers’ Waces.—The Central Board of the Miners’ 
|N ational Union, which numbers about 90,000 members, have 
| decided to commence, at an early date, a special conference for 
the purpose of taking into consideration the great need of 
putting into operation some plan whereby the over production 
of coal can be checked,” 


By the “ production” these clever fellows of course 
| mean the procuring of coal. There is too little fear that 
too much coal will ever be produced underground. The 
production of coal in British coalfields having ceased 
long ago, over production of that is ocuanion over and 
ended. Miners themselves might to encouraye it if 
they could, and not to check it. The over production of 
coal they want to check is the supply, = they 
imagine too plentiful. It does i 
that if they sueceed in checking in of coal, 
they are very likely also to check a consumption, and 
bring about a general economy of coal protitable neither 
to coal-merchants, nor proprietors of -mines, nor 
col-miners —_ thus ns the exhaustion of British 
coal-meas' y might earning their country’s 
gratitude pe: hat it ik} be as a set-off against 
their own lower wages. 


PLANTS AND INSECTS, 


To the pleasing announcement that Sir Joseru Hooxen 
has returned, in excellent health, from his three months’ 
ted States, the Atheneum. adds the 





teur in the Uni 
observation 


“ From the results of his travel may be expected further con- 
tributions to our knowledge of the physiology of plants.” 


Yes; and from the experience he may be 
supposed to have en at New York—a location so 
colenantes for pt vay peculiar a gf 

ants gro mysterious cryptogams of the 
toadstoul f ys “ Rings. 


The Atheneum further says :— 

“Sir J, Hooxun is, we believe, of opinion that the key to 
the botany of the United States is to be found in Colorsdo.”’ 

Of course, the Crpserater of Kew Gardens must know 
where to find the key of eer. But Colorado is less 
intimately eae in the public mind just now with 








y a sister science. Between its Botany 
and its Eo ,, however, that very interesting State 
seems likely to acquire exceptional ocentifie importance. 

bevin the onstom in dra rooms, theatrot and balls, he edie. 
vourel to fateode uce ine Japanese fans men, To 


thi somethi the ob. did also the | 
pret nang we tm po latter abjected, as so th 


ae Sen 
In vain Nzevus showed thm how not only useful, but ornamental, 
| these fons were ; in vain > pointed eat how sil the women might 
attired in short skirts, their head-dresses of a peculiar 
faite how a band of music might play from three to four, and 
from cigs til ten, -_ real water g down, here and there, to 


cool the atmosphere. 
difficulty and irrepressible pemewenins ¢, he 
obtained the consent of the proprietors to making the use of fans 
and white kid gloves on Saturday —_ compulsory on the leaders 
of the gangs in the Wiemma Mine. The first object of the ag ond - 
tors being to preserve - 9 eed, Neous ted out to t 
that for this purpose, nothing could Pos so useful a8 gloves, 

Brirex Berrie was one of these leaders of the new compulsory | 
fashion, and he vowed he — pay out “’t Young Engineer,” not 
only for the thrashing he had received, which had, as we have 
already seen, completely turned his head, but also for this additional 


insult. 
“* Happun 0 ama ¢: Secu, quae) ae sh ’im, arn t’ 
a Sy ee tinnur fur ’t art’- 


ammer ’im t’ ar’ blonk 

wuds, ar mun do’t, an’ Bet he had boon heard to say. 

had in thindatennbnatien bowen teheol by two of the most villanous 

ot the leaders of the other gangs. 

Nuovo Bancaow.. The Yoong Bnginest 6 Tho hen ; 
yous BaKcRow Engineer approached cautiously. 
Then she whispered, ‘ ‘ Geup Ate; ot mun spik t’ yo.” 

(To be continued.) 


trike them | 
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treat Man seemed very displeased, and made a movement as if he 
LIFE IN HIM YET. would leave the room. Your Own Interviewer, acting with charac- 
ecision, rashed to the door and tarned the key, and in a 


Mr. GLApsTONE HAD BECOME A cLose PrisoweR IN THE CENTRE 
or Iggtanp! 

The Great Man upon this explained that he had determined not to 
lose his temper, and that, consequently, he should quietly accept 
the situation. From the appearance of Mr. Gaapstone’s counte- 
nance, it Was Your Own Correspondent’s opinion that 

Tae Baerrise Sraresman Disparvep TO RESENT THIS DASTARDLY 

OUTRAGE. 

Your Own Interyiewer produced his noté-book; amd fientioning | 
that he considered “‘ silence to give consent,” expressed his opinion 
| that 

Ma. GLApstow® Becieven IRELAND 106 BE IN A VERY BAD war! 


|The Gréat Man tonk no notice of this rématk. Not at all dis- 
heattened by Mr. Giansrone’s retieane’, Your Own Interviewer 
observed that, from what he knew of the institations of America, he 
was sure that 
[aetanS CovLD ONLY BE SAVED BY ANBEXATION TO THE 
Usrrep Stares! 


At this point Your Own Interviewer discovered that thé Great Man 


A Texeonam from Rome gives us redson to trust that the fine old | ¥#8 fast asleep. He rose from his chair, and, gently blowing a fog- 
Pore is by no means growing feeble, as has been untruly re horn in the slumbering Statesman’s ear, itis o Peters — to 
He still shows himself quite capable of acting with vigour enough. | %sciowmess. From the expression upon his countenance, he was 
It is asserted that the General of the Jesuits, by the Pope’s peremp- | 2ite sure that 
tor compass } gy a of ee ree po Ma. GLADSTONE HAD NEVER BEEN MORE ASTONISHED IW AIS Lire! 
Order on Father Cuact. Father Conct, for many years Editor of Unhappily, the noise of the fog-horn attracted the attention of the 
Civiltd Lag or a a jopapel See Perego oferta be ome Go who rushed to the Great Man's a@si#tance. The door was 
pare peen bale a fallen pa Ron the faith os lasteriy to | forced open, and Your Own Interviewer had only time to express a 
nar’ : ish that 

have ‘not been so blindly d to th f the Temporal | “** 
Power as . Pore — ) hin zealous champions to is oather Mr. GLApstone “are TO THE 
Cunct has, in his works, to countenance the i t the 4 a ; 
Temporal Power of the Pore is not a necessary institution. His| before he was takett by the shoulders, rettioved from the apartment, 
Holiness has sharply let him know what he thinks of that. forced down-stairs, and (to pat it concisely) kicked out. 

“ Hath he so long held out with me untired ?”’ —" 


So, we are happy to think, we hear the Holy Father exclaiming, as he — 

energetically as if he were Mr. Invise in the part of Richard the BLUES AND YELLOWS. 
Third. Perhaps he has, in fact, read Shakspeare, and is capable of | Ow the evening of Monday last week, the birthday of Epwaxp 
enjoying bim, and quoting him, as above, with gusto. If Cunct| ru Sixra, founder of Christ's Hospital, certain Gentlemen, formerly 
won't go, let him be not og ly eurséd. But, in fact, Cunct can’t | educated there, constituting the ‘Society of Blues,” celebrated 
help himself. Needs must, when the Pontiff drives ! that anniversary by dining together at the Albion, Aldersgate 
= stintl Street, under the Presidency of the Rev. R. Lez, M.A., the Head 
Master. The banquet was followed by a number of toasts and speeches, 
MR. GLADSTONE IN IRELAND. but in the latter a topic of peculiar interest seems to have been left 
untouched. Nobody either asked or explained why the Bluecoat 
Tue following communication has been dropped into Mr. Punch’s | Boys continue doomed to go about in the pooteemne costume which 
letter-box. The article was, apparently, intended for an American | renders them objects of pity to the sympathetic and of derision to 
paper, but the Sage of Fleet Street, his discretion, has made | the inconsiderate spectator, also subjecting them too often to the 
up his mind to publish it in the interest of the British public. Mr. | unfeeling chaff of other youth clad in modern and customary attire. 
Punch's readers will observe that Mr. Griapsrowr’s reticence in | In connection with this subject it may be asked, Wherefore, if the 
Ireland has not been confined to his ap in public. This | reason why a miller wears a white hat nised, does a Bluecoat 
fact is very gratifying, and mast plead an excuse for the rather | Schoolboy run about with his head uncovered in the cold? All that 
irregular appearance of the subjoined report. ean be said in poy | to ie easly is, that his cap rest somehow 
(To the Eilitor of the“ — — Herala,” New York) if »me to be too small for the it must once, one would think, have 


, ” been meant to cover. 
Having peognes your inphretions to feck antiaee i eee Me. Se 
Grapstone, Your Own Interviewer immediate eyed to iti -Stam 
Ireland, and presented himself before : , ly Cal eee renin P- , baal 
Live Colorado Beetles having been detected in mails receiv 
M ae Greatest hae 8 y Fires Ae aa wee, from the +" a whence ne sent them to this country 
r. Guapstone was a little out of temper, and aed Your Own | secreted in letters and newspapers, the American postmasters, at the 
Interviewer what he wanted. Your Own Interviewer immediately tain of the British Genie have been Tleate to look 
replied that he had come to ask him several questions of the greatest out for the Potato-bug, and detain all packets in which it may be 
international importance. Fort instance, he would like to know found. A good way to puta stop to the transmission of these dan- 
Wats Me, Gasentent sntedar ssove Mesto. aioe neparied Ciochins expsiopennd op Ae bettie at ceed Tal 
Petecd Kinedows of Great, Britain wed irclends Aithowgh aad not only the letter but any Colorado Beetle which might be contained 
4 lin it. 
to add something more to his rather meagre answer, Mr. Grapstosr |" * 
refused to augment his statement with any Victor Hugo Junior. 


Your Own I Mervired wayne. — H Ma. Cuartes Reape has lately come to the front in his usual warm- 
our Own Interviewer estioned Mr. Giapstone about Home hearted, impulsive style. Inone paper he has been bravely summoning 


Rule. The Great Man tar his back, and begged to be relieved | Judge and Jury to the bar of public opinion, while in another 
~! Your ven ant presence. ~ | A Rot at all satis- |). has been lastresting a brother Viramatiot how to protect himself 
actory, Your Own Interviewer suggested against American piracy. A friend in need will find a friend in 
Howe Rote wis 4 Sim And a Detvstor! READE. 
Although this suggestion was repeated sevetal times, it failed to! 
produce any comment so fat as Mr. GLapstowe was concerned. The | Navcricit Trrie ror rae Fewate Nover-Reaper —The Skipper! 
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GENTLE IRONY. 


f Driver. “Now rTusys, Bru! 


GRARFED, BAY!” 
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THE SITE FOR CLEOPATRA’S NEEDLE. 


| To Mr. Punch. 
| Vewrrante Ponca, 
Tug true site for this great monument has not 
|been yet . I suggest it now. I d 
through your columns, of course, as to them the world 
looks for final judgment on all things under the Sun 
and indeed over it—“* ad corlum.” 

erected. in 


0 8 


Let the obelisk be front of the Royal Fx- 
change. The associations of the spot leave nothing to 
be desired. Threadneedle Street adjoins it. The ad- 
jacent Bank of recal the banks of the Nile. 

| Capel Court is in neighbourhood, and the 
dealers in Bonds there may daily pass this 
eat me k so many centuries 


looked 
k, on Egyptian bonds which their victims found not 


less to get off their hands. There, too, Mosrs may 
still be fo the Bull-rushes, as in the days of 
Puaraon. Nor the site be without uses ; for 


revellers going to Lord Mayors’ dinners with Aldermanic 
appetites may be feaninded by it of the Skeleton at the 
Feast. Tue mz or CHAMPOLLION. 
P.S.—At mg en might 
advantageously uxor from 


ite present inappropriate site to the Place de la Bourse. 





NOT QUITE GOOD STYLE. 


Ma. Puwcn, Sr, 
0 “" 5 ie wrote last ae to Me. 
arrp, of Glasgow Univ regretting ability 
to take Pg farewell "the students on ~ ex- 
piration o Rectorship, requesting him to 
confidence 


‘assure them that their » and, still 
more, their repetition of kind are among 
the happiest and proudest moments of my life.” Deen's 
e as bearing a strong to the 

ch of de new! ~decorated Maire in a recent Palais 
Royal vaudeville? “ Cette croix, Measieurs, est le plus 


beau jour de ma vie,” , the Premrer isn’t going 
to devote his spare time to adapting from the French ’ 


be 
Tow. 2, 1877. LASGUENSIS EXpEcTANs. 





SIGNS OF AN EARLY WINTER. 
Tur leaves of several Christmas Numbers have already 
Bookstalls 





fallen upon the Railway 





————- 


IMPALING THE BADGER. 





when, not satisfied with intruding 


| on,the domestic of the British Bear, with descriptions of how 
Mrs, B. makes hi before he comes into the parlour, 
; what hours he sort of table he keeps, the way he brings 


, affects, 
up his family, and so forth—how would that other British Bear, 
Paterfamilias, like to be interviewed, and to have that house which 
he ve ody st oe in ie — le ?—‘** 3 Own > ne 
spondent” en bringing the poor ger into the privilege 
cirele of big game, and coolly asks to be allowed 
“To testify to the amount of sport which these animals are capable of 
ee to any one who cares to make a midnight excursion in pursuit of 
Adding, to make matters worse, the expression of his conviction 
“That they are not mearly #0 scarce in England as people generally 


i el 


If not 
has done 
for information, 

“The badger, as ie well known, is in the habit of searching for food during 
the _—e and on these excursions wil] often wander a long way from 
his hole, and it is then that it affords the sportsman (?) the opportunity of 
capturing it, which is done 


aw “v 


previousiy ‘bagging’ its hole, and beating 
that manner alarming the animal, whieh imme- 
person is generally stationed a short distance 
dog, in order to prevent the badger’s 
notices that something is wrong, and, havi 
will turn tail, and if you have not a dog wi 


h, if Punch eould onl 
the most human of q 


ewww” «CO 








, War, of all harmless fourlegged things, unearth the poor Bad- | 


so searce now, “Our Own Correspondent” in Friday’s Times | 
his best to make them even scarcer, by some very uncalled- 





If they eould only be human enough to forget all humanity, turn 
upon “Our Own mdent,” and have the hunting of Aim, 
bagging Ais door, and oe his haunts, and when he makes for 
home peng aoe upon him a trustworthydog. What, Punch 
would be glad to know, has the poor Badger done, that he should be 
thus held up to be harried and hunted? Is it not enongh that he 
is already but too liable to become the central figure of the “‘ ratting 
sports,” which are among — ae of sporting black- 
guardism, and as such to be brutally baited with bull-terriers. 

It makes Punch’s blood boil to think of a harmless, nocturnal, 
wood-haunting recluse, who neither kills, nor is, game, being held 
up as ‘‘ capital sport” for capture by trustworthy dogs, hounded on 
| by bloody-minded and butcherly “‘ Correspondents,” who usurp th 





| mame of sportsmen. “Sport to you, Gentlemen,” the Badg » 
= say, “ but death to me.” 4 , : 
¢ last sentence of the letter is but too good an illustration of 


| the reasonableness of Badger’s plea and Punch’s protest :— 

| While on » visit tofa friend in Gloucestershire this year, I witnessed the 
| capture of a fine male badger, which weighed over 20Ibs., and was a valuable 
addition to a collection of stuffed animals,”’ 

How “valuable”? Is there to be learnt from such 
a specimen? Or was the friend a professional taxidermist, who 
looked on his twenty pounds weight badger in the light of £. ». d.¢ 

The writer’s unconscious lack of humanity is well brought out by 
the sentence in which he informs us that :— 

“Tf captured while young, badgers will become tame in confinement, 
and take Tod from the hand.” re . 

And yet it never occurred to this noble sportsman that this readi- 
ness to me domesticated, and to show love for, and confidence in, 
the badger within the savagery 

fate of so many innocent 


by sportemen and gamcekeepers 
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A FREE AND ENLIGHTENED MASON 
STRIKING AT HIS OWN BREAD-AND-BUTTER. 











“ PLEASE TO REMEMBER THE NINTH OF 


NOVEMBER.” 
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will ignore certain mostinw, held in St. Thomas’s Hospital. If he 
has anything to say about Middle-Class Education, he will carefully 
forget the existence of the Bluecoat School. If he boasts at all about 
the dignified position oceupied by the Corporation at the Central 
Criminal Court, he will say nothing about * Ladies who grace (?) 


Iw a few days the Lonp Mayor will be ot London by call to od the Bench when there is an interesting trial for murder. 


office of the First Magistrate of the City of 


y oy belding the 
usual annual dinner within sound of 
very difficult task for Mr. Punch to prop! — 7% term of the 


various speeches that will be made on the forthcoming in’ 


occasion. payee the of Fleet Street prefers to be > 
and redict what ers might, but certainly ne 


say on 4-4 t of the Ninth of November :— 
The Lonp Mayor, in addressing his guests, will be 


avoid all allusion to the Aldermanic veto. He will not and take fo 


representative character of the City te eed al Oras 
example the recent 


possibly touch upon the success ry re Indian Fowine Fun 


careful to 
the 
or an 
aa, bee 





The Souprer who retarns thanks for “* The A ) Army ” will make no 
| unpleasant allusion to the relationship exi between the Com- 
mander-in-Chief and the amy State for War. He will 
say nothing about the nee = eme, which still keeps vete- 


work on the active list, and sends officers in the prime of 
life He will not ta to a ar introduction of the 
’ albert hat” into the Bri Army, and will say nothing about 


the desertions from the Militia. 

The Sarton who returns thanks for “‘ The ac will keep 
discreet silence about the organisation of our Dockyards. He will 
not allude to the difficulties and differences between Sailors and 
Engineers, or the combatant and non-combatant Officers of the 
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* Mrs. Jones. *‘ Dean ux, Mz. Brown, I THOUGHT YoU WERE 
ARE THEY!” 





STRANGE EFFECT OF SEA-AIR. 


AT THE Sea-Sipz wirn Mas. Brown ayp Tax Cartpren! How 


Brown (who had evidently been lunching at his Club). “ FaM'LYSHWELL, BUR AH DURRO WHARITISH, THERESH SHOMETHIN’ |’ THE SBE 
AIR DOSHLLT SHEEM 1’ SHUIT ME !—ALLAYS FEEL OURASHORTSH AP’ER Dinnen—p'RAPs Fisae Dier—P kaPsn—pvuRRO !” 


[Mrs. J. had by this time discovered his condition, and makes off hastily, 








Service. If he talks about our Iron-clads, he will not describe 
the many modes we have of losing them. 

The Crvri1ay who returns for ‘‘ the Volunteers” will say 
nothing about the bribes offered to recruits in the shape of gratis 
suppers and new uniforms. He will not talk of the Easter Review 
as a farce, or the Wimbledon Encampment as a pic-nic. If he re- 


pline. 

The Amsassapor who returns thanks for “ the Diplomatic Corps” 
will be careful to avoid any allusion to the Constantinople Confer- 
ence. If he praises the Russians he will not neglect to applaud the 
rks e admitting the blessings of peace, he will not forget 
to insist on the great benefits accruing from intervention. 

The Mrvisrer who returns thanks for “the Cabinet” will care- 
fully avoid any allusion to British Interests, and will ignore a certain 
speech addressed to Lonp Maror exactly a year ago. He will 
not boast of the results of the last Session, and will say as little as 
possible about the intentions of his coll es. He will not attempt 
ped Sarees Spenits © 6 Renee of suaiars for Malta, 

ignore geographical position of Gallipoli 

The Pzex who returns thanks for “the House of Lords” will 
courteously refrain from making any allusion to the proceedings of 
House of Commons. 
who returns thanks for ‘‘ the Third Estate” will not 

” that disgraced the last Session. He will! not 
“work ” is more popular than “talk” in the 

will keep a discreet silence about Messrs. 
the other ornaments of the Party of Obstruc- 
the humiliating Present in the glorious 


thanks for “the Bench and the Bar” 
rial by Mob as an excellent substitute for 

pot insist upon the great saving of time 
preliminary investigations before the Police 
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= to the patriotism of the force, he will say nothing about its| B 


Magistrates. He will not enter into the question of the differences 
of opinion between the Loap Cuancettor and the Loup Cuter 
Baroy, and he will reserve his congratulations upon the completion 
of the Law Courts for some future oecasion. ; : 

The Gznrizmay who returns thanks for “ the Ladies” will make 
no allusion to the females who patronise the Theatre Royal Old 


ailey. 

And, lastly, the Saametess Lipetten who rises to abuse Mr. 
Punch, will not dare to utter a single syllable. N.B.—The “* Shame- 
less Libeller” is an imaginary character, invented to bring the 
article to a genial conclusion. 


IS LIFE WORTH LIVING? 


A propos of Mr. W. H. Matxocn’s Article on this subject in the 
Nineteenth Century last month, the following replies have been 
received by Mr. Punch :— 

Me. Gtapstowz, writing from Ireland, says No, with three 
Special Co dents dogging one’s footsteps, and a Reporter in 
the disguise of a footman behind one’s chair at dinner. : 

Cleopatra’s Needle, adrift in the Bay of Biscay, is doubtful ; it 
does not like such treatment at its time of life. . : 

La Marjolaine, at the Royalty, cannot make up her miad ; English 
taste is so vitiated by a course of high class drama. ; 

Mr. Octavius SreNpeR says it depends on how much longer his 
Oxford tailor will wait, on whether he can get his cousins to 
come up to next Commemoration. : 

Miss Nenissa says decidedly No, while Mr. Gzonox stares so 
shockingly at her sister Ace all h the sermon on Sunday 


mornings. . 
Mr. Punch says Rather, as he thinks of all the Young Ladies he 
met in his Autamn Vacation, and whose Pictures adorn his 





Almanack for 1878. 
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IMAGINARY BIOGRAPHIES. 

“ A great discovery has been 
made ing to the Zemar 
and Bassiret, a Turkish news- 

per. Mr. GLADSTONE is 
of Bulgarian descent. His 
father was a pig-dealer in the 
vilayet of Kustendje. Young 
GLADSTONE ran away, at the 
age of sixteen, to Servia, and 
was then, with another pig- 
dealer, sent to London to se 
pigs. He stole the proceeds, 
changed his name from Tro- 
zapin to GLapsTong, and 
became a British subject,” &c. 
—Daily News. 

Tue Earl of Beacons- 
FIELD was changed a 
n and is really the 
son of a Turkish Effendi. 
Young Disraxzxi (his real 
name is TANCREDIMAN 
was &@ precocious boy, an 
ran away from school, 
being dissatisfied with the 
sle acquirements of 
oe Head Master = 

odern Languages an 
Physiology. After wan- 
dering about the Caucasus 
holdi horses, “ 





ing” bi and doin 
, other rong he secre 

i > a8 a stowaway, 

ye RE Sy 

wi 8, Spo , an 

washleathers. 


6a) ’ 

Smyrna and Hartlepool. Having ingratiated himself with the 
owners of the vessel by his extraordinary talent for imitating the notes 
of birds and other animals, he became supercargo, part owner, junior, 
and finally senior partner in the firm. Asa young man, before he 
entered Parliament, Mr. Disraeci was fond of domestic pets, and for 
several years kept a tame Russian bear in honourable captivity. One 
day the creature, while engaged in play with its master, overstepped 
the bounds of moderation, and knocked him. down ith its paw in 
the front garden of the house which he then occupied in St. Peters- 
burg Place, Bayswater. Bruin was immediately sold to a neigh- 
bouring hairdresser ; and those who have closely watched the Paime 
MINISsTER’s career, date from this occurrence commencement of 
the antagonistic feelings towards Russia with which he is credited. 
Lord BeaconsFiecp is ionately fond of angling, and during the 
season, when the weather is favourable, and there are no Cabinet 
Councils, may preoliy be seen in a pant, on the Thames, not far 
from Richmond Bridge, eating chocolate and fishing for gudgeon, 

The Earl of Deasy received his education at "s Hospital, 
the Lonp Mayor having kindly given him a presentation for that 
neble foundation. Asa Blue-coat boy he was distinguished as the 
ringleader in bolster matches, and for his steady perseverance in 
eoguirans the mastery of the bassoon Very ear = his career he 
became famous for his reckless daring as a gentleman jockey in 
steeple-chases, and it was this revelation of equestrian talent which 
secured him his first start in official life as Equerry to H.R.H. the 
Duke of Sussex. Afterwards he became Master of Horse, under 
Sie Roperr Peet, but exchanged this appointment for the Buck- 
hounds when the Corn Laws were re Foreian Secre- 
TARY is an inveterate smoker (I atakia), and writes all his despatches 
in bed, seldom rising before noon, when he calls for his carriage and 
four and dashes down to Epping Forest or C 
in seclusion he prepares bimeelt 
Lords. He is a great poultry fancier, and has carried off the prin- 
cipal prizes at all the great shows in the kingdom. 

Nothing remarkable is recorded of the boyhood of the Marquis of 
Sarisnory, except his partiality for India es. At Oxford he 
developed a taste for pugilism, and his | 
more pronounced schods of N 
cited feelings of uneasiness in the minds of his family and friends. 
His Lordship is Chancellor of the University of one of the 
Patrons of the Society for the Abolition of the Establi Church 
of England, and Editor of the } ji 
town-house—built by Sra Goprrey Kwetiter—is in Cecil ev 





ey now Fa ey in ty . 
r. DrieutT is the son a clergyman, 
also the Squire of the parish, and a noted foxhunter. py Rpt 


onconformist theology, even then ex-| Irish lasses an 
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through Eton, where he was Captain of the “ Eleven,” Mr. Batcur 
obtained’s Somaientes Pasar family interest) in a Ca - 
ment, and distinguish j in the Chinese War. He sold out 
of the Army at the Peace, and turned his attention to agricultural 
pursuits, becoming an ardent a strict game-preserver, 
and a fearless Chairman of Quarter | 
hereditary love of the chase, and is one of the Stewards of the 
Jockey Club. Mr, Batour is ( of the Eldon Club, and 
tron of ten livi He married a dai of the Archbishop of 
may ; and his estates are strictly entailed. 








OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 
Excuse for staying—A little Dinner with some choice spirits, and 
some account of how the evening was finished, 


My veay peak Sie, ! 
I wave not yet returned to my flat in the Rue Neuve de 


t| double gras aux petits pois, having received a very kind and charac- 


teristic letter from the Marshal to say “ wait a week or so,” and 
finishing epigrammatically with “ J’y suis, ou, je voussuis.” There- 
fore before taking my w abroad, I am doing a few of our home 
amusements. . . * . * * 

The other evening I was dining with a few choice spirits at 
the Cho k Tavern, with H. E. H. E. (of Westminster), in the 
Chair, faced by Ancure, C. T. (of Canterbury), and supported by 
some first-rate members of the Fancy, as, entre nous, we call the 
Revisionary, or Visionary, Committee ; and a pleasanter party never 
stretched legs under a meneaeen.. was real old times revived. 
Well, after a song in praise of whiskey from the C-rd-n-l, who had 
to leave early in order to speak at Exeter Hall, a Rural Dean who 
was up for one day only, and had to be off to-morrow morning by 
the first train, pro an adjournment to some place of theatrical 
entertainment. The Registrar of the Diocese suggested Zazel. But 
this was at once negatived by a Canon of Westminster. , 
root was for the ballet at the Alhambra, but everyone had seen 
it several times, and the same reason was given for not going to 
Pink Dominos. ' 

“Tf there were a circus on,” observed His Grace (after 
dinner) of Y-rk, ‘‘ there’s nothing I'should like to see more than the 
a ae of Archbishop Tugpmn’s ride to the Cathedral City of the 
North.” 

Just at this minute, however, a secretary looked in, and whisper- 
ing that unfortunately Yorx was wanted, the excellent Archbishop 
finished his tumbler and retired. 

“Let’s have a paper and see what’s going on,” I ; , 
Carried nem. con. ‘ Nine hundredth night of Our Boys No, 
even the Rural Dean had seen this twice. ‘ Russia, at the New 
National Theatre (here Canon L-pp-w left the room with MatcoLm 
M‘C-11), but as Russia was advertised for seven o’clock (an hour 
that will effectually prevent the stalls from ever seeing First 
Act, which appears, “ from information received,” to be the best), 
this was out of the question for us. Russia was also advertised for 
eight. Which was correct we didn’t know, and so we would not 
support the Czar. It was now just nine-thirty (a number which 
apparently exercised a mysterious power over seme peered, ae 
any idea of amusement had been generally abandoned, when sud- 
denly the néw B-sh-p of Sopor and Man, who had been studying 


ane r, exclaimed,— 
Bn mac paths 
ere for a quiet game o e penny and four- - 
penny ”—all declined—“ then oe what I'd ye to see, boys!” 
e flourished the front page of the D. 7, 
“What?” we all asked in a breath. 
“ Erin! a ballet at the Metropolitan Music Hall! Whoop! 
Orr At the, Macorelitan!” meld the Prem-te, brightenin 
y e Metropolitan! e Pr-m- g up. 
} Tiss sounds well P though I should have preferred the Canterbury 
‘or choice.” 
Hanso sre called. and we went to Road. 
What Erin (the ballet in question ) benrdt pm ag tng A 
impossible to say; but there was “the Genius of Old Y 
represented Px s lady who, like most true was est and 
retiring, and kept perpetually (with the that once did, but 
doesn’t now) in the background, There were some beautiful dancing 


= 


with shillelaghs, an 

See ie wend havocens tee Meee nee oe tae 

which he apologised with pantomimic action expressive of 
day hd -*4- csard-plaster footing but 

much as , “Excuse my m - 

suustard-plastes ‘will draw an "naies out of me to-night! but I 

do my best,” and he did, too, being m for his 


night! 
And then there was a veya youn aay wth 8 wert 
Yoice, who gave us three melodies, - 
forgotten The Misetrel Boy,” but T taney, Ht her Gramstie' ection 








i © 2 oe oe GP Gh me bees a ee ee 


eco he so 


Be 


Sh 
To 


Po 
Di 
D 


over 


























Novemser 10, 1877.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARLI. 20) 








correct, that the Minstrel Bo was cstebing 0 bowsiiy. fs 
hong the singer in —- ) for having to Ay 
“oe 


fact, judging action, it that she did ‘not 
believe in the Minstrel Boy having gone to the eet rat that this 
was simply a shabby excuse for getting away, and leaving her. I 
own that if this is a misconception on m oy DE hae 
for not being more th Gequainted with the Minstrel Boy. 
in Sea and “all the fun” of it was in the 
sudden a aeli Gladstone (two excellent 
masks), ih vnting brook (I suppose) at the same time, 
ee by their , the n the Czar. Dizzy 


and Gladstone were great fun, but the “ People’s Wrxt1aM” was 
hooted whenever 4 on with the Czar, and was pinay 
removed by a policeman ; while Dizzy and the Turk were 


eael @ ae [I wonder’ how this sort of thing would he 
stood aie dear . ea Paris !) Eo, with otaer 
song, an mene a ponte sports and racing, 

so I imagine, the concluded, and I left long before 
ay onpeeny to stop it out, and had all 
agreed to see to his ings, where Sopor 
ayp Maw still ey might peta duct Loo. 

The te e Metropolitan audience (on this 
night, 6 a ae ge rum. Our Boys 
have reached the 900th 1 ae of their apparently interminable run, 
and Messrs. 7 and Tuorne have come back to the original y 
first filled Gen in a a pe antiquity. Revivalism seems to be 
up just now eatrical world. The New appears, in fact, An 


Unequal pa a tet the Old.—I am now, as ever, 
Your REPRESENTATIVE. 





THE PERMISSIVE CARTE. 
(To be left in the Coffee-Room of the future, for—those who like it. ) 


condition) . ° . P ' 

De Soar iting Hy ard BESbrand). . . 

oe (1876. Sound) + 
(Haute. 1872) P 

Grani Eau- Cabinet. * 1849) ° ° 

Sherbet (Excellent. Carte Blanche) . ‘ : ° ° 

Do. (Superior Yellow Label) . ° ° ‘ ° 

Toast-and- Water (St Still) . . . , . . ° 

1 rs sec) é ° . ° 

ome rémant ° ° ° ° 

Pop ( a the Wood) ° # —_ ran 

Do. (Cold ¢ in Bottle) . . . . . . . . 

is ery y gt mm | y) . aa 

10. (the ** Comet F lan ent. ndition. Onl 
a few pe : te e ee ~ 


Apply to Witrram Lawson & Co. (Limited), Water rely 


PICKING AND STEALING? 


Covtp not the Home Secagrary resolve himself oceasionally into 
a Court of Criminal Appeal, to reconsider a summary conviction by 
a Magistrate as well as a Judge’s sentence. The Times’ ties 
report, stating that Wittiam Lampovrs, a small child, ten or 
years old, was sentenced by Mr. Barstow at Clerkenwell to jalate 
one days imprisonment aad hard labour for Picking a house-leek 
out of a flower- St. Pancras Church 
tradicted. If there is sseally no mistake about i pyle Mr.’Cross 
might, long ere now, with no — ¢ denity, be ve advised Her 
Most Gracious Masesty to remit the remainder of a somewhat 
severe punishment averted Se ‘re y juvenile offender. Had he 
commted fa 4 ‘00d ~4. at ae eg have, boss 
omm for a -to, or, a a 

em = sentence is not like Mr. Seaciow, © who 
va discreet and kindly, as well as pains- 
taking and intelligent, ag mn In this case, however, as ‘it 
stands on the report the Clerkenwell Beak seems to have been 
over-sharp for once 
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Gigantic Journals. 


Or two great Fear ag pliner morning newspa 


e advertises 
itself as commanding Circulation in the ¥ World,” and 





Ategat Epwaap, Parvce or WALEs. 


Banat in like “ 2 World-Wide. Circulation.” 
Both eae © London. Might not 
faa giants po a by of Sourvalions ? Wicklow, a 


ny “se mre conveyed, bye 





Curar Jacx.—Evidently not Sir Jonw Berwerr. 








PUNCH TO HIS PRINCE. 














Born November, 1841. Born July, 18il. 


My Prince! on this, th day, 
Tis m hae '4 h should 
ee Punch hal home nay 


fateful = that gave thee birth 
ave Princes glad the earth— 


ao? another ; 
A Prince of Wales, a Prince of Mirth, 
To cheer each other. 


Together, though apart, we iy grown 
From chil Miidboot wp and each ~—_ 
Afiliction’s s 
I in my craft, thou by the e 
Of England’s Kings. 
Nor Rank nor Wit can stay Death’s hand, 
Nor hold the ever-ebbing sand 
Of Life’s hour-glass ; 
We can but, brave and patient, stand, 
And let it pass. 


With joy and sorrow, weal and woe, 
This c nena —— on; and so 

id keeps rolling ! 
While stars have = fresh stars have shone ; 
New friends replace the old soe wetaie 

Our grief consolin 
And ———. — ring on @ 
Through death- knells tolling ! 


Fain Punch would wish thee, on this day, 
Some ae) wish. What — he say ¢ 
Fortune’s store 


Is thine to rank, peal and all 
That 4-1 ier oe 
wouldst thou more 
less wide ands by thy side, 
ale ure as geld i in furnace tried, 


Thy children on a Nation’s pride, 
And Punch’s j 

Having at Home such bliss. 

What can Punch thee more than this, 
With all his wit ? 

That as thou wear’st upon thy crest 

Thy Father's motto— Creu und Fest!” 
Thou live by it. 





A FPrrove Visrr.—In a report of Mr. Sian Station, he and his 
oo waiting fr them them to to Cola 


only just t lone enough to cut his — 


that, in fact, our 
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ART AND FASHION, 
Our Artist and his fashionable Sitter compare Notes about Paris. He begins :— 
* You went To Tae ‘ Louvaey,’ oF counsz!” 
| SHOULD THINK 80, INDEED! BEFORE GOING ANYWHERE Etsz! I spent ALL My Time THERE! WaaT A BEAUTIFUL PLace!” 
Au! AND WHAT ENDLEss StoREs OF NOBLE ARTISTIC WeALTH !” 
‘Yes! so Antistio! Awp 1H8 ATreNDANTs so CIVIL, You KNow.” 
‘Hw! prerry weit! Bur ALL is WELL ManaceD. Svocu Ciganiiwess! Svucn Orper !” 
‘Yaa! Awp THOSR Lovely BALLOONS THEY GIVE ONE, witH ‘ Lovvrg’ PRINTED ON THEM, YOU kNow!” 
[Our Artist is thinking of the famous Museum : his fashionable Sitter of the still more famous linen-draping and silk-mercing emporium 
which bears the same name, and where they give you a hydrogen balloon to take away with you along with your purchase. Anda 
wonderful advertisement that balloon is! Verb. sap. 








: a ee ae Sweet SuzeLaH may orettil at and protest, 
THE SPRIG OF SHILLELAGH. | Bat our Woodman pera after all, may know best, 
. To decline the Shillelagh that’s offe im green. 
(Adapted to the Occasion.) | Shure he manes no offence to that same Colleen Dhas ; 
Ocn, Giappy’s the guest of the nate Irishman, ’Tis not now he first owns to her charms, the sweet lass! 
The Green Isle he’s roamin’ to twig all he can He has fought in her cause like a Trojan afore, 

_ With his Sprig of Shillelagh and Shamrock 80 green. And again, when he’s wanted, he’ll bring to the fore, 
His 7: looks good-humoured, his wind appears sound, Both his Sprig of Shillelagh and Shamrock so green ! 
But he keeps his own counsel whilst looking around, 
walle os chats, bows - smiles rom oe outing, his stick, | 

ut his iligant tongue makes no speeches, avich |— | : 

For all his Shillelagh and Shamrock so green ! —o Pry ° a h Foreign Office i 
’ : , | HE Duc Decazes’s retirement from the French Foreign Office is, 
Par ne’er had the luck in St. Stephen’s to stand, |we are assured, a fait-accompli. The Duke, by this timely with- 
W =o guest wee ~ ey was Bleming the land |drawal from an untenable situation, shows hi & seigneur 
ws the Shille Shamrock so green. : _ : 
Will his Grappy then lave him wid sorra’ the spache ? Offiee col +44 Ene sesso cguien to walk out of the Forsign 
a nothing to talk stent, Lowery Mag sery P It is reported that the Duke’s successor is to be the Comte de 
F rh natalia 8 pm i that th t 4 a a _ Voevr, now French Ambassador at Vienna. Comte de Voove 
or Wi Custin Gown Spod es y loves best, ° | would certainly be the right man in the right place. If there is one 
ith his Sprig of lelagh and Shamrock so green ! | thing the Marshal wants just now, besides discretion and sound poli- 
“My cead mille failthea "tis cruel to balk ; | tical judgment, it is Vogue. 
Sure 'tis sorry he ’ll be that he ged me the talk— 
For all my Shillelagh and k so green |” 
So sighs purty Sueetan, as blushing a smile 
She hands him a twig, the Home-growth of the Isle. 
But he answers,—‘* Mavrone, I’ve a shafe on my shelf, 
And prefer, when I want hy cut it myself, 
Beiug choice of Shillelaghs, nor liking them green.” 

















Says Sir WizFr to the Marshal, 
“Our worse your bad I'll fit to: 

You ’ve a Republican Government, 
But we ’ve a Publican ditto.” 





BENEATH THE LOWEST DEEP A LOWER DEEP. 
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“WITH HIS SPRIG OF SHILLELAGH—”!! 


Hisgenty, “ SHURE, YER HONOUR’LL TAKE A REAL SHILLELAGH FOR THE SAKE OF OULD IRELAND!” 
Mz. Grapstowe. “ THANK YOU, MY DEAR, I PREFER TO CUT MY OWN!” 








“Mr. Grapstrone then drove by Aughrim through ‘Shillelagh Wood,’ and inspected the f. * Shillelagh Oak,’ from which a couple of model 
twigs were offered to him.” —Report of W. E. G.’s Irish Progress—Chapter “ Coolattin.” 
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A MODERN ATHENIAN. 


Southern Tourist (in Edinburgh), *‘Cam you DIRECT MB TO THE RovaL 


| IseTiruTion ¢” 





| thepherdess in a straw hat in the interludes at 





Native. (Vacant Stare.) “‘Wuat ust?” 
Tourist (giving a Clue). 


—( Pointing.) —‘‘ Yor’s eri” 


“ PicTURES, YOU KNOW—SraTUrs—AasD-———" 
Native (after much thought), ‘* Oo |—er’s Toe Stuxxy Feacans yz mean!" 


* EXEGI MONUMENTUM.” 


| Owe of the trio convicted a few days saves yy 
to defraud the Artisans’ Dw 
ve 
| he 
and services to the Wor D ronlgieg 
| bui ding plans to all ering Man" Tesi 00 "he 
has (as the Old Bailey has now given us abundan undant testi- 
| mony) cme “ done ronig oF at Cla “ yok 4 
e ‘ark Buil alone,” he tells us, 
Re a Jenne nt tt to his memory,” making him at once 
| revered and respected.” 
| Suppose, b way o tribute to this revered conviet, the 
Shaftesbury were re-c ** Great Swin- 
dlehurst”’ How would the tenants like | it? This monu- 
ment to the promoter of the Artisans’ Dwelling Com 
if not quite ere perenneus (the houses on the Estate not 
being remarkable for solid construction), might at least 
| be gota t eighteen months of 
rison reflection, prison pline, a prison labour. 
f there be truth in the Latin adage, Nemo repente fuit 
jresenes, we L.. J. oe this benefactor of the 


a Seiad eminence by degrees 
“SwadlS wotndlee, 


Adding Ineult to Saieets 
Some of Punch's readers may remember the press- 
’s way of dealing in Geapemeen 's story of the one- 


Faget Tar. * Yh ea A. ed me down,” says the 


bade me stand.” So it 
st gs ys oY first crack the crown 
# the Misses C 








with their fifteen-ton 
-roller, ta thes salon bry for mending it. 
thank rs excellent padews aye 


SoS AY sre aig es 
us to use a upon 
parishioners Ja. oS poe e —_ 

cellars, statutes 
PErncovat takes Punch’s 


, and has awarded not t Miss Cranxe 
but the van © gosta, not agains her cellar, and 
then summoned bor 


ohare Who boa pa, 





a A THE SEXES. 


been heard or seen in 
Ps my "of Irish ee oe fet Irish Orangewomen 
are as abundant as ever. 











THE STAGE IN EXCELSIS, 


Screty these are brave times for the Theatres. The Deas 
dead! Bosh! The Drama is not only alive, but should AL 
 kicking—if that be the na consequence of waxing fat, and if | 
fatness comes of favour in high 

For, lo you now, as in the when /e grand Monarque shook his | 
| awful wig in a Ve es and Maur Spon th! ces | 

e stage | 

can once pore boast a King for nursing-father, in in Norway, and a| 
Grae Duke for manager, at Meiningen. We read in the week’s | 

Continental Chronicle of the Academy how— 


“The King of Swepzw and Norway has completed a dramatic 
entitled Minnie ‘an Upsala, the scene of which is successively laid in the 
Cathedral, in Odin’s Grove, and in Old Upsala. This drama, to which Ivan 
HALusTRim Ney written the music, is now under rehearsal, and will be shortly 
performed.” 


And, again, in a Times Letter, from Dresden :— 


“* Die Meiniger,’ as they are called here, have just left us. This troupe, 
which performs generally at the Court of Meiningen, owes its perfection | 
lel cipally to the ony who devotes himself to it with unparalleled zeal. 

has gone repeatedly to foreign countries solely for the purpose of studying 
foreign costumes and house furniture in order to be a able to reproduce them on 
the stage as faithfully as possible. The weapons, for instance, used in the 
Hermann Schlacht are true copies of originais preserved in the Central 
Museum of German antiquities at Cologne, and those used in Fiesco have 
been im great part purchased from dealers in antiquities in Genoa and Venice. ” 


xt. our Bascuorts and Hazes in London, and your Gas 
at Manchester! Here is a real live Grand Duke lovingly 


| Beer ot themselves. 





bee mad Stage brie-d-brac, end * mounting” the play, 


sense that he is coming down in the process, but as if 


ne 


e Yet the | 


stage higher than the Grand-Ducal 


ge balers, ond io ne wey given to Bink 
ae ill they Ui think of them- 
or Grand 


- d 

oy in a aly AGNER aD 
gone . 

scenes of Bayreu Maey tian the marvels of Drury Lane 
Pantomime mont, the wonder-working brush of Bevescr, 
are believed to have bad oe see in the Winter Garden 
a-top of the Schloss at M where the al Poet a = bis 
winters |in artistic retirement with Ricuanp WacnxER 
| Minister of his wsthetic pleasures. 

= fairly claim a right to think Bavarian 
why may not Kaiser ere Rp rush in 
where King has not rd to x. , and so up eae o 
estimate of itself to the sublime level of “ toatl P To 
quote Horace with a difference,— 


“ Sed si me Regibus manager inseras 
Sublimi feriam sidera vertice.” 


Manager's Chair at least a 
"Managers were mighty men 
ves no Sei 

rear ary rae is a 
| thed Lo of the fe 


The Argument a Minori. 
(For the consideration of Macvonaip, M.P.) 


So you est that they our coals that quarr 
Should shorten shifts to raise black 


at 4 my why ~ 9 ser wares 
‘0 
mill be op ial fee the coal, Hike 
Over-production’s doctrine goes 
And all lrades ane? half ‘aos oe 
For beef and beer, for house, poy 


, price . 
in stubble, 


“Gothen, ud brea 
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THAT LASS ’O TOWERY ’S. 
By the Authors of Several other Things, &c., §c. 


Cuarren VIII.—Meeting by Moonlight. 

**Lewx owt fur yo’sel,” she whispered to him as he leant over 
her, pretending to ire her black diamond ear-rings, which were 
her sole piece of finery. ‘‘Owd feether’s goin’ togiv’ yo ar narsty 
’un, yo'll zee; zo git owt yo Young Ingineer, an’ dunno kum teeklin’ 
mer, or yo’ll git ar narsty ’un fra’ mee tew, yo wull.” 

Nzovs was no coward ; but henceforth he never went out without 
a box of fireworks, so as to send up rocket-si in case of distress, 
a pocket electric battery to forward messages to his friends, and a 
reversible coat, which, if riddled through by bullets on one side, 
would be as good as 
new on the other. 
These, with a small 
fire-escape and a bot- 
tle of patent ** Pick- 
me-up” in case of his 
being knocked down, 
completed his equip- 
ment. it 

One night he ra 
loudly at the Ette 
Curate’s door. Atthe 
same moment he lit a 
cigar. This sound and 
this light were what 
had awaked the Rev. 
Tuomas Trrr from his 
slumbers. 

He sat playing cards 
with the little Curate 
till t midnight. 
Then he left. 

It was a warm night, 
and, regardless of his 
safety, he had depo- 
sited his precautionary 
measures at the little 
Curate’s door, when a 
female figure appeared 
from behind the honey- 
suckle, and beckoned 
to him. 

He followed her, out 
into the road. 

en a voice, which 
he recognised in spite 
of the mist and hoarse- 


ness, said, 

* Oi wants tar speek 
wi’ yo, ar dew.” 

The little Curate, 
who had been winning 
a little money at 
éearté (his favourite 
game, for proficiency 
in which he had ob- 
tained his degree in 
arts at St. Cad’s Col- 
lege), and was in excel- 
lent spirits, exclaimed, 

* Why, bless me, if 
it isn’t Ew Bernie! 
And a doosid fine gal, 
too!” Then he added, 
blushingly, “‘ As we used to say at Oxford.” Then he called out, 
“How do, Euuy? How's old Catechism going on? What lark’s 
up now ? as we used to say at Oxford,” he added, apologetically. 

And the little Curate, who had taken a little too much at écarté, 
was about to advance on tiptoe, and raise his little hand to chuck 
her under the chin in the most conscientious manner, when she 
replied, shortly, “‘O yo stewp’t leetel tiddlepops o’ ar parson! Yo 
leeve mer arlown an’ oil leeve yo arlown!” 

And waving the back of her hand towards him with a queenl 
pawe that well became her, she caught him about the secon 

yutton of his low waisteoat, and, on the spot, doubled him up. The 

little Curate was sensible of a sudden and ex i change 
having come over him on being suddenly doubled up. m four 
feet he became eight, and was unable to re-enter his house except 
lengthways, as a 1 from the tailor’s. 

*" Lf I could only reduce myself by two feet,” he sighed, “ Asicz 
Sortieat would look up to me.” 
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Suddenly he brightened up. 

** Diet will do it!” he cried. ‘‘I’ll become a teetotaller, and 
lower myself.” i 

That night, for the first time in his life, he lay long in bed. 

** To-morrow morning,” he said to himself, shyly, ** I shall shrink 
from Setting up. If I can but shrink just two feet I shall be 
satisfied.” 

And he looked forward to the surprise he would give Avice. 

Then he slept. 

In the meantime Neovs Barcrow followed Em Bernre along the 
shadowy road, and across the open ploughed fields where the tall 
elms and stately‘oaks made the obscurity of night more obscure, 
and the closely-planted nut-bushes and carefully-trained wild briars 
rendered all attempts at walking absolutely impossible. So they 
strode on, following each other.* 

Cuarrer IX. 


The Panto-mining 
Business. 


Em Begnrte stopped 
suddenly. The Young 
Engineer approached. 

“ Daw Beerte’s ma 
owd feether,” she 
said, in a whisper. — 

* You are as wise 
as you are beautiful,” 
was Neous Barcrow’s 
reply, and he knelt 
before her in the 
moonlight as he might 
have done before any 
ody in the land. 

he girl's stron 
dramatic instinct le 
her to place one foot 
lightly, but firmly, on 
his outstretched knee, 
and so balancing her- 
self with one hand on 
his shoulder, she threw 
herself into a graceful 
attitude, her left toe 
inting downwards. 
he Red Fires of the 
distant furnaces bril- 
liantly illuminated the 
scene for a few se- 
conds, till the dark 
curtain of night fell 
on the tableau. 

This recalled her 
to herself. Jumping 
down with great na- 
tural modesty, she 
tripped over a moon- 
beam that had fallen 


© Editor's Note to 
Authors. — “My dear 
Lady and Gentlemen, a 
ploughed field is not a 
wood. A ploughed field 
is ‘the open,’ not the 
closed. How could they 
walk at all where any 
attempt at walking was 
absolutely impossible. 
And again, how could 
they ‘ follow each other’? 
One walked first, and the 
other followed. Please alter, or explain — for we are willing to admit 
that not being personally conversant with the country, and our Special 
Commissioner and his Boy not having wired or sent any report, it may 
happen that you are perfectly right in your details ; only it doesn’t appear so 
at first sight.” —Yours, Ep. 








Answer from the New Provincial Novel Company Limited to Editor.— 
“No, it does not appear right ‘ at frst sight,’ as you say. But look at it 
again; take another sight at it. We always do. fields here are exact] 
. we have described them. ‘ a is too valuable in the North to be set asi 
for one purpose alone. A field is not given up to the h only, but is 
inevensed in size by being let out for all sorts o: commit Gen by not 
wasting the furrows and utilising the ridges, crops can grow in the midst of 
| woods where the game is preserved and the wild strawberries abound; while, 
| descending by a staircase, or a sunk shaft, in the corner of the field, we come 
upon a mine in full operation. Such are the wonders here which have gained 
| our people the title of The Wizards of the North. As to the ‘following,’ to 
| any one who knows the habits of the people here, this description is simply 
lifelike. Don’t ask any more questions.” —(Signed) Tam Company. 
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OUR COUNTRYMEN A8ROAD. 


“Uctoa! Garogonc, HERE YOU ARE! DavyseRNAY, 8E YOO PLAY?” 
“Yes, Sanz! Vat vit you ’av, Sane?” 

“Og! Oors!” 

“Yas, Sanz! (Ecrs i ra Cogus, Sanz!” 

“Os, wona! Hane ir! Hey's Eoos yor we, PLease!” 











between them, but recovered herself without sustaining any injury, 
and stood by his side. . : 

“* You are an elegant creature,” said the Young Engineer, with a 
Ne the raplicd ine softened by the d ist Oi 

“ Nay, ied, in a voice eep mist. ‘‘ Oim 
na’ ar Silicone, bart oil tell yo canthin’ on arl bee arz gewd arz 
ar panto-mine, eef zo be yo’ll lizzen t’ m’ noo.” ; 

“Liz! Liz! O Liz!” murmured Nzovs, thinking to himself what 
aca men on ew of London. 

pital odvection t this would be alls of Lond 

“Nay,” determinedly, “‘ma naym’s na Liz’ an’ yo nose eet.” 
Then, in a subdued tone, “T’owd feether’s goin’ t’a nok yo down. 
Happen he’z hoidin aboot.” ; 

a !”’ exelaimed the Young Engineer, much interested. 
“What! Strike me with a feether ?” 

“‘ Aye,” sturdily, but in a whisper, “‘ az yo stip oot uv that there 
gayt ar’ t’ ind o’ field into th’ lane, wun on ‘um,—thar ar three 
on um agin yo,—wull bee lyin’ down i’t’ road fur yo to tumbel 
ewr. Then when yo layze in’ in t’ road, t’ owd feether ’ll 
copp yo ow’rt’ nob wi’ ar cloutin’ stick.” 
ce : i oe taba _ : were _~ oe them,” asked 

e Young i ’ wing iption closely. 

“Thar theerd mon’ll bee zittun i’ t’ chee singing’ ‘ram tum 
tum tum tiddley diddley rum tum tum tum,’ wi’out stoppin’, just 
fur t’keep thur spurruts oop. It’s wart they do call ’i these parts 
ther mewsik o’ t’ mine rally, an’ the hands az ar panto- 
miners zings it az tho’ on wore feeddlin’ awa’ fur t’ dear loife.” 

} ay 


The Y: Engineer felt like a coward. He was under her pro- 
tection, and had saly to follow her dircotions. 

They drew near an old mine. They were spuneacbing 
the Lane. He knew it well by name; Doorie Lane. They walk 
on, and stood by the entrance to the pit. The doors were only just 
seen. She gave him an order to go in 


down. % 
Sure enough, at this critical moment the sound of the third man's 











voice, in the hedge, humming the music already described, fell on 
his ear, and Neovus Bancrow trembled for the brave girl who had 
risked her life for his. 

A minute after, she was lost to view. 

What was to happen next ? 


Cuapter X.—The Rally, the Roughs, and the Tumble. 


| Daw Bererre stood, grimly, smiling, in the shadow, with a long, 
a pliant stout stick—a ‘ wakkur,” as they call it here—in his 
and. 


| There was a malicious sense of humour in his smile, that boded 
| no one any good. 

Of his two companions in the plot, the one was humming in the 
| hedge, the other lay with his face downwards in the lane in front of 
| the gate through which they knew the Young Engineer must pass 

on his road homewards. 

Daw Berrie had given his directions carefully. He had told 
them, ‘‘ When yo zee ar mon fall ow’r ther pal lyin’ down i’ t’ road, 
joomp oop, lads, an’ bang ’im ow’r t’ nut wi’ yer sticks.” 

Then, walking backwards to his place of concealment, he added, 
| “Oil teech thar varmint to mark me carry a fan i’t’ mine.” He 
| paused ; for a familiar foo in the road fell on his ear. 
| “ Bar’Oomrrer Davy, it’s hersen!” he exclaimed, with a fearful 
|oath. ‘Oil stop the peeghedded wench, or she'll spoil orl.” And 
| he walked towards the gate, intending to pass into the lane, and 
|confzont his daughter. He was on the very track that Neovs, but 
| for the warning, would himself have taken. 

“Oil gi ’er zumthin’,” he muttered furiously as he reached the 
gate—* Oil gi er a gewd-——” 

But the sentence was never finished. 

There was a violent humming of the “ rum-tum-tiddy ” music 
—! and apse furiously than ever, a Dee, a uation 
eavily over his er’s prostrate form, ell, -foremost, 
at full length on the road. Before he could explain the fatal mis- 
take, his two friends were on to him violently with their sticks, 
and were beating him to a jelly, when Emma suddenly stood before 


them. 

At this instant the light shone through the neighbouring Limes. 

Then, as she pointed to the lifeless mass at her feet, the two men 
drew back aghast. 
““Wull, oi nivvour!” they both exclaimed at once. ‘“ We’ve 
killed t’owd feether! ” 

They stood thunderstruck. 

Then there arose a loud cry of “ Bravo!” and a clapping of hands 
from the Young Engineer in the pit. 

The two men heard no more, but ran for their lives. 

There lay Brrrer Beence, *‘ T’ pot hat smarshed,” as Em sadly 
said, “‘ ow’r his moog.” 

This time his head was gone for ever— all hope of recovery ; 
and Berrie, the Bitterest Berure in Swiggin, lay in the road 


flat and dead. 
(To be continued.) 


SILENCE AND TIME, 
(By @ Pensive M.P.) 


‘*Before 1832, the Parliamentary Constitution of this country was full of 
flaws in theory, and blots in practice, that would not bear the light. But it 
was, notwithstanding, one of the wonders o: the world. Time was its parent ; 
Silence was ite nurse.”’—Mr. GLapstonm on the County Franchise, in the 
* Nineteenth Century" for November. 


Ir “ Time was its parent and Silence its nurse,” 
In the aiee ages before Thirty-two, 

Then Parliament, surely, has changed for the worse, 

Now 8t. Stephen’s ’gainst Time shows a spite most perverse, 
And with Silence has nothing to do! 


Time and Silence for Parent and Narse? ’Tis to tell, 
In a nursery image, an optimist tale. 

Or, if true, ah, had parent or nurse but a spell 

To minimise Bicear or muzzle a. 
How St. Stephen’s their magic would hail! 


But the hope and the metaphor too ’s a mistake, 
Thongh it makes a man envious to ponder it. 

Oar Parliament now is a wild Irish wake, 

With Silence we ’ve nothing to do, ex break, 
And as little with Time, but to sq it. 


—== 


RUSSIA’S MOST FORMIDABLE FOES. 


Iw the Cam eneral Corruption. 
In the Field—Winter Pasha. 
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regarded from quite another point of view, describing a 

“SIGHTS FOR SAIR EEN.” ; popular form of it as 

— “Tae Street Apvertistne Nusamce.—aAt thé last weekly | 

— ~ ag Puxcn, meeting of the Metropolitan Board of Works, a deputation rad 

OU, OIF, Possess the Board of Works of Westminster waited upon the Board, and 

what your friend "Anny presented a Memorial asking them to introduce a bill, or to co- 

would call the ’art that operate in some way, to obtain an Amendment of the law for 

can feel for another. effectually preventing a continuance of tie hoardings and other 
You are also up to the) structures for advertising purposes.” 


pictorial Art. You will! ‘The Metropolitan Board of Wi Bir, has actual! 
y 
——— ¢ “ follow. entertained this request, it to their Works 
eer eppeal on behalf 204 General Pu Committee. | I trust that body will 
po cvers who might | 200ut the idea o stripping * hoardings ‘and other struc- 
detive e - id = le | tures ” of those artistic decorations render dead 
° fort } Crabie | walls lively. Instead of li the 
aes es | tising Art, I would say oxtae 
“ Ant in Hosrrrats.— | of Art also into hospitals, Thi a 
The Committee of the 8ea-| its innumerable varieties amd contrasts 
men’s (Dreadnought) Hos-| colour would exert on the eyes of 
veuswisdgs ths Cocne tl affected more or less with nervous 
260 pletures for the wards Sir, is it not almost as good as a 
of whichseventy are framed. | 8eenie illustrations depicted on ey 
A £5 note will frame twenty | Which inform the play-goer so nice 
; y oe pay-| ‘ 2 
pictures, vo that £40 is|tosee? Hospital interiors embellished with 
require to place these pic- | advertisements would be as gay and 
tures in all the wards.|of the first-class on the 
Towards this eum five guineas have been received from Mr. Gzonce Parker, leaving £35 way, and impress the pee of the i 
to be still subscribed. The funds of the Hospital are not available for this purpose, and | instruction, which, on their recovery, woul 
hence this appeal for special subscriptions for the Framed Picture Fund. ‘away with them, to the profit of themselves and others. 
By Order, Hawar C0. Buaperr, Secretary. | 1 have the honour to be, Sir, your ever faithful friend, 
Now, Sir, the above address to benevolent readers appeared the other day the Champion Bill Poster, and my name is 
in the Morning Post, which also contained an announcement relative to Art| Porrixeton. 














Tal ry 3 ACT III. 
ENGLAND A LA RUSSE. Scene 1.—T7he Council-Chamber in St. James's Palace. Miss 


Tue Queen’s Theatre has been renamed “The National.” To Ross, Her Lover, Misther 0’Branner, and Count Ivanorr dis- 
pm age me greut, the jouer has produced Meee eae covered loaded with Chains. 

Russia, which illustrates the scenery, manners, and customs Sir Rob ‘ering from burns). You are all guilty of attemptin 

a country as much like the land of the Museovite as chalk is like | to obtain Bm be oe fim tw Be i pel sow A law of =. 

cheese. That our Northern brethren may not be jealous, Mr. Punch | land, you must immediately be hanged. 

presents them with bo a “Ss Drama, a ich they may -_ Bieter the Lanw Maven 

sree Rritar: i i i > D ional ey s . 
oe cle ont yay, B Gey Ee, Se ee —- The Lord Mayor. Not so. 1 pardon them. But you, Sir Boz, 
GREAT BRITAIN must go to the Epsom Salt Mines. 
. | Sir Rob, Never! This medicine which I produce is warranted 
ACT I. | to cure me, and see, thus I escape ye! if P 

Scent 1.— Kensington Palace during a ball, The Lonp Maron, | : _ (Takes the medicine and dies. 
the Prince of Waters, Miss Rosz, and Count Ivanorr all dancing) The Lord Mayor. And if our kind friends in front will only 
in full regimentals, ' Enter Sir Ron, the Chief of Police. applaud, they will show that they appreciate the manners an 

Sir Rob (to Miss Rose). You will marry me, Miss. | customs of Great Britain. [ Curtain, 
Miss Rose (to Sir Ros). 1 will not—I defy you! ‘ . 
Sir Rob. I will be revenged. I must talk to Misther O’Biamwzy, NINE REASONS AGAINST THE BANQUET OF THE NINTH. 
the great Fenian millionnaire. ; P Peis 
[ Dances in full regimentals continue. Scene changes to (By one who has to weigh his Words.) 

Scene 2.—The interior of the South Kensington Museum by moon- _ Fmsriy.—I am past the age at which a stuffy and stifling public 
hight. Miss Rose, Her Lover, the Count Ivanorr, and others banquet can be viewed in the light of an agreeable recreation. 
discovered conspiring over the Permissive Bill. Enter Sir Ron taal such oceasions one has to hear as well as make 
and Misther O’Biaryey. speeches. 

. Thirdly.—I can’t get on my legs without indulging in a little of 
as 9 1 pare ane yon a ine | a Maren | | that > point for which it pleases me to be famous—and 
"on bone ; | points prick ! ; 
Count Ioanef. But I om s Russian Osieer.  aFirthly.—I rather think that, as things go, “least said, soonest 


Sir Rod. It matters not. Remove them! bn - 
[Miss Rose, Her Lover, and Count Ivanorr, are carried off merihly od pode ary mi gd pone f ny Oe 
by British Grenadier Guards to the Salt Mines of Epsom. | soanered for—if po y Coanpargas tne Coen 





ACT IL | Sirthly.—I have no ber fe the present moment, to add to the 


ScenE 1.—The Salt Mines of Epsom.’ Miss Rose, Her Lover, Count | 0Pvious embarrasements of His August Majesty the Emperor of All 


Ivanorr, and others discovered wearily toiling. Seventhi Wh : . 
r .—Why set the Spectator and its sycophants barking at 
Count Ivanoff. Gentlemen Pickpockets, let us escape. | my heels till the end of the Recess, to say nothing of the laudation 
Misther O' Blarney (suddenly ap ring). Yes, I have been tricked of my effusive friends of the D. T. ? d 
by Sir Ron, and I will show you the way. | Eighthly.—lt talking is to be done, Denny will be there; and 
[The Gentlemen Pic kets are about to escape when they | \anguage is given him to conceal my thoughts. 
are overpowered by the Artillery of the British Horse-|  Ninthly.—A quiet day at Hughenden is worth a great many 
Marines. Guildhall dinners. 
Scene 2.—The Virgin Snow-Forest of the Kensington Gardens.| And yet I shall have to go—I know I shall—and to talk too !— 
In the Pt ay | a Dead Cab-Horse. Miss Rosr, Her “ For this amongst the rest was I upraised!”’ 
Lover, Misther O’Bianwer, and Count IvANorr are escaping | ‘ +. Se aia 
when they are confronted by Sir Ron. ; 
Sir Rob. So—you are in my power! _ A Dublin Dislogue. 
Misther O’ Blarney (aside). I must dissemble. (Aloud.) May I| First Pat. A cheer for Grapstows, is it? Anny thrue Irish pay- 
offer you some refreshment ? | thriot ’ud curse his name! 
[Sir Ros is lured into the of a Park Keeper and treated| Second Pat. Artah! why now? | : 
to Ginger-Beer. The Lodge is set om fire. Sir Ros| First Pat. Bekase ne’er a man livin’ has done so mach to deproive 
escapes. us iv our grievances! 
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Tar. ‘‘ Wuat nA’ YE GoT THERE, Boy!” 


Taines I coLLEcTRp In InpI4.” 





SCIRECE IN SPORT MADE REFRESHMENT IN EARNEST 


’ Prentice (of a@ Scientific turn). ‘‘Os, sust Scorpions, CENTIPEDES, AND 


Tar. *‘ Wastin’ Goop SPEREITS ON DARNED RUBBISH LIKE THEM !!” 
[Drains bottle ! | to perform in Dublin? At 
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“OH! THE CLANG!” 


(Lines, quite impromptu, by an Agonised Gentleman, 
forced by circumstances to reside next door toa Lady 
with a contralto voice, who, for the last THRER weeks, 
has passed her entire day in learning Mot.or's 
** Wooden Shoon,”’) 


Ou ! the clang of that ‘‘ Wooden Shoon !” 
Oh! the row in the afternoon ! 
Try, Ma’am, please, another toon / 
else go away ! 
When I leave home . 
She ’s singing with a will! 
When I return, ; 
I find her singing still! 
Oh! the of the wooden——— Stay ; 
It’s ** Boys and Girls come out to play!” 
| Yes! ’tis like it. Before to-day 
I thought ’d heard the too-00-00-00-00n ! 

Two seconds’ rest a this sart af mild Gregorian 
finish, half Trish, half Breton; then, very much 
pleased with herself, on she goes again. Agonised 
Gentleman relapses, and murmurs :— 


Oh! the bang of that ‘* Wooden" Shoon !”’ 
Will she sing all the afternoon ¢ 
Never trying another toon. 
Down from D to A! 
Then her hand comes down 
On the keys with such a whack, 
Her eel-skin 
Must be split across the back. 
But what cares she 
If she the song can learn ’ 
So up to D 
She takes another turn ! 





Agonised Gentleman becomes furiwus. 
Hang ihe clang of her ad - Shoon”’ ! ! 
Hang ing this toon!!! 
I must ask if pi Seite ches 
Like a new * toon” to play. 
{ Sits down to write to the Lady in question, Scene 
closes. 








Query ror Mr. hy ery it true that Zazet is going 
umw's Theatre, of course. 











WHY CLEOPATRA’S NEEDLE ? 


(An Appeal to the Public from a very old Friend, with some inter- 
esting Items from the Isle of Thanet. 

Srr,—Since I was first erected on this salubrious spot I have never 
complained. Men may come, and men may go, but [ hold up for 
ever. Not a word have I ever written, or spoken. No one, except 
His Majesty of pode presence and ungracious memory, ever 
made any noise about me, except the boatmen and the Cockneys, 
but I don’t allude to that kind of row. No, Sir, what cuts into my 
granite heart is this, that whereas Mr. Exasmvus W1s0n lives within 
th (= of the finest and most —] gat yay = 

houg say it, as, perhaps, shouldn’t), yet he wouldn’t take the 
slight trouble of coming from Westgate ([’d like to Westgate and 
Jacket him, too!) to see me, but must go gallivanting over to Egypt 
about that stupid old mamas of an obelisk that isn’t half as fresh 
et am, and not anything like so respectable, if history is to be 
ieved. 

Creopatra’s needle! Hayen’t we got them nearer home than 
that! Why, there’s just as much point about me, and more, | 
believe, as there is about that Egyptian thing. No one has ever 
ventured to jeer at me as a pointless memorial. 
However, [ can’t quarrel with Mr. Exasucvs Witson if he has got 
an Eastern fit on him (what he, as a distinguished specialist, would 
call “' Syria-sis,”—and Syria’s not so very far off Egypt), for every 
hobby, not his hobby-lisk ? 
All I want is that the public should come here, see Me, and judge 
for itself whether, if any Obelisk has deserved well of England, I 
am not the one? Let’em come to Ramsgate. It’s easy enough 
now there’s a train from Victoria at 3°15 on Saturdays, that lands 
you have in two hours exactly, v4 London, Chatham and Dover line. 
m about the first object in view when you 





step out at the Terminus. ‘ Excelsior!” I seem to say, for every- 





thing ’s looking up at Ramsgate just now. When the visitors have 
made out the cuneiform inscription on my base, let them “ walk up, 
walk up,” and see the Granville Marina Show. On my honour as a 
solid Obelisk, I don’t mean this asa puff! We don’t require puffs 
where we are so well off for sea-breezes. But when a man has 
done so much for a place, without effectually doing for himself, 
as Mr. Davis has for my dear, sleepy old sgate, 1 am of 
opinion, and so is my friend Lord Jerry, who is one of the most 
substantial piers of the realm, that his work (which is the legitimate 
development of the late Mr. Puorw’s original plan) deserves recog- 
nition ; and though, personally, I protest I don’t know the gentle- 
man from Apa, I may fairly allude to him as 

Rara Davis in terrace, 


and I’m rejoiced to think that the damage done to his sea-wall has 
been repaired. 

But what a splendid month has October been, and how lovely the 
beginning of November! Having been a fixture here for years, | 
have never been able to see Naples and live; but every one says 
that sky and sea here, have been lately quite Neapolitan, and the 
West Cliff, [’m told, as bright as . A propos of Monaco, 
I heard a literary gent say that the best short story he'd read for a 
long time was The Ruined Man of Monaco, by Mr. G. A. Saxa, in 
Mirth, written with such a freshness as was worthy of eyen his 
Sala’d cape. 

Remember me to Professor Exasuus Wiisow. I bear no malice. 
And let a just and generous public visit me here, and let them, as 
Britons, boldly declare that they have only got to look at home for a 
thing of beauty which is a joy for ever, and which begs to sign itself 

Your old friend, 
Tue Oserisx 1s Ramesoate Hannovn. 





Prevs oy THe Pavemest.— Perambulators. 
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“PLEASING REFLECTIONS ” 


(SCOTCH AND IRISH) OF, A LEADER AND AN EX-DITTO, 





, Get up the lives of all the “early geninses, and keep in hand a 
HOW TO PLAY THE PART. good ecery of easing Napoteon said he couldn't have done 
- after he was five-and-twenty. 
(A Hint or two toa Young Judge.) | If, as a-child, you have had the Dake of Wettrectow pointed 
Never, on entering or leaving a carriage, attempt to make a/ out to you in the Park, commence a reference to the incident with 
ring, but get in or out, as the case may be, slowly, or even can- | ‘‘ Some years ago, I remember meeting the Dake,” &c. 
tiously : also, on no account ever be discovered ranning for your life| Never miss an opportunity of addressing the most venerable 
to catch a train. Counsel in the Court beneath you frequently and pointedly as 
If you happen to belong to a Bicycle Club, instantly take your | ‘‘ Brother.” 
name off the books. | Glance, now and again, impatiently at the open window, as much 
Be careful not to be drawn into a cricket-match and fieure with a|as to say, “‘I don’t know whether the others on the Bench ean 
large score among ‘‘ Eleven Gentlemen of the Bench against Eleven | stand it, but, at my age,” &e. 
of the Bar.” | If inclined, when quite by yourself, either in some secluded 
When dining ont, always enter the room with a slight stoop, and, | country spot or on a silent stretch of sea-shore, to have a good hard 
if expected to listen’ to a good story and smile at it, do both very | ran and halloo for very health, do it all with a stately judicial ease, 
severely. never for a moment losing sight of the fact that you are a Lord 
Cultivate a contracted brow, and never let a day pass witi sut | Justice of Appeal. 
frowning quietly at yourself, before a looking-glass, for half an| And, lastly, go through the ardaous duties of your position with 
hour. | learning, patience, and intelligence; and, in so doing, justify, by 
If you have to refer to the great Exhibition of 1851, don’t say you | your conduct on the Bench, the judgment of those who have raised 
remember accurately the situation of the toys and the refreshments. | you thus early to its dignity and responsibility. 
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USEFUL INFORMATION, 
(For Our Foreign Friends.) 




















Lornp Mayor is descended 

) from an old Venetian 

family which established 

itself in the neighbour- 

hood of the Guildhall 

af ; after the revocation of 
the Edict of Nantes by 


a : / ‘ + the Emperor ALEXANDER 
Se ws < 9 THE REAT. Another 
‘ ; , “a branch of the same family 





/ has long flourished at 
b a Ae ‘ ial Z Z ons 4s Gogmagoguesin Brittany. 
, : . / 3 In former times, before 
the traffic was forbidden, his Lordship’s ancestors were engaged in the ex portation of Liverymen to the South Coast of Africa, but his more 
immediate Dg pare were connected with the trade and manufactures of this country as Loriners to all the Reigning Sovereigns of 
Europe. e himself came up to London in early life from the Chiltern Hundreds, with a Canary bird in a cage, protected from 
the sun by a silk handkerchief, but slenderly provided with pocket-money, and speedily amassed a large fortune by means of honourable 
and extensive mercantile transactions with the Island of Ascension. 

The Lorp Mayonr’s official y is £50,000 @ year, derived from a tax which the Corporation of London are empowered by an Act of 
Parliament, passed in the reign of King Atrarep, to levy upon every box of ge en sold within the City boundaries. His retinue 
consists of a bes a mer a Standard-bearer, a Chaplain (generally the Junior Bishop), a City Jester—the celebrated Joseru MILLER 
was the first—a , & Toastmaster, and a Remembrancer, who attends his Lordship every morning, while he is dressing, to remind 
him of the duties of the day, and is paid by the hour. 

The Lonp Mayor wears a fur cap on all occasions of ceremony and festivity, and enjoys the privilege of remaining uncovered in 
the presence of Royalty. His official residence in winter is Temple Bar, which is adorned with exquisite statues, executed by Ween 
and Brap, of some of his most illustrious predecessors; and in summer he holds his Court on the Thames in a State-barge drawn 
by swans with gold collars—some of these splendid birds are centenarians—and manned by Australian Beefeaters from the Tower of 
London. At the expiration of his year of office, the Lory Mayon, if a single man, is created a Knight Bachelor, and he is generally 
expected to defray all the expenses of having his portrait painted, framed, and hung up in the Venetian parlour, without a sigh. 

The Sheriffs are always twins. To prevent mistakes, they are distinguished the one from the Pa by different coloured tapes. 
They are selected in in by a Committee, composed of the wives of the Aldermen who have passed the Chai 





ir, from the families of 


the most eminent among iverymen; and they are carefully brought up by hand from their cradle in the exercise of all such 
faculties and i te—elocution, for example, a rare judgment of wines, stenography, short whist, tandem driving, and a 
minute knowledge of the history of the various Civic Companies—as will befit them in after life for the discharge of their exalted func- 


tions. At an early age the future Sheriffs are ised with the Guildhall, the Mansion House, and the Old poy! and, weather 
itting, seats are reserved for them and their female attendants to view the Lord Mayor’s Show, as soon as they are a lle to clap their 
and exhibit other outward tokens of delight. - 
The duties of the Sheriffs are multifarious. They accompany the Lonp Maron in his hunting excursions in Paping Forest ; assist 
e 


him in the “rer = of his speeches, dine with him (alternately) every Sunday, and supervise the menus of t ansion House 
banquets. of the Sheriffs must be an Alderman, and sleep every night during his term of office in the Bank of England. The 
Sheriffs write 


to each other daily, and wear the Lord Mayor’s portrait next their heart. They have coals, candles, gas, and water found 
for them free of cost, and their = expenses (up to a certain amount) are defrayed out of the Coal Duties. When the Sheriffs throw 
off the chains of office, they betake themselves, on an average, to farming pursuits and field sports, and preserve their faculties unimpaired 











War's Irony. A Thing to be Thankful for. 
Gurx War, with uncertainty glorious, te ding Six Fitznoy Kxixy's Speech on weleoming the Loup Maron 
By pm (Afr reading ie Yoeaney i Wontar) 


And he’s safe to be threshed like a sack. Taar England’s Prime Minister is First Lord of the Treasury, 
* Ghazi. and not Chief Baron of the Exchequer. 
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A CALL FROM JACK’S CHERUB. 


altors have al- 


ways been sup- 
p —and we 
0 good 

a be 













































hey h aodekt 
t ave t 
now and then, or 
those more ter- 
rible foes they 
are always fight- 
ing, wind and 
weather, storm 
and tempest, 
with bp great 
guns of gales, an 
their red-hot shot 
of t and levin. 

them 


hel to 
Homes there. Perhaps he fancied that they ‘‘ whose Home is on the 
ocean wave,” did not need Homes on ferra » He loves them 
in their hale and hearty strength and fustinord, their helpless or 
reckless detiance of land-sharks and pitfalls, theit open-handedness— 
even in their frolics and follies, when they ate ing like asses 
the money they have been making like horses and fons. 
It may be that Jonw Burx’s Jack Tar is of a mythical 
being, as beings made up of horses and lions 
chimera, in whose creation Tom Drapaw afd T, 


| Circus 


e 

hit 
[only tely he 
has thought of |© 


npede be, a sot of| 3 


Greenwich, where he will be happy to receive subscriptions. 
Messrs. Wittrams, Deacon, & Co., Birchin Lane, are his bankers, 
and the Secretary is Mr. H. C. Burperr. 

Buapert !—* c'est le premier pas de Coutts.” 
' Teak of Burperr-Covrrs, and do as she does. Give, and give 
reely. 


FROM PUNCH’S OWN SPECTACLE-MAKER. 


Tue expected arrival of Cleopatra’s furnished new 
Load Marca on Friday last with a ges his procession. like 
manner the return of the Prince of Wane from I Alder- 
man Sit Tifomis Wuire an oppo of riding & dozen 
ts in commemoration ’s If 
g goes on, we may éx 
Show claiming rivalry with a burlesque “ 
this Ghange of front in the ann 
better—it ettainly cannot be for the t is, at least, an 
assimilation, however faint, to the old times when pageants were 
pageants, r. Puneh Welcomes the farnishes the 

rogramime (subjeet to “ topical ” alterations) of the Lord Mayor's 

ow for 1878-79, 


this sort 


a Policemen clearing the way. 

3 First Grand Allegorical Car, representing the Triamph of Law. @ 

3 Justice clothed in a Commissioner's » Weighing a 
Policeman’s honesty ift one scale a ve’s salary 

r in the other. A vision of the New Law Courts in the 


distance. 
5 A Knight A Knight 
disguised in Armour. — in Liquor. 
Second Allegorical Car, representing the Triumph of Beer. 
Britannia is shown listening earnestly to the pleadings of a 
Licensed Victualler, whilst Sir Witrrtp Lawson weeps over 
the ruins of the old Aldgate Pump. . 
The City Marshal. The City Hangman. 
3 ird A ical Car, representing the hts of Women. 
Gog and entertain a number of Ladies at & Pie-nie in 
the Old Bailey, during a sensational murder-trial. 
Cireus Horses, Ciren 


s Elephants. 
Fourth Allegotical Car, tepresenting the Glories of the Century. 


VAQMBYTY OY} Woy yoUJwq ay} pus LuBdmMOD syyZMSPIOH oy], 





Leal 
almost as much part as either Royal N or tile Marie, | § ; . " upon i 
training-ship or fok’sle, boatowain’s whistle, or skipper’s “ horse,” z ated 12,000 yards in 13,000 tem Dinaten, aad s Female 
watch-yarn and galley-gossip, or cat and knuckle-duster. .|.2 Acrobat who has been shot out of a cannon, and dived from 
But it is not so easy to believe that Joun loves Jack wheft he is|© a height of sixty feet, one hundred times in succession 
laid h hy in lawn and lavender—but in suffering and sick-bay, | “» without breaking her neck, ’ 
when is gown We tes on onary, ecient or i Hamaae, %2 eae ? A Cheap Jack ck. b Qesek 
as Jonn wi is full pockets leaves Jack’s own Hospital if not ri ; i ’ representi oreign Poli ° 
actuall gground, barely able to claw off the shoals of short-com- 4 The Pat Ale Solloretree ao ty goming belplesy 
mons, debt, and difficulty. = : ning ovem 
pw end $ last = the Seamen’s -¥ ~¥ accounts showed "3 Cn 6 Oe —re a Oops. ; 
a deficiency of more than £1500 to meet the annual outlay of passed Chair 
mate = — 4) this money, se a remem sore than * a se hone ” , 
ramen of more than thirty na ities year peen The Aldermen who have passed the Chair. 
bow d > and tended, through sickness and suffering, to pF ae 4, Jor Faux, with the original lantern from the Bodleian. 
Jack's Hospital does not look at colour, any more than it takes z Band of Beige ae tieal =" a ee "4 


note of creeds, tongues, or All sick and suffering Seam 
are brought to its doors it receives and does its best for. e 
Government gives it a building in lieu of the old Dreadnought, but 

tre its contribution ends, Greenwich levies, or levied, on the 
building a Poor-rate of between £400 and ‘ e out-ports, 
whose Seamen have all the benefits of the +, Rives, in too 
many cases too, but little to its but more, Punch than 


en who 


they did in 1875, when Liverpool, as " tributi 

an meser, ont oy Sailors aad Is ‘a, eubuep “— 
e demands of the sorry twelvemonths— ibuti 

to war-funds, and famine-funds, and awful pit a. - 


funds—are not likely to help the subscription-list of Jack’ 
own = only Homptal Public ay is = to e a pretty 
constant quantity. van’t raise place 

lowerin t in ahothes. What R or Re. — 


in sick-bay is like enough to lose. QUEEN, as in 
here too set a example, by gift of £100 


fou will better the If are two 
things in this world he believes in, it is hi 

J ones. Let him follow the example of the Ay tay Fi 4 
0 . 

A guinea qualifos a Governor, As Politicians = Ly oe 
Register, Register!” Punch cries, ** Qualify, Quality, Gualify ” for 
a Governor of the Seamen’s Hospital, and make it once more a real 
Dread-nought instead of a Dread- -deficiency, and, above 
all, Dread of holding its relieving and leaving its beds empty, 
while Poor Jacx is referred to in ** i who sits 
up aloft.” That sweet little while . - 
as of old, has a branch office here , at the Trospa), 


‘i Lecturers from the Pol technic, explaining Dissolving Views. 

} Right Carriages and Six containing ‘‘ Portrait Models ” of ; 

i recent additions to the Chamber of Horrors. 

=) The late Lord Mayor, : ° 

ig accompanied by the Common t singing a song descrip- 

1S tive of the doings of his year of 

P| Grand Provession ve of the approaching festive season. 

A Turkey fighting with a Bear. Seeonds and Bottle-holders = 
by the Editors of the Times » Daily Ni Daily 

Telegraph, Morning Post, and P Mail Gazette. 


& 
zB 
a The Stan of the Government. 
a ’ 
3 Ola Fathel Chrisemes 2 
Fy accompanied by Officials of the Lord Mayor’s Court. 
e a Footmen in big Pantomime heads. 
t Hon. the Lond Maron, feel 
accompanied by his Mace-bearer, Clown, Harlequin, 
4 @, and Pantaloon. 
Guard of Honour of 250 from the 
3 Alexandra 





FEEDING THE HUNGRY. 


Cares at the Mansion House when Grain in, 
Fit place, one feels, for Fund in aid of Famine! 








Ay Otp Sone Recurrent." Britain, Strikes’ Home !” 
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ABDIEL’S WARNING. 


“ It is for the sake of the country that we have now, during sixteen months 
of fa effort, png AA task of ex + ag ny aoa and hypo- 
crisy of the present war, and out it threatens against 
rin, $b pues and safety of the Beitiok Empire,” eDaily Telegraph. 


B. P. loquitur :— 


** Amone the faith- 
less faithfal 
found.” 


no Preble 
sound, 


To wake that B. 


best | cool in any elimate. It is an 


strenuous 
Is trying 7o 
wind of 


old 
And of my 
ful F meh XD 
where ’s 


see 
at ge oy mine eolme ’un.) O’er the coals 
’em every day, and stiii they dozes. 


zy ve labelled ’ em all sorts of awful names, 
with motives most hatroshus ; 
” was all self-seekin’ games, 
for blood were Boibion tne feroshus ; 


But, bles at don’t and feat 
a 8 your @ 
My best best abuse, my phrases most emphatic. 


I’ve painted that sweet Turk in tee ink 
‘Bland asa hint, breve an ny Bayerd , 
I’ve done them Muscovys in 
I’ve basted Grapstowz, po 
I’ve giv my tely; pro- 

I’ve raked up crimes that 
In wain! Poor Brtsy’s patriot buzzum 
And now her faithful soul she must deliver. 


a ary wl Ar er 
hat do seers when black doom ? 
an ve say oop pesuomneee 


e yer shiver ; 


er! 


a be Wim failed, 


And shrieks with 
His’try will tell ’ow Britain’s foes _— 

Because none heeded one old woman’s warning. 
a ~ rd Oh, yes! b= Aaya ee, 

d parodies my fn walgar were 
But b sind eke oe o’er Brrsy’s they "ll | 1 ss 
too late, they ’d rekernised their mercies! _ 

[ Exit, weeping. 


Ln iiiianors Mor v’Orpre ror Frasce.—All Right—over the 








A HARD CASE. 
(And, if true, it would indeed be a very hard case.) 


Carrarmy F. Burwansy, when he took his ride to Khiva, little 
expected that he was simply mokisg himself celebrated as a future 
advertisement for Cocxie’s Pills. Yet so it is, according to Cock... 

Owing to a similarity of names, cad So 6 certain pesoupal re 
semblance (I am about two inches higher and broader than Captain 
F. B., and of a more generally commanding figure, out of regi- 
mentale), also to the fact that has written A Ride to Khiea, 

have written Tur Ride, the vendors of patent medicines are 
ary swamping my letter-box, and deluging pay posenanet- 
land with appnentiant for future fayours, imploring me to 


pod a few specimens of this persecution to the public and 
the police :— 

Sre,—‘* When next again you ride’ abroad,” 

your ‘attention to ‘The John Gil Jalap.”” arranted to keep 

mirable specifie in all cases of 

pore eve Soe a me of every imaginable illness that flesh is heir to}. 

Trade Mark, which is John Gilpin on horseback, 

ona th the Motse ad casted above. We send you a case of three dozen 
on approval, remain your nt servants, 


mee and Foreign Dept. Guaw, Sass, Sroven & Co. 
or in an y direction for 


gether ot to provide yourself with Wwe. or three dozen 
ts. Each h Dranght is equal to one for £1000 at a 
ur —s. (patented) is a Doctor's Boy | playing at 
Motto: “Go it you’re young.’ 
Wo ed a Welle tn coed; and are yours truly, 
StUkR, Irwet, & Co., 
Diplomatic Chemists appointment netually 
wm morning o, AM.) to H.R, the 
Prince of Gothérunbag. 


Borp — pernereness Sir, 
the Globe, try our Globule! Some allowance 
on taking 0 e quantity! ‘Apply to Guper & Co, 
The Box Office, Liverpill Street, B.C. 


Heatrny Caprary, 

You can’t do better than use for yourself, and recommend 
to your friends at a distance, our fine old Bolus. The real old 
. Billy ” Bolus. The only pe article has a picture of Bruty 
outside, above the Motto, “° Aperientia Docet or Aperientia Dose 
it.” We forward a packet by post, and are yours faithfully, 

Prus0x & Priticox (late Bouncer Buos.). 


I trust to B ond ys of justice to represent this annoyance in 

ue proper quarter [ shall have to leave the country on a distant 

pilgrim e, with a ( Soke in my hat, as was the mediwval custom, 
hall never again be able to set out on another Ride to Khiva. 


rmit me to draw 








IMPRESSIONS FROM ABROAD. 
(By Our Susceptible Subscriber.) 


Iupressions on my Hat after going down the Salt Mine at 
Bepeitengsiee 
ressions on my Alpenstock after looking at the Alpine Peaks 
=... low with an opera-glass. 
Im m1 ppg a pe nose and forehead by the Mosquitoes, when | 
would be poetical and stay all the evening on the Rialto at Venice. 
Impressions on my ears by the bad of my Guide, when 
f sommes to pay for the echoes awakened on Rhine by an ancient 
owitzer 
Impressions on my heart by memories of that pretty little French- 
woman I travelled with from Turin. 
Impressions on my feet by her sweet little bottines. 
Impression on my after Mrs. P. detected those bottines tes 
nant ae en that it would be better not to be so susceptible 
another time. 


“ Examinatus et Exanimatus” 


writes to ask the exact force of the attribute “social” in Mr. 
Tzenyrson’s line— 


“ Ground in yonder social mill.”’ 


Does it allude to Mrrx’s elo or the Examination Mill in which 
ang men of the period are always being ground? In either care 
be demurs to the epithet. 




















PUNCH, OR THE 


LONDON CHARIVARL — 


[Novemeza 17, 1877, 








“TROP DE ZELE!” 


(Tommy, « conscientious boy, has been told that he must remain perfectly still, as his Mamma wants to take a nap.) 


Tommy (in the middle of the nap). “‘ Mamma! Mawma! wuat suatt. 1 po! J wayr 70 Coven /” 





MISTRESS AND MAN. 
* Se soumettre ou se démettre.”—Gampetra on MoMAnon, 


Mistress loguitur :— 


AN « a ellent fietysat! I’m free to admit it 
Aad if you ’re disposed to remain in ace, 

I haven’t the smallest desire you should quit it. 
So suppose that we calmly consider the case. 

Our views of your duty seem slightly to differ, 

_ You've mentioned your own, I’ve been telling you mine ; 

Your will may be stiff, but I’ve one which is stiffer, 

To which you will have to submit, or resign. 


A Servant should serve. If I wanted a Master, 
Be sure—no offence !—that I shouldn’t chose you, 
Too much domination has ht me disaster ; 
I’m going to try what self-ruling will do. 
Though I welcome the service of Workers and Warders, 
This house, after all, you'll admit, Sir, is mine: 
I mean to be Mistress ; and when I give orders, 
My Servants will have to submit, or resign. 


You don’t like the words or the person they came from, 
You hold him a traitor, a stirrer of strife. 
Who ought to be silenced or driven in shame from 
The house for whose honour you'd forfeit your life ? 
Well, pique and purblindness perhaps may mislead you, 
That ’s not your ir, pray remember, but mine. 
He too, if as servant he chanced to succeed yon, 
Would have to submit to my will—or resign. 


You seem to conceive you can’t serve without ruling, 
Your pose as a stern male duenna is droll, 

But, frankly, I shall not submit to such schooling, 
And think you have rather mistaken your réle. 








| You ’ve made your appeal, and I’ve answered it plainly ; 
There must be one rule in this house, and that ’s mine. 

If you 4 to resist my co: you hope vainly— 
four ternatives are to submit or resign. 





AN OUT-AND-OUT GENTLEMAN'S GENTLEMAN. 


Tue probable Flunkey of the Future is a problem that exercises 
many. Is any light flang on it by this advertisement from the 
Dublin Daily Express, which Punch, having read, asks himself, Is 
this a joke, or bat an earnest of thingstocome? Let his readers 
answer the qnestion for him and for th 


BoTz=. Valet, or Groom of the Chambers in a Nobleman or Gentle- 
man’s family; age 50; good height and ; has neither corns 
nor bunions; has an entire and complete : neat and clean ; 
aceepts no cast-off clothes from gentlemen ; would like his room large and 
airy, with small room attached suitable for ; the cook must be good- 
tempered and agreeable ; also the family to sit down te meals punctually, as 
I go out to walk after luncheon and dinner; gas in the house ; hot and cold 
water on all the landings; speaking trumpet imstead of bells; the entree 
dishes and sweets to go to the housek s room for the upper servants’ 
supper ; is a Protestant ; expects a car to the servants to church; must 
have entire charge of cellar and cellarettes; wages £20 per annum ; would 
not object to a cottage and the of a cow for my wife; willing and 
obliging ; good-tempered and fond of travelling. Address ——, Post-office, 


Bagot-street, Dublin, for a week. 











‘“Who is She?” 


An elderly Lady, much interested in the progress of events in the 
East, having hitherto been unable to assign any cause for the 
Russo-Turkish War, was heard to exclaim, triumphantly, on seeing 
a telegram headed “ From Sophia,” “Ah! I knew there must be a 
woman at the bottom of it!” 
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MISTRESS AND 


Frases. “I MEAN, TO BE MISTRESS IN MY OWN HOUSE. YOU WILL EITHER CARRY OUT MY ORDERS— 
OR GOI!!!” 




















_ 











— 


Ay tn 


a 


em 

















— 


| Novara 17, 1877, PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 225 








the 


from 


idea 


that « 
of is 





sides 
United Service Clubs, the Colleges 
Royal Academy, the Dramatic P 


participation in that triumphal 
glory, and renown of the City of London atid 


A FUTURE LORD MAYOR’S SHOW. 
O more talk of doin 


Corporation of London 
has risen in public es- 
teem. 
late years have judi- 
clously taken to regalin 


I iterates and A eee 
enlighten it 

has duly fructified. they 
have won golden opinions 
and especially Gentlemen 
of the Press. City page- 
antry is no longer a sub- 
ject of ridicule. The -_ 


the Lord Mayor's Show 


that of im 4 
it. It migh prey es 


considerabl thproved by 
a proper onlatgement of 
the usual 


By the bonds of ban- 
quieting the highest per- 
Sonages and jes in 
the State are now con- 
nected With the City, 
ls. wt wh} = as 
possible — s al 
nd in the and 


Ninth of November, be- 


Civic Officials. The Lond Caanceston, the Archbishops 
pry and Yor, the General Command Chief, the Lond 


Justice, and other Law Lords, the er Majesty's Jedges, the 
Speaker of the House of Commons, ntative Members of the 


Mayor. ff so doing, of course not altogether without an to 
Mansion House dinners, they would d ate that trae tude 
which consists in the lively expectation of fature favours. 


away with the Lord 
Mayot’s Show! The 


Lord Mayors of 


represetitatives 0 
all sorts of meni, 


of interfering wit 


ould now be dreamt 


s train on the 
the Aldermefi and 


ysicians afid Sufgeons, the | 9% 
Athefiteum and Garrick | = 
Clubs, and other principal literary and scietitifio societies should incor- 


porate themselves in the pageant, and puedes Shemesivels by their 
displa , subsidiary to the honour, 


of the Great Lonp 





the same time.) 


will become of my tag’), anda sudden change 


the Setting Sun to back 


shall be dressed in deep crimson or brigh 
have that trap made in the right place 


are required) 


Be eon (Bete te ond the master Ca 
’ such a 
a the Comic Man shall be a Field-Marshal, 


populace in big heads and red nig 





POLITICS AND PANTOMIMES. 


(Showing that ha 8 if a Littérateur-af-all-Work is doing a 
Leader on the Bituation in France and a Chrittmas Piece at 


At a motent when factions of all colours in Fratee (that reminds | 
mée—TI wonder if Crummles has engaged a Harlequin !}, when the 
President has returned to the scene (hy the way, that Transforma- | 
tion must not be mead left to the Scenic Artist, or I know what | 

’ 


rpenter whether new 
matiiet that it is evident the Marshal Th 


wishes to listen to the voice of the people (ood chorus of 
htcaps—try OrreNpacn). 








During the late Elections a complete reverse (Order strip-dress for 
ing Bamboozeler—** Ulater” to be converted into night-gown) was 
to be expected ; and if many of the voters have fallen back on the 
leading men of the province (Funny notion—all the characters 
Salling out of Palace-window on to the principal Comic Nobleman, 
and flattening him into a pancake —" Flattenang @ Flat” good line 
in the bill), France, like a spoilt ehild a it! here’s a tele- 
gram from Crummies, saying he must | that awful Infant Phe- 
nomenon introdueed, Hanged if I will !), no longer dedeived by 
the red-hot principles (J wish the red-hot wer 
wouldn't I run it into Crummies and his Infant /) 
rises conspienous (J always said Miss AURICOMA was the one for the 
centre iron, and she shail be /) the petty intrigues of her 
Press (“ Turn the Mangle, Malachi,” will be ae my 
comic song with topical verses), where a venal Journalocracy is bat- 
tening (new battens must be put in, or piece may be as well 
produced in a barn) on the Senet of a (VB. King’s seat 
to be blue velvet and gold). They have to fight against functionaries 
(I wonder how many supers Crummles will give me!) to whom 
Gamperta is an ‘pourantail (** The Roost af the Sheleton Seare- 
crows” would look well as a Scene—Think over it) who delights in 
subtle combinations and tortuous transformations, (J shail never 
get this article finished. There’s the Scene-Painter worrying me 
through a wire to come and see the Model he has made for “ The 
Roudoir of Bellerophon,” in “ The Bright Bounds of Dlisafuil 
Beatitudes,” Biess him! I shall have to sit up ail night !) 


= 


A COURAGEOUS NON-COMBATANT. 


(Bui AN, | ie ne Special Corre- 
: : spondent of the 
Times with the 
Russian Army at 
head - quarters in 
Bulgaria does not, 
perhaps, “bear « 
charmed life,’ He 
ean hardly have 
been treated with 
any chemical solu- 
tion which could 
have made him 
shoot-proof, as the 
gon of Thetis, 
dipped in the Styx, 
ate was rendered in- 
vulnerable— the heel. Nevertheless, this in tleman 
wires Bucharest a8 follows :— ~ —_—— 


“ The order preventing Correspondents going to the front is an abeurdit 
but we catinot evade it, and therefore ty firing is heard we are oomnpelie 





| te await the pleasute of the Russian Staff to communicate the result. I am 


in hopes this ridiculous restrietion will soon be withdrawn. 





has come over (by 


Jingo! why shouldn’t we have the House of Commons Scene like a | 
Venetian blind, and at one touch of Harlequin’s bat change it into | sheen 
roy pane’ hen c. hal ay thcat Lente? Desens, che forget | "every bullet has its billet.” Then he is a fatalist. As 
pected successes of the Reds (of course that is just the thing we want : 8 
all the characters in the Palace of Rougegorge the Rough and Ready 
{ scarlet —splendid effect ! !) | 
Just when the public hopes were sinking (If Crummies does not 
my demon is done for), 
Gamperra’s address has startled the pacific (Good title! “* The Pol- 
troon af the Pacific, or Pantaloon in a Predicament”) world from 
its slambers. For MacManow to make a rapid exit from politics 
(Hi thought! Ezit MacManon, afterwards Clown, through a 
clock-face labelled “ Elections”) was once expected. 


. im eS es ahalanaed (A 
wicked Fairy come out of a cabinet 2 la Masxetrs” anv Coox ?) on 


new 
't the 


not a Lord © 





If the particularly fearless of the foregoing e has 
any and relations who to see him at home again safe and 
sound, in the of all his limbs and members, 
they will participate in the hope he expresses of being soon 


permitted to advanve from out of harm’s way, and remove himself 

to a ition in which, at the safest, he will have stray buliete 

whistling about his ears, and erratic shot and shells ricocheting and 
bursting around him. Gallant mortal! 

But, after all, he may not be al: ther the right man in the right 

Perhaps he d ds b from the asion t 

ial all fied for the Russi anaes “ 

” is not specially j or ian Camp. 
believe in kismet, he would find himself more at home amongst the 
urks. 


THE MACMAHONISTS IN THE CHAMBERS. 


“ A rourTou~iteus concourse of atoms.” And more than four fo 
one against success, 





How ano ti waar Onasnacren Musvave Pasna Sat avd Sroxt 
Bony 


As A RePRESENEATIVE OF THR Dip MATIC at GoILpMALh, 
on THE 9TH.—Hosson’s Choice— This, or none, 


Drerenence Berweew Grant axp 1s Hosr (at Paris).—Silence 
and Norrs. 
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Spring; s ial; the onions, hen fragrance was more powerful 
THAT LASS ’O TOWERY ’S. then a an hin in the garden. For one moment he stood ta faking 
: in seents 0 scene, tears rose. She 
By the Authors of Several other Things, §c. §c. > let in ssvaiie, fier beautiful eyes spoke of calm wise 
ie 6 agits within. 
Cuarren XI.—The Finishing Touches. yb the onions!” murmured Neevs to himself. 
Arter this, Antce Sontieat took Em Begrre in hand. She him, and started. With two steps he was beside her. 
Anice was a clever girl, possessed of considerable common sense, Her hand trembled 80, et one or two of the loose Spring-onion 
and as all objections to her marriage with the Reverend Toomas which she had been in her hair, fell at his feet. 
Trrr were now removed, in consequence of his ha become a y ote " whispered Reeve ancrow in her ear, ** My love is 
moderate High Churchman of five teet eleven, instead Je Ultra- stronger th an these.” And he pointed to the fragrant bunch as it 
Low Churchman of four feet nothing, that he was before being | la yon the rich soil. 
doubled up by Ew Bexnix, Awice saw at aglance that if sheleftthe| “‘ Nong! Nong!” she cried. “ Voo voo mokky der mwaw. Say 
conversion and education of that ‘* Lass so Towery ” to the Curate, | votr’ blarg.” 
it would, in all probability, result in the latter converting the| The change hs noted in her speech and mode of address, touched 
Mining; Girl into the Rev. Mrs. Tuomas Tirr. Amice therefore | him unutterably. French in how soany lessons? For his sake too, 
took her instruction in hand, sending her regularly every night to and at her own expense! And scarcely a trace of her northern accent ! 
a day-school in the next Beng rl me, Mossoo 
county, kept by an Aunt Nuzevs, if you please,” 
of hers, who, with the aid ver she she auld, straggling with 
of the Vicar of Swiggin, <8 dn which it was 
managed to realise a con- . : ; pe Po impossible for her 
siderable sum by getting SS , to conceal. “ Lazy mwaw, 
up a private subscription —S= ) : = LSS sivvoo play! I mean to 
for the orphan girl’s edu- , a S| ( A / - oP, — from 
cation. ' <= SS . SS World. i ve re- 
Em Beenre displayed a - = : SSS : nounced all the pum 
marvellous aptitude for ; eS rate Seo and vanities——” She 
words of one syllable, and m \ y SS paused, and he seized the 
soon distanced all the o “a SS opportunity. 
other pupils (most of . : SS “Not aii the pumps,” 
whom were about fifteen = : 3 he said, ‘epderly taking 
ar yh younger : her- \Fa : - her hand, ‘* for is not one 
self) by her performance, : 3 S aa beside you?” 
on the piano, of the most p> i> c : > : (He referred to the hand- 
popular airs of the day => : ; ~ | > 5 . » but she, with her 
arranged on the unidigi yS 
paces by the well- 
nown Professor Srriim™ : i 
of Nokkenammérung. We ’ 4 yor 
Then Em went in for < if. “< ~ : relapsing for an instant 
Frenc h, which she mas- QE : g into her old native tongue; 
tered so quickly as to be } SS , then, correcting herself, 
able, within eight weeks 4 . ; she continued, ** You are, 
cay Wee” and Nong” = ee E2-- E 
with an accent that would y bride ? is it not so ? ” 
have astonished even a ; ‘ He could not deny it. 
Parisian. She was taught Ei --$ a “T low ” 4 
to write a fine Roman . ak ° ae a el 
hand by Signor Poroox1, . ~ sw aS 
and learnt singing in the She turned away shyly, 
wenger from yy Rostre \ x Ss = Se A pe 
pi Cezyutri, then making ~ - 
his first visit to England. SS her elbow that caused him 
She became so clever, 
that Anice’s Aunt wrote 
to ask what was to be 
done with this surprising 


pu : : el 
Grice was, however, — ; 3 = e Yo canna marry me— 
too much interested in - S mt. voo ner poovay par mer 
the parish work of the - aa — , marriay—because I have 
Reverend Tuomas Tirt to “ 7 tw» not yet acquired all the 
pay any attention person- yore oo , a which, I 
ally to this appeal. The ; ~~ oo admit, I should like to 
Reverend Tuomas, how- possess,” she said. 
ever, told Neovus Barcrow who immediately resolved to call upon | + ye when will that be?” asked Nesvs, with tender ees 
Emu Beenie. Soon. I have learnt music, and Ain ot it 
oe love Em,” said the Curate, blushingly casting down his | She | hid her face in her hands. “ Alas!” she ag) ‘ommst 


" ef don’t love ’em, I love her !” replied his friend. A bright thought struck the Young En. 
“I thought you loved Awicer,” said the Curate. “And ifyoudid,| ‘“‘I have two friends,” he said, “ oo ‘Heerary and dramatic 
I was quite prepared to & give her u ond take Eva Beerre.” gentlemen, Messrs. Marroy and Harmison, who, by the kind 
“You're a hearted, self ~sacrificing fellow!” cried permission of a distinguished authoress, will take you up to 
Neravs Baxcrow, ge wan **and you’re welcome to Anice | town——” 
Sortie.” **To Lunnon! Jer ver deer ar Londrr! I mean Loudon?” 
x the two men shook hands. They understood one another | asked, rapturously. 
“Yes, to Lenten. And they will bring you out “at the Opéra 


e 


ectly. 
as rovs Baxcrow left Swiggin, where nobod uired his presence. | Comique. There ou will soon learn how to draw.’ 
He went to Awice Sorticat’s Aunt’s ae, the ae of the’ ‘ 8 he es cnianal, “What shall I ew to begin with?” 
Aunt of Anice Sortreat, and asked Brearre. she asked. 
She was in the kitchen-garden, nea. the pond where the Ducks rn tearm thoughtfully. Then he 
were stuffing themselves, in order to save bg hy Cook all fu: seve | sepia 


trouble. She was leaning a hand- the midst of 
extensive onion-bed. ill cssenll iy DB ‘of | 


9 


“That” s noice! thart be!—éray bong ! I mean, good enough!’ 
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A REGULAR TURK! 


Adjutant. ** Wait, Serczant, HOW ’s YouR PRIsoNER GETTING On!” 


Sergeant of the Guard. “ Bepap, Son, me's THE VILENTEST BuaccyarD I IvER HAD TO DO wip! We'se ALL IN TIRROR IV 
ovr Lorves! Sacre we 'se osticgp To Fsezp aim wip Fixen Bay wits!” 








PUNCH UNDER BAN. 


idea at once, une Oa : 2 
i you will draw houses. Tue Marshal's Government—if it is not yet martial law, it soon 
“e Ob, lovely!” she cried. “Now, when shall I change my pay | be, and even now looks unpleasantly like it—is just now bent 
on 


she cried enthusiastically, her strong artistic instinct seizing the 
fterwards——” 





name? “ eeping the voice of English opinion out of France. No wonder 
Within a very few days,” he replied. ; while the British Press speaks ine mind of the Marshal’s Govern- 
“We must go to the Lord Chamberlain’s office, see Mr. Dis »;ment. The Daily News is suppressed—‘ the strong arm of the 
and get a licence—for the unities cannot be observed wi &| Police,” writes the D. N. French correspondent, “has swooped 
licence.” “ down on Punch”’—who has moreover been banished from the 
She understood him thoroughly. kiosques, week after week, because of his Cartoons—‘‘ Stuck in the 
ti he went on, “ we will Gases your name to * Lrz.’” Mud,” the apex of abominations—having been reached a fortnight 
e Reveren 


d Tuomas Tirr was at hand with Awice SorticAt, in ago. Who can say what tile this week’s Cartoon would brin “— 
1" 


whese ear he whispered, Mr. P.’s head if the Marshal’s Government could get at him 
“* It’s lucky I’ve taken Orders, for now we can go and see Juz for | “ Roo-too-it!” would be silenced, his light snuffed out, and he 
nothing.” : | would, in a word, be no more Punch flamboyant, but Punch put 
But Em Beenre had overheard him. | out, darkened, squenched, squabashed for ever! 


“Nay, yo wanna,” she said, simply. ‘I used tor zay to yo,/ All that Punch can say is, that while France is as France is now, 
E Yo leeve me arlown, an’ oil leeve yo arlown.’ Now, I zay to yo, | he would rather any day be stopped there than stop there. 
* Yo leeve us together, and we'll leeve yo together.’ Jer ray mer| No wonder the Marshal's Government objects to Punch. Is not 
marriay to Nesvs Barcrow. And,” she added, with that true | Spirit an essential ingredient therein ? Now Spirit, French or British, 
¢ ¢ instinct that had always characterised her (even on the | is just the thing the M. G. ean’t put up with. 
illustrated cover of a shilling novel) ‘if our friends in front are| 
only foe sy then there will not sit down to supper, this night, a 

girl than 





On Cleopatra’s Needle 
In the Lord Mayor's Show. 
Editor's Note-—The Authors of this story, calling themselves the New ' : . 

Provincial Novel Co., Limited, have never reappeared at our office. Al - os thing to aie nas 

policeman is in waiting with witnesses who know what real northern dialect | a Wai of BANGER § receptacles | 

is. So let them call if they like.—Ep. W ell—while needles have eyes 

They may figure in spectacles. 


“Tat Lass ’o0 Towrry ’s.”’ | 








' . ‘ j 
Guildhall’s Ninth of November Function. “Up Ror EST MORT,” ETC. 


(Cynical Suggestion after reading the Speeches at the Lord Mayor's Dinner.) | Two “Go's.” At the Alhambra King Indi-go went so well as to | 


“To give to airy nothings be, now, King Indi-gone altogether; and in his piace Madame 
A local habitation and a name!” | An-got is started, an’ go-ing all right. 
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REASON. 


** Waar an Iptg Fgettow you arg, Frep! 
** Because THERE’s No Timz TO Do Ayrruiye/” 








ALLOPATHY F. ALCOHOL, 


Homaoraruy, whatever medical men may think of it, is a method 
of therapeutics if fairly tried, effectual at any rate in ‘Dipsomania. 
Let the patient only be got to take infinitesimal doses of intoxicating 
liquors, and stick ‘to those, and he will soon recover, and remain 
perfeeti well. But the difficulty is to get him to persevere in those 
minute doses, and not take alcohol in quantities vastly exceedin 
those of the requisite ies, Pome is, on the other han 
a disease which may be suce y combated b Allopathy, an 
that practically, with greater certainty than by the opposite prac- 
tice. This is evident from a notice which, on Lord Mayor's Dey, 
appeared in the Times respecting— 


* Correx-Taveuns.—Yesterday the ‘Temple’Arms,’ so named after the 
How. W. Cowrzn-Tempce, M.P., a Coffee-Tavern in the Seven Dials, was 
opened for business, and was at once crowded by customers of oll the classes 
inhabiting that locality.” 


Here, instead of physic, on the principle of similia similibus, was 
an instance of the direct exhibition of antidotes with marked ad- 
vantage. The effect of it was instantaneous. Coffee-Taverns pro- 
mise to work as Dispensaries for the cure of Dipsomania. The 
‘‘Temple Arms” is the third Tayern opened by the benevolent 
Coffee-Tavern Company. No doubt the other two, one in the 
Edgware-road and other opposite Billingagete as soon as they 
were opened, were each likewise ‘‘ at once crow ed by customers of 
all the classes inhabiting that locality ;” and as other such institu- 
tiens are established from time to time, their opening will be | 
immediately followed by the e same ux, 
The coffee, and gocoa, offered as counteractives to drinks of dip- | 
somaniacal tendeney, are sold at a half-penny and a penny the cup ; | 
the doses of tea at one penny and two-pence. These draughts can 





You po Noraiye / 


| be combined with rations of cake, bread-and-butter, and other 


OPERATIONS IN THE EAST. 


Ovr Seoteh friends, some of them, are likely 
to misunderstand a recent telegram from Philip- 
popolis —- 

| The weatheris now perfect for operations, but nothing 
is being done at Saipka,”’ 


There are those among the countrymen of Burns 
whom the foregoing intelligence will cause to ask, 
** Where are the Surgeons?” It is too probable 
that in surgery, just now, there is a great deal 
being done at Shipka. 


Meng Sana in Corpore Sano. 


Wuuica, being interpreted, means there are sane 
men in Seine (Legislative) Body. At all 
events, there are no less than thirty-six medical 

| representatives in new French Chamber of 
Deputies. Strange to say, Doctors do not disagree 
for once, for to out of the number are Non- 

| Kepublicans. Are two related to Doctor 
Tant-pis or to Doctor Tant-mieur ? 


The Satirical Dog! 


| A purpen ia T , having some ground ty 
| let, wishing to the fact public, and, at the 
| same time apparently to have a slap at the volu- 
| minousness and circu tion of legal instru- 
| ments, has stuck up a beard with the following :— 
| This good and desirable land to be let on a lease one 
| hundred and twenty yards long.” 


A Question of Circumstances. 


A Question lately under discussion has been, 
** Is life worth living?” That very much depends 
upon what you are worth, and how much you 
have gota year. Life is blest for those who enjoy 

| the wherewithal to bless themselves. 


REMARKABLE OMISSION, 


Srrance to say that amongst all the news- 
paper correspondents who have lately been recom- 
| mending antidotes to hydrophobia, not one has 
suggested “ a hair of the dog that bit you.” 





eatables at like rates. With bodily refreshment in the ‘ Tomple 
Arms”’ is also provided food for the mind ; newspapers, periodicals, 
and light literature—of course in a Tayern, excluding malt liquors, 
there should be no “ heavy.” To these advantages are added light, 
comfort, and warmth, with plenty of sitting room, and recreation 
rooms are to follow. 

The name of the ‘‘ Temple Arms”’ is taken from that of the Presi- 
dent of the Coffee-Tavern Company. If that of the Vice-President 
also were borrowed, another such Tavern might be called the ‘‘ Gros- 
yenor Arms,” after the Duke of Westminster. The “ Lord Popt- 
man,” and the “‘ Lord Cowper” might be adopted for others after 
those other noble Vice-Presidents. To these might be added the 
“* Johnstone’s Head,” from Sir Harcourt Jonnstong, M.P.; 
and, by all means, in honour of one among several Directors 
of high standing, there should be @ ‘Tom Hinqhes Tavern,” 
Nay, Punch would have no objection to a “ Lawson Arms,” 
though he does not always approve of those the facetious baronet 
fights with. 

In the drunken district of Seven Dials the new Coffee-Tayern 
stands in direct antagonism to the dens of Dipsomania. 


** The ‘Temple Arms’ oecupiés one of the ‘ Dials,’ public- houses occupying 
the two others, and the exterior as well as the interior fitting up of the new 
venture is attractive and pleasing .... Though not aided by the professed 
Temperance Associations, these new Coffee-Taverns, if extended, will be formid- 
able rivals to the gin-palaces, which are especially numerous in such wretched 
localities as the Seven Dials.” 


No wonder sueh establishments for the prevention and cure of 
Dipsomapia as the ‘‘ Temple Arms,” derive no aid whatever from 
“professed Temperance Associations.” They interfere with no 
man’s liberty to drink what he likes, and they threaten to destroy 
the reason for “‘ professed Temperance Societies’”’ existence. 
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A MAYOR WITH 


i . P , 
it. Never the bottle. (Laughter.) I haye 
=, mind aug : eh | to aa 


into it.’ (The Mayor 

pluck, telling the Sate cdeewning mon in Scotlan 4 
and rescued him. orship continued: ‘ J feel the same pluck in my 
heart that J a pone fo ee it under the influ- 
ence of water. .) peerage {es & teeto taller forty panes, J hare 
perrde 4 a day; pz EA ve never drunk even 

to any meal J ever ; and J 70 «mb rene 

even feel J can be as joy nite al never had a joyous moment 
in my life than now. J have got to the height of my anbiled, ond id that is to 
into my heart My find be It is not long ines such @ t entered 
into m My and bop play with it, and it began to round 
me an let it go full length. Here J am 


me ad ont ad 


never was more 
to-night, and J tleman has enjoyed —y to his very 
Caught) Tadeo @ smoke, his joy will be 
Laughter.) J thank you for the kindness you hove dane me in 


be my guests. J have not 
ear of office is out—I w 


ve seen such evil results flow from drinking—such scenes of sorrow and 


sadness even to w . J thank you for your kindness and courtesy to me, 
and J will conduct affairs of the town as far = a: have the ability ; and 
the ex-Mayor said to “Surrn, if there's an eo heavy for you, put 
the brunt on me.” tf want to go away to ntlock or Malvern for a fort- 


night, Mr. ex-Mayor, you shall have it to your own cheek. I cannot 
endure the excitement I have had to pass through during the eight or 


nine days, and / may have to 
think water inside and out 


J thank you for the meee fp ie Fe have drunk my health, and / now 


finish my P iedeeps 

mean to talk any more, SP you 

will be done by the Gen’ 
Ater.)” 






















ALL HIS 
ster the House of 
ye ng + in the of 


Commons. 
see it maliciously em- 
ployed in municipal re- 
Here is an example. 
w does Mr. Surrn like 
it? Will the evening’s 


TAL Mayor oF R- 

Seatecuait new of 

Scarboro 

to the members ‘ne wn 

ee re his the 
al Hotel, om y night, 

at which all and in- 









e” (Laughter) I b nda 
audience in my life, and J mere 
in better fettle. J have 


mt of an but J was 
wat world map may ploasare er 
. Fou have done it, ona it beyond | som 
4 ou 


T never lacked pluck in m 
a hundred and ten. f hier.) 
never at was a 


in a company than I have been 


to give you an t before my 
rather ae Se Fig j Png yy I 


to the wells at Matlock or Malvern; and J 
ithe very best thing J can have. (Laughter.) 


have done talking now, and J don’t 
So pie. (Laughter.) The rest of the business 
who are upon the programme.’ (Renewed 





HIGH yee BELOW-STAIRS. 


of waa as vee th, 


nip the 


ere HOUSEKEEPER in a Nobleman's Family. Pen not lay 
years’ experience. Separate room for meals. Salary £60 


oursel iceti 
a pte wie the werd ane shad oy lies 
look at this advertisement :— 


dream of it; and, doubtless, no one but a Nobleman need venture to 





enro her among the members of his 
household. We question if the offer of even double wages—we beg 
pardon, we mean salary—would induce her to demean herself by 








y we | entering the service—we beg pardon, we mean, family—of anyone 


| without a handle to his name; and perhaps her next advertisement 


state with r emphasis, imparted by italics, that ‘‘ No- 
| body below a Merges nee apply." — 


PLIMSOLL ON POISONS. 


Mr. Buye would do well to re these remarks made the 
ether qvestag by Mr. Purmsout, at a Temperance Meeting 
at Derby :— 

“Ihave long held the opinion that a great deal of the crime which is 
attributed to intoxication in this country is not so much owing to the quan- 


tity of drink which the criminal has as to the abominable adultera 
hear 7)” There axe eortals: clams tf persia t=, Laken, Temp indeed — 
4 are , —_ 
cevtan las 44 tradcamen—who are Talled —=4 = who sell 
ar W wu Ww receive m are 
ests eShoeattiae of Se plein convume im di 
Winded the a peayene drinks th t of the h- 

Reg are bere wre iat oh means at 

as or hinting ~~}: bey — they are here 
roy A or at some e pu in 

a ! hear | Fhe . 

im vod Tomales “we It is a calumny to call 
genuine beer into liquors. Beef might 2 ell be 
called i . micas int pore mere jeri 
eon, ene 8 in e IX1i- 

a cited by Mr Mr. Purmgo11 ; 


7 


AB indicus, darnel seed, chloride of sodium ’—which is, of course, 
mon salt—‘ copperas, opium, Atte ApTebaing, tobacco, extract of logwood, 
ponte of zine or ead, and al 


T Societies ber by Act of Parlia- 
i That i ovr "U,z wild hes ‘yet to bo oncted. 









. FR is to say, b ae et jd : pe 
oubt Temperance yp g, eaeereomens 9 - 
Aaplteration ae my vat ot Temperance ap 
Sprmccions to Se would then be effected by an 
! A oot Lee except Mr. Bune and his 
hone But, “tT We UNG were wise, would he not 
eentinne my ngs with ha icans’ Chemists,” and desist 
uors the poisons which make them 
** intoxi Mr 


od would do very much to diminish 
as nde paternal legislation 
t to make people sober by 






my ny ote 
in @ iorm 
the abolition of Mf salt! 


4 FOREGONE CONCLUSION. 








Fancy an lish op eldvens to the Ho f 
om. Commons with euch « errtlan thet of the » made by the 
tie Elections ——, 


Doc pe Broexre in the debate 

in the Chamber of Deputies :— 
“Now make your inquiry. As a member of the Government I protest 

in the name of the law ; as a citizen I undertake to prove the results of this 

inquiry false before the equity of history and the judgment of my country.” 


What wonld the Sreaxer say to fam Member, especial] 
Member of the Cabinet, undertak yey fe oe the results of of a 
liamentary inquiry about to be tu false ; thus giving Hon. 
Gentlemen, by anticipation, the lie ? The Duc pe Brootie once 

assed for a constitutional Statesman, but he has of late been vio- 
ently cnrst carried away from uae Festinmpentary 3 principles. In un pew 
tary language he exceed ome-Rulers ; the peroration just quoted 
‘beats Banagher.” But su the inquiry, of whose ~ ts he 
pepsiote the false head. chau ane result in cxoneratiog bing binge ony and his 


Tht perhaps nies ers rot ned ae eu 


Something Like a Bargain. 


Hens is a really tempting advertisement from the iast Exchange 
and Mart ;— 


HBEP. —Irich yom, two handsome specimens, gach fiye feet high. 
8%. the pair. A bargain. 


ttee question 





I believe ou, m ! Such a height and ough « poten! Can’t 
y wy boy 


, you let us have a flock the “y 


















a id 


—* 


WP n> * 


Alt aD ie te 


a 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. — [Novemsan 24, 1877, 





SINS ne km 
+a aS SSN 
> ER BAAD 
— 


BLOWING UP FOR BATTLE. 














falling fortunes. This noble Earl, perhaps, would gladly call me 
is 


A COMING COMPROMISE. [ar st, meet Wish on clnaitie eal Acid de ot Qa 

; ; ( Zarl. With an alacrity and devotion wo of the illus- 
(Being a glimpse of considerably brighter Days, caught at a recent Public | trious name I bear. But, by the rapid operation of the new Land 
Mecting.) | laws, my ancestral a . ions have sone wcaned to — half an 
Scenz—The Interior of a freshly-disestablished Bishop’s Palace, | *°™*: t is not much, for at a rental of three pounds our income 
during the height ve fpr onthe . po gitation. A ae ae a, — toy hope as our guiding star, -— a ant 
strong Birmingham Ministry have been in @ for three |*™ a ¢ ae e Pee = ot as = oa anchor, there 
months. Enter a Bishop, his Charming Daughter, a Noble i An "Thos appys se sit weald yas do f —_ Think 

Earl, « General of Division, « Licensed Victualler, and an| ,U#Aop. There might. But it would never do for me. ’hin 
Aged Junior Counsel. of my antecedents. No, no! my child. When vested interests 
: aches } , crash about our heads, the disestablished Bishop’s daughter must 
Bishop (finishing perusal of last night’s Debate). My child, it is| not pick and choose. No, no! I had once looked higher; but in 
as I feared. See! they have not only robbed your poor, worn-out, | these days of levelling (Hands her over to Licensed Victualler). 

over-worked old father of his lump sum for compensation, but have | There—take her! She is yours. 

obliged him, at his decease, to provide his own cemetery! Suchis| Licensed Victualler. Mine? What joy! Bat, surely, there is 
the ingratitude of man! some mistake? Recent legislation has not left me unscathed. 
Charming Daughter. Trae, dear Papa! But as you are now| The five Members I onee returned to Parliament I now return no 
hopelessly ruined, and have no patronage to bestow on the Curate of | more. Statistics of crime from drink are vanishing. I've tried 
my choice, let me at least contract a brilliant marriage, and stay our tostruggle on with syrups, sherbets, and decoction of pure Cocculus 
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STERN PULPIT-CRITICS. 


First Scot. “ Fat Sort o° MixisTeR Hak YE GoTTEeY, Georpiz!” 


Second Ditto, ‘Og, Wexu, HE's NO MUCKLE WORTH. 
Gut o’ HIM. 
SEVENTA HE'S ENCOMPREHENS'’ BLE! !” 





indicus unadulterated by malt and hops, but in vain. My influence 
is gone! I ama plund and appy man! 

Bishop. Indeed! Well, then, there remains but this (turning to 
General of Division), you’ll have to manage on your pay-—— 

General of Division. My pay! I’ve none. In time of war, on 
<—- service, | get my uniform, — Renee _ae aday. It i 
a distressing pros after six-and-fifty years’ devotion to a noble 
profession ! Rnd would not share it with another! But there— 
the Army may be shattered—yet there still remains the Bar! 

Bishop. Ah, yes, you’re right. There still remains the Bar. 
(Shaking Aged Junior warmly by the hand.) Don’t say another 

! We were at sc together, and many a time and oft have 
I looked forward and foreseen this day. ere—make her happy ! 

Aged Junior. Happy? On what? Do you know what the sim- 
plification of legal procedure has cost me ? 
tottered anxiously about the Courts—but all to no pur, ! Some- 
times, in wilder moods, I have indulged a splendid 
my eightieth birthday, I might touch a brief—my first two-guinea 
brief !—but this, I know, is an Aged Junior’s foolish dream. No, I 
must not—I dare not marry yet! 

Bishop. 1 fear you have only too much reason for your caution. 
But when all the great professions are breaking up thus before 
our very go me, oh tell me, where should the Di blished 
Bishop’s daughter look ? Say, is there no one with an income left ? 


Enter Rising Nonconformist. 
_ Rising Nonconformist. No one? Look at me! I keep my car- 








riage, am trying to push into the Peers, and take ten thousand clear 
— land —and if, under these circumstances, the devotion 
a life — 


Bishop. This is not precisely the direction in which I onee should 
have looked for a son-in-law. But the times are full of trouble. 
Take her! (Joins their hands.) Be happy, my child, and let no one 
SES yew pore Seas Se eee a father was not 
Ho ef ea ee < 

‘ableau. 





WE SELDOM ORT A 
Sax Days © TH’ WERK HE'S ENVEESELE, AND ON THE 


For half a century I’ve | 


ope that, on | 


AN ODD IDEA OF IRISHMEN. 


alt Bieear, Mr. Poneman, od other Irish Sentiomen, 
ome- Rulers, ‘atriots, should be parti- 
cularly amused by some information contained in the 
letter of a Times e t at Rome, which, in an 
account of the their views and probable 
courses, nts the Itali m people as entertaining a 
very sin opinion of the Irish :— 


“ Of Cardinal CuLLEN, who has been a member of the Sacred 
College for eleven years, and is now in his seventy-fifth year, 
the Italians only know that he is an Irishman, and in their 
opinion sure, therefore, to 
into a total contradiction 
matter of general belief 
the only motive of Irish n. 
that Ireland stuck to Rome in i 
because England went asunder from it, and they take it for 
granted that Ireland would at once into Protestantism, or 
into no matter what the moment land made a sign 
of going back to the Porat? ~ 


The true Irishman can take a joke, and, how terribly 
soever in earnest, ever relishes humour. What fun, 
then, he must see in the utter misconception the Italians 
have formed of his countrymen and himself ! Buoving 
and feeling the dominant peculiarities of the Iris 
character to be conscientiousness, consistency, steadiness 
circumspection, veracity, reflection, common sense, anc 

ractica intellect, the contrast presented to it by the 
talian idea of it cannot but appear ridiculously absurd 
tohim. Asif, during the last Session, the profound policy 
of impeding legislation, so persistently pursued by the 
National Obstructives, could possibly have been inspired 
simply by a dull, stupid, perverse, ill-conditioned, malig- 
nant, blind, w ing, silly, and childish spirit of 
opposition! The notion that, in matters of politics, and 
even of religion, the course of Ireland as a nation is 
wont to be determined by mere antagonism to England, 
; so that because the English go one way the Irish there- 
7 fore, and for that reason only, go another, seems to 
euggest the prevalence of some confusion of mind in 
Ite i ing the inhabitants of Erin. The generic 
sae ger appears to be confounded with the typica 
rish pig. 


W any course which can put him 
English colleagues ; for it is a 
that antagonism to England is 

are convinced 
century merely 
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Avtnonitres, Canine anp Anti-Canrve.—" Rab and 
his Friends” v. * Rabies and its Friends.” 








BEN TROVATO'S NEWS. 


Srr, 

I pick up little items here and there, which may interest 
your readers, I do not vouch for their absolute truth, but you may 
rely on them to a certain extent as coming from 

Your old friend, Bensamun Trovarto. 


“ Sylvia,” says the Musical World, “is said to be a hit at the 
{mperial Opera-House, Vienna.” Evidently a satirical work. But 
why should its aim be the Imperial Opera-House 

A well-known composer now staying at the sea-side is stated to 
be eA fresh prawn. (Latest intelligence: He has just finished 
a plateful. 

Ove Butt is not playing at Mile-End, but at Milan. Ore Bort 
| has not yet decided about a tour in the Isle of Wight next season. 
| He has an objection to Cowes. , 

Dr. Starvenr, the well-known organist, will, it is rumoured, take 
| the pledge, and a temperance man. His name in future 
would be Dr. An-Srarven. ’ 

The com of “* The Clang of the Wooden Shoon” is wrong if 
he claims O’ Barer as an [ri It is spelt “‘ Avver.” Not ail 
musicians are Irish. 





Immortal William on Rare Ben. 
Reading at Guildhall, November 9. Baleony Scene from “ Romeo and Juliat.”’ 


Romeo . . « The Right Hon. the Lory Maron. 
Juliet . The Right Hon. the Lonp Braconsrixty. 
Juliet appears on the Balcony. 


Romeo, below (gazing fondly up at her)— 
“ She speaks, but she says nothing. What of that? 





(Junimt winks. 
Her eye discourses—I will answer it!" 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 
A Visit to the Haymarket, and to some Interesting Little Strangers 


at the Aquarium, 
rm, — The other 
night, in ful- 
filment of a 
promise made some 


to see Engaged at 
the Haymarket. On 
the front page of 
the programme this 
piece is announced 
sai es Ge 
meéedy;” on 

third page of the 
a it . styled 
* Anentirely origi- 
nal farcical Co. 
medy.” This de- 
scription is asmuch 


agement on the 
audience, as was 
that of ‘‘ sensation 
drama” applied by 
Mr. Sornexun to a 
nightmare absur- 
dity, produced 
some years ago at this Theatre, called The Woman in Mauve. “ Far- 
cical” Engaged is, in a way: ‘* Comedy” it most emphatically is 
not, in any way. It is farcical inasmuch as in incident and con- 
it resembles such eccentric pieces as Nemesis, Brighton, 
and edding March. But Engaged is really a Charade in three 
Acts, seriously played by a Poy rn of well-trained comedians in 
modern costume, who are in the Author’s confidence, and know the 
answer to the conun oe Se Se ee is to be found, 
inthe First Act, in the apparition of the wedding-cake which accom- 
panies the burlesque fire-eater, Major Mc Magillicuddy, and, in the 
hird Act, where the three sentimental noodles are deeply affected 
by the woes of The Two Obadiahs, as recounted in the mournful 
ditty of that name. . 
The ladies—Miss Manton Terry, Miss Lucy Bucxstone, Miss 
Emrty Toone, Miss Jucia Srewart, and Miss J. —one and 
all, enter thoroughly into the spirit and bizarre humour of the 
Charade, and play admirably. Mr. Howe is , but I don’t think 
he is quite certain as to the meaning of the e. I fancy Mr. 
Dewar and Mr. Kyrie know a little more about it. Mr. Honey is, 
of course, very droll—he always is—but he clearly trusts to his own 
comic power for success, and given iy e. I am bound 
to say that I was sincerely grateful to him for the amusement he 
afforded me, as I never did care for Charades, however clever they 
might be. . 
next morning I set off to the Aquarium to pay a visit to the 
Laps. When you first requested me to interview these new arrivals, 
I was inclined to excuse myself from the task, as [ am ly 
rather shy of this sort of strangers, ever since, years ago, | went to 
interview the Bushmen, and one of them chivied me round the 
caravan with a poisoned arrow in his hand. ped, head-over- 
heels, anyhow, down-stairs. Since that time many curious people 
have visited this favoured Isle, but I have never been among the 
still more curious people who have flocked to see them. 
A slight historical sketch of our interesting friends may not be 
out of pe at moment. 
at aps or saps come of te oy Prscetionis race, weed 
o Lapides, who, overrunning Europe, in England traces o 
their laces such Flint, Ston 


I esca 





regions. Their 

is to ride on a sort of 

: is unpleasant to a 

foreigi#?, who soon discovers that there are more bumps than one 
on the "s back. It offers, however, considerable attraction 


to the aeeiet. 
thus briefly oy ye fise, and descent (for 
down again over six 


Having 
poe tn L : h to about five 
eet), now proceed to give you some aecoun my interview 
wig the Lapp Ambassadors. ¢ 
I called at midday they were not up. Pinch and Judy 
was performing somewhere in the buildi pomebody in 
another part of the show was m such a 
constrained bes = of the atte ta the probaly. th 
operation which some patient was undergoing in, y, the 
interests of Science, and for the benefit of the Atyeriam. It 
ocourred to me that a Professor ivisection. 
The attendant informed me that the noise from a “ For- 
bone or some wild insterment.” 


riner, who was imitatin’ the e 
fancy, the effect of g the 


e sounds in question had, 

Laps, who tly entered by the vast plain of trackless saw- 

dust which lies at the foot of the painted canvass icebergs of this 
uty glacial, but really warm and somewhat y, region. 

f should never think of describing the Laps as “‘ fresh arrivals.” 
Two reindeer, a white fox, an Esquimaux dog, sh a moderate- 
sized compartment with a party of four Laps, consisting of two 
Gentlemen and two.Ladies, and a considerable number of inquisitive 
strangers, more or less damp and more or less warm according to the 
weather, are scarcely calculated to keep , i, notion of Polar 
frigidity suggested by the talented artist who devised the back- 
scene of the show. In this season of fright about mpenephelie. the 
Laps may be taken as instances of what the descendants of Hydro- 
phobists might become, as they evinee all that horror of water 
which is the characteristic of the dogbitten. are @ conserva- 
a ple, too, and their habits remain —since they first 
put them on. 

N.B.—Friends at a distance please accept this intimation—and 
don’t go too near. 

Being able (with my great natural gift of languages) to converse |- 
with them freely, I ascertained from JosErH that they were enjoyin 
themselves immensely. ‘‘ We are a simple people,” he said, “* an 
when Mr. Bock asked us to come over with him, we said, Certainly, 
on condition that he made it well worth our while.” 

“You ’ve arranged to be handsomely paid,” I suggested, “ after 
the ra is over.” 

** We are children of Nature,” replied the ingenuous Lap, ‘ and 
not a match for the Southern trader. So we would not come unless 
a certain sum was deposited first in a banker’s hands, and a bond 
given for the remainder.” 

They are so pleased with the Aquarium as to entertain serious 
thoughts of making an offer to manage the whole affair, or at least 
to be elected as Directors—Joszra to be Secretary and Treasurer, 
the other Lap to be Managing Director, while Erie will supervise 
the Theatre, and the other Lady take the money at the doors. 

They think us a very dirty set of people, to require ing, and 
to use pockethandkerchiefs. JoszrH wants to take back with him 
four specimens of Londoners to Lapland; but they must come 
entirely at their own cost, and take their risk in the spec. The 
difficulty is to'select the four specimens—two Gentlemen and two 
Ladies. I suggested that they couldn’t do better, if they really 
meant business, than consult Mr. ALExaNpER Hewnperson (late of 
the National-Theatre-late-Queen’s) on the subject. 

After stopping an hour without seeing any performance at all, in 
consequence of that extra shilling not coming in so as to make the 
audience worth playing to ae Sy such a simple folk!), they 
began to sing—and ¢ I left. Pauvre Pongo est mort, vivent 
les Laps ! bat the “ Little Unwashed ” don’t get another visit from 

a Your REPRESENTATIVE. 





The Rule of the (Political) Road. 


(Adapted to the latitude of Paris, and respectfully commended to the 
- attention vy MARSHAL McManon.) 


Ovr rule of the Road seems a paradox quite, 
oo benny wae one bape ou may learn itere Long 
ma keep to the Left, go right, 
poy Ay Fs het ay Lt 
You may find, if of nous not entirel 
ree 


way out of , Lat 
the Bight.” 


A 
In the 
Kyorz.—" The Seat of Waxre.” 


singular fat the i 
While the Wrong is now left on 
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GONE TO THE DOGS, 


Prublishing the. following 
u 0) 
— correspondence 
now that Dead Season 
is at its depth of dead- 
lg = 
The Crib, Seven Dials. 
Guv’nor, 
Loox ’ere, Guv’nor. 
Wot’s all this row about 
iderrofobier ? Man My 
I’ve been 
dawgs for fve-and-forty 
. Wot ’s more, they ’ve 
it me over and over agin. 
s the odds "4 "Ave I 





it. I’m as wide awake as 
ever. You ask the Crushers 
lick ort to, be ‘purteckted. 
ic to 
~_ yy 4. to allow no . 
os Which 
mens senti- 
= Wen I sees a daw 
7 ay in’ I collars ’im, an 
one *. ever since I 
Ain’t 1 a Puberlick a vfsotur ? Kors I am, 80 
you tell them Crushers to leave a cove alone, and not to run ‘im 
in for clearing the streets of the dawgs. If they does it, ’ow’s a 
cove to live, and ’ow’s the Puberlick to be purteckted ? 
Yours respecful, 
A Lovver or Dawes. 


Dear Sir, Fuss Lodge, Middleborough. 
Art a time like the present, yo everyone is so anxious 
about Hydrophobia, every estion has a certain value. Will 
= permit me to offer © remedy which, I believe, has not as yet 
en tried. Supposing that a man has been bitten on the right leg, 
surely some relief might be obtained by cutting off his left leg. 
We know that like cures like, and two negatives make an affirma- 
tive. The patient objects to water, but a this objection might 
be overcome by feeding him frequently ont 2 
upon a dish composed of red salt — f, 
J£ course I write , and think it only just to sign 
myself, 
Yours obediently, 
Onz wHo Kywows Nornine asour Mepicrve. 


Deak Sre, The Works, Puffington. 

Noricrne that the subject of hydrophobia i ’ now attracting 
very general attention, we seize this o ity of informing our 
customers and the public that our Patent Potatoes can now be 
obtained at a fraction under one Lt. a a * 
applied to our analytical chemist, that there is 
- the ap danger of Patent Potatoes causing g hydrophobia. 

They may be eaten (and, indeed, purchased) in any quantities. 

e enclose a sample, and remain, 
Yours obediently, 

Posters, Apps, & Co. 

(Sole Proprietors of the Patent Potatoes). 


ir fe dm The t~'s oy, Siero oe. 
T is ye yor hy drophobia shou - 
nit to exist. potas A simplest by cat 





can remember, 


precaution would crush it out. 


would nay, Sir, I wenld insist, that the following regula. 
: ser Yo Teprt Nil th ti daily to th 
V enlice thelien sont + ter Sepediien, , 


f 
to be to 1 waben Bey bem gore his dog 
les ae era reese ae should only be in 


the dog 
eres Jet Be Bate Tone ate 
5. Three times s-owners to be inspected by 


the Canambateeate 0 Wy Yistaee te tee ke oll tan tact che sane 
Were these precautions taken we should hear no more 


I remain, Sir. 
[yrs PRACTICAL May. 


Office of the ‘‘ Cockney Tourist,” 
‘anager’s Department. 
poems —avoid i ee 
tion to the fast that our ** persomslly cleeconed tripe” to the North 


gone ‘mad ? Not a bit of}, 


We have | last 





vine 4 (where hydrophobia is unknown) leave Londen three times a 


candles, travellin 
ted anecdotes) apply to 
Roast, Stang, & Co, 


M: 85, Fleet Street, EB. C. 

It is unnecessary to tell you, who know is 
scare about hydrophobia is utter nonsense. Cases of fa "dog bites 
in d are nearly as rare as cases of fatal sunstroke in London 
in November. In my I cannot help exclaiming— bow, 
wow, wow! Your devoted slave and friend, 


Topsy, 


"re terms (including hotel 
charming society, and At. 


gees, 





OUR MAYORS, 


Tue Municipal Corporation Act, b 

sight, omitted to fix an ot oe Se 4 the 
on 0 ors. Coneeg 

4 Usd ton oe fi an "in 


the week or the over- 
for the annua! 
the 9th of November 
the —_, =, Punck is 
t to 

tag Had Phe = ee 
have ov- 
Sas Shee sit is 

Te Judges and other 
te at the selection of 

deliberation, and to 

fame in these pages, 

677-8, 

inalienable right to 
ie but the C at _—- commodious 
— chalky port, where my ty are continually 

and disembar ot sey is fitting that its Municipal 
head should a courtly dignitary. 

St. Alban’s has recently come into ssion of a Bishop, and 
now it can also boast of a Prior. e have been accustomed to 
muse on Bradford as a ee which baa Nonconformity ; 
but its choice on the present ye ey. Walling- 
ford is under the control of a and Guildford supplies the 
whole of the Ecclesiastical party with a Crooke. 

The Knight is at Honiton, the Ryder at Devonport, the Groom in 
the east at Harwich, and the Sadler at Middlesborough. To all this 
equestrian group Denbigh says “‘ Gee!” 

mpading is given up to Silver, Stamford to Betts, and Wisbeach 
to Gane. 

The Mayor of Huntingdon is Brown, of Macclesfield White, and 
of Peterborough Paley. 

There is a Seale to make an impression at Dartmouth—we hope 
Brivis 8 young rg ne dined ea. on their er . birth 

y—iarmouth, wi y, raises a Diver to the 
Chair; Totness has Roe, yo Fm Fry, Gravesend Troughton, 
and Hanl Gilman. 

Monmouth chooses Coates, but which of the two Taylors (at 
Bedford and Cardiff) was the artiste, there is at present no informa- 
tion: perhaps it was the Schneider at Barrow-in-Furness. Like 
year, is a truly rural—not mae 8 fluttering append 

many of our a gy Dewsb ee 8 ** Under vy Greenwood,” and 
Bolton is cheered b 7% pg ed - a Thorn flourishes 
os haine. ond» Oe ry py y= boy: 
Derby, May * Colckenes we eee Py name long honourably 
associated with this journal—at Wigan. A Holyoake is planted at 
Droitwich, and a Shrubsole at Faversham ; there is a Freshfield at 
Godmanchester, and Daaiey at Dunstable ; ‘a Dale at South Shields, 
a Dingle at Worcester, a Forwood at Liv erpool, Groves at West 

ieee 1, a Warrener at seem ag and Dewe f for all at Windsor. 
or of Chester is Farish, but the Mayor of Leominster is 

oak, — as for the Mayor of he is positively a Darling. 

Luton has gone to Cumberland, to Tweedale, and there 
is another North Mayor at Dudley. 

Pembroke with its Adams, Newport with its am, and Taunton 
with its Jacobs, take us back to patriarchal times. 

St. Ives, dear to us all from our earliest nurceriest days, has— 
but we have only one authority for this startling announcement—a 
Craze ; Hull delights in a poet (Waller), Sheflield’s Mayor is Mappin, 
and Manchester is governed by the husband of that truly historical 
character, Mrs. Grundy. 

Last, comes the on city of York, usefully employed, to Varey 
our 


ppens, as this 
reluctantly compelled 
= poy aoe S 
telephone been in fells ste 
. However, like most 
not without its Atay 
great jonaries (the ¥ who 
eee to go through the List with 
nd, with increased care, for 
ower = chiv } of f the uote 
it o 


More Knave than Fool. 
Cassaomac strives with ‘fou furieus” Gamuetta’s fire to smother. 


GAMBETTA, loath, retorte—tu * You're another ! 
" Stlf-resking spa bodies of Pact’ 8 schoo] 


Gampetra ’8 wrong. 
We style by another epithet—the alternative of fool. 
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CONFUSION OF CAUSE AND EFFECT. 


“Oa! Tommy!! Loox aT THAT swee? LitTLE Tune!!! 


I’m AFRAID Ir’s AFRAID oF Caimporazo/ Just waGc CaAIMzO- 


RAzOS TAIL, TO PUT BIM IN A GOOD Temper, THERE 's A aoop Bor!” 














THE OSMIC ACID PLOT. 


(A Song for a future Fifth of November. By an Emancipated 
Trish Patriot.) 


“ It appears that Mr. O'Donovan Rossa threatens the extinction of the 
English House of Commons by oamic acid, a poison stated to be so deadly 
that one-thousandth part of a grain set free in a volume of air of one hundred 
cubic yards, would possess such deadly influence that all persons respiring 


this air weuld be poisoned. * * ® 

_“ Though not deadly in its effects, it would nevertheless be a most powerful 
aid to the ‘ Obstructives’ (and no doubt this is what Mr. Rossa really means), 
for it has a most intolerably pungent odour, and causes tears to flow from the 
eyes as though they were attacked by the of a th d onions. By 
means of a little osmic acid the ‘ tyrants coercing Ireland’ are to be made to 
mop ant tly the scene of their iniquities.”—Mr. C, W. Vircent, Times, 
ov 6 


Kemimper, remimber the Fifth of Novimber, 
__ The comical chimicai plot! 
Whin Rossa uprose on our base Saxon foes, 
And gallantly seumfished the lot! 


Scientific and placid he tuk osmic acid, 
And uncorked the stuff in St. ‘Stephen’s ; 
And sure, by the powers, in undther two hours 
Ould Oireland was minus a grievance ! 





Of arrangements that’s cosmic the acid called osmic 
Is bound to upset the whole bilin’ ; 

So, bothered clane out, the M.P.’s ran about 
A more lively than iligant style in. 


O'er the benches a-flingin’, wid noses a-stingin’, 
P ro es epee mee senate pourin A th, oon 
ure the stuff was that pungent that, faith, more one gent 
You ’d think Polyphemus a-roarin’ ! re 


Shure niver Obstruction raised half such a ruction— 
Wid laughter our paythriots was splittin’ 





At them Saxons a-flyin’, and bellowin’, and cryin’, 
And sneezin’, and coughin’, and spittin’! 


Till, like Shannon in flood, Sirs, thim suckers of blood, Sirs, 
Clared out o’ the place in a crack, . 

Lavin’ Oireland victorious, and, what was more glorious, 
The blayguards !—they niver came back ! 


So skedaddled the Saxon ; no more wrongs our backs on 
He’ll pile high as Pelion on Ossa. 

Then more ade to the pisin that worked so surprisin’ 
In the ds of O’Donovan Rossa ! 


FANCY PETS AND FANCY PRICES. 


Iv the Jabberwock last week had visited the Crystal Palace it 
might have found itself at home among some equally strange crea- 
tures—in point, at least, of nomenclature. It is true the Borogoves 
were not present at the show, did the famous “ slithy Toves ” 
make their appearance in the e. ill, there were Runts, 
and Pigmy Pouters, and Trumpeters, and Turbits, and Short-faced 
Flying Tumblers, besides Jacobins, and —— Antwerps, and 
black or dun-brown Barbs, and Nuns of various Moreover, 
there were Silver Dragons, and Dragons blue and yellow ; and near 
them were at least a good round dozen of Archangels. 

The value of these creatures would to an 

as were their names, for a brace of Black-pi ‘outers were 
priced at just three hundred pounds; and twoh a-piece 
were set on some of the Black Carriers. If LucuLius were alive now, 
and dining at his Club,’'we can conceive his ordering a curry of these 
Carriers ; and if he were partial to cold pi -pie for breakfast, he 
might bid the chef prepare a pdaté of plump -pied hundred- 
pounder pouters. 


Tae Manswat’s menu (in the French Chamber).—A picce de 
rés:stance with decidedly too much Grivy. 
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HONESTY THE BEST POLIC(E)Y. 


Cotore. H-np-ns-w. “‘ WHAT ARE YOU DOING THERE, SIR?” 
Dioczwes (Mr. Burt). ‘“‘ WELL, YOU SEE, COLONEL, TILL NOW IT SEEMS WE’VE SET A THIEF TO CATCH 


A THIEF. I’M LOOKING FOR AN HONEST MAN!!” 
Coronet: H. “ALL RIGHT! ONLY, WHEN YOU ’VE FOUND HIM, YOU’LL HAVE TO PAY FOR HIM!” 


Diogznes. “ AND CHEAP AT THE MONEY!” 
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LAPLAND AT THE AQUARIUM. 










TOBY TO PUNCH. 


“The simple measure necessiry for the suppression 
and prevention of rabies and hydrophobia is, that every 
dog shali wear a collar ing its owner's name and 
address, and that every dog, wherever found, not having 
such a collar, shall be taken to the nearest police station 
and .""— Medical Examiner. 


Go and purchase, oh my master, 
Quick, a collar ; let your name 
Speedily, to save disaster, 
Be engraved upon the same. 


I am eager now to don it, 
But [ further would explain, 
Your address must be upon it, 
Lest your 7oby should be slain. 


am ry by a ruthless Bobby, 


na ic fear, 
Killed to satisfy a hobby, 


At this silly time of year. 
In the Spring the daily papers 
Are on other thipgs latent, 

And they satisfy the gapers 
With of Parliament. 
ur Toby 
express, 
hydrophoby 


It occurs unto 
That report of 
at 
Only come in 


So when the recess shall go by, 
And the silly season cease, 

Take the collar off ret Toby, 
And your Toby s have peace ! 





MEM FOR PARISIAN FLANEUR. 


ABSINTHE is an acquired taste. The more you 
take it, the more you like it. ‘“‘ Absinthe makes 
| the heart grow fonder.” 














THE “ANNUAL” COOKERY BOOK. 


A Feast of Horrors.—Take half-a-dozen ghosts (not too new), 
and mix them well with a little moonlight. Throw in a forgotten 
murder and a lost will, and serve up in a green and yellow cover. 

A Dish.—Take your chief ingredients from the Newgate 
Calendar, and add an incident or two from a foreign cause celcbre. 
Introduce a comie detective and a rascally lawyer. Set on the 
mess to simmer through a dozen chapters, and make your villain 
confess in the last but one. 

A Comie Pie.—Colleet all the old jokes and pictures of the 
last three! years and bind them together. Serve up with as many 
advertisements as possible. 

The Pathetic Plat.—Take a dozen very old characters, and put 
them in the snow. Garnish with low-life sauce; and call the 
whole by the name that would probably occur to a Music-Hall comic 
song-writer in a serious mood. 

he All-sorts Hash.—Sweep the editorial drawers of a magazine 
of all the papers “ left over,” and to the stories thus obtained, ad 
matter as stuffing. Produce in a cover well gar- 
snow, holly, and mistletoe. 

Batra Stew.—F or the sake of illustration, imagine Christmas 
to genial, — hospitable season. Fill your peses with 
impossible pictures of unheard-of family parties. Throw in at 
fancy drawing of “ Full Tide in the Olden Time.” Serve 

up (as a shilling Christmas extra) before the end of November. 

The Best Possible Way of obtaining really good Christmas Fare. 
—Take half-a-erown buy Punch’s Pocket Book ! 


é 








A TINKLE IN TIME. | 


| 
A contemporary the other beagees announced, as follows, that a 
measure of ion had been y adopted by a local Legisia- 
ture for the protection of life and limb from 

“Breveres.—At "s meeting of the Liverpool T Council 
bye-law was requiring belts to be attached to Ueyeles.” way 


All other municipal bodies should follow the example of the | 
Liverpool Town Council in compelling bicycle riders to make pro- 











vision against injuring their fellow-creatures, which common sense 
and consideration do not teach every one of them to do of his own 
accord. The additional safeguard of a light to be carried on bicycles 
at night should also be required. Deaf pedestrians get no warning 
of the approach of rattlesnakes. 


2 





FOLLY AND FELO DE SE. 
Tue Lancet, with characteristic point, animadverts as follows on 


“Scrcrpz By PepesTaianrem.—There are several ways of attempting 
cuicide, The ——) alike singular and peculiar, now being carried out 
it 


at the Agricultural Hall by Gaxe is one of them, and cannot be too soon or 
too strongly denounced. It is not pedestrianism so much as interference with 
the demand for sleep, which is just as imperative as the demand for food. If 
a man deliberately set himself to abstain from food for six weeks, the law 
would soon let him know that he is not to do so.” 

Suppose in the meanwhile, however, the man died, then the law 


d' might have to deal with his aiders and abettors in killing himself. 


Everybody ought to know what the law calls accessories to suicide. 
Bat crowds of people apparently do not know, or why are they not 
afraid to countenance performances of a suicidal nature with their 
presence? All that can be said of suicide by ism is of 
course equally * licable to suicide by funambulism or any other 
exhibition of foo Lapdtnges which the of witnessing arises 
life in danger. 
conscience 


from the spectacle t is to be hoped that in the 
assage above q the of some portion of the British 
Public may have received a salutary puncture from the Lancet. 








** Blow, Gentle Gales!” 


Dean Ma. Puscn, 
WE have had weather in thege latel 


parts y-. You 
know evi my ; 60 like old dear, tell us whether 
the Devehahies ALB, Who é just nty doing 4000 quarter-miles in 
4000 ten minutes, is in any way related to the South-West Gales 
which have been going it such a pace here, 


Yours truly, 
ANGELINA. 


Exeter. 
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VERY NATURAL. 


Mrs. Broadrib (sternly). “* ARB YOU AWARE, Sir, THAT THIS Is THE LaDies’ Warmine-Room 1?!” 


(Mistaking 


BEFORE THE LORD CHIEF BARON. 
(What it May Come t.) 
Brows versus Jones, 


Tas was a case of little interest. The Plaintiff sued the Defendant 
for money lent upon a bill of exchange. The bill was presented in 
due course, and di red. There was, practically, no defence. 

The Lord Chief Baron, in summing-up, said that he was delighted 
to have this opportunity of addressing Jury upon several sub- 
jects of importance. e other day he had given the Lorp Mayor 

is opinion about the t war—a war which was a disgrace to 











his 
the Emperor of Russia and a scandal to E On this occasion 
he La «| | 


touch upon other topics of international interest. He 
sap wading af Bin deieman Wdaae sapl tae ciisuie alias 
see cruelty 0! rance ow presen u 
pectin, the Premier been satisfied to conclude the 

war before the late Emperor of the Frencu had 
there is every reason py that a NapoLzow would have 


been seated on 


. 


t it his duty, si 
ty tL He must add, 
with some ee a 
in a5 Why should i 

Was she 


, | no hesitation in directing the Jury to find a verdi 








Angelica Stodge, in her ‘‘ Ulster”’ and round hat, on her way home from South Kensington, yor one of the ruder Sex !"’) 





The Lord Chief Baron having hastily glanced at the latest in- 
telligence, continued his summing up. There was nothing new in 
the paper before him. Of course there were a great many 
rumours; but they might take it from him that rumours must be 
received with the greatest possible caution. He had no wish to 
embarrass Lord BeaconsrieLp by any remark that he might make 
whilst in discharge of his judicial duties: still he thought it only 
right to tell the Jury that unless the Premier walked in the ways 
of the late Lord Patmersron, England’s prosperity might become 
a thing of the past. We had great interests in India, and those 
interests must be carefully watched and guarded. His Lordship 
here read several extracts from the works of Captain Buxnasy, to 
om that the Turk was infinitely to be preferred to the Russian. 

{is Lordship regretted that he had not a large map and a black 
board, and evena magic lantern, with a few dissolving views. 
Had he these useful articles, he vent to think he could have 
made his lecture if not more intelligible, at least more entertain- 
ing. He regretted the lateness of the hour prevented him from 
saying a great deal more upon the very — ~~ subjects that 
had been attracting their attention. In conclusion, he could have 

am the 


Russians generally, and in the present case to give the Plainti 
the money that clearly was due to him. 

The Jury (having been awakened by the Usher) immediately 
found a verdict for the Plaintiff, and the proceedings terminated. 





The Anglo-Indian Schoolmaster Abroad. 


We hear a great deal of native educational progress in India. 
Here is an example from Nagpore, in the very heart of our Indian 
Empire :— 

“Nacrors Raitway Restpency Hors. 
Fair notice is hereby given to understand, 
yay my Hire, though my Carriages will reach 
than and Carriages are comfortable and best for the 
Gentlemen and ies, not allowed for any other Natives.” 


. Nacroo, ).— 
oS 5 at 
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AN INDUCEMENT! 





WRONG WITHOUT REMEDY. 


Reatty the Palladium of British Liberty, trial b 
Jury, may be almost considered to be itself on its 
Witness the following extract from a contemporary, 
| exemplifying another case “of 


“ Miscaggrace or Justics.—The Homes Secretary has 
written to Mr. Justicn Lusn, who presided at the Manchester 
| Assizes, granting a free to the three men, Gurezenwoon, 
Wi», and Jackson, who were vd Ad Mr. Jusric s Haw- 
Kins at the Liverpool Summer Assizes to ten years’ penal 
| servitude for an outrage . on the Ist of July last. 
Three men, named SuTCLIVr®, CROSSLEY, and MALLINSON, were 
charged at the Manchester Arsizes, on Saturday last, with 
having committed the same alleged outrage. The Manchester 
Jury that no such b> had been committed, and the 

were discharged, Mr. Justice Lusu intimating that he 


i 
| 
| 
| 


vould take steps to bave the othage eet at libe rty.”” 
Appaotingiy they have received « free don. A 


reese, 4 escribable in phrase as ‘‘ free, gratis, 
| for ait ’—for not age the crime they 


which nde have had to 


Tl men is not little compensation j 
to “the sufferers from » Miscarriage of Tate"? Of 
eourse victims who have been hanged cannot be in- 


demnitied, but some amends might surely be made to 
those who have oe false imprisonment and aah 
servitude. Having been punished in the interests of 
Society for warning to evil-doers, but wrongfully 
punished, do they not deserve to be regarded as a 
sort of martyrs (especially who ‘love actually 
been ———e to the pablie good? In addition, 
therefore, to the deliverance which the Law calls a 
“pardon,” equity must puaenss them entitled to 
| reparation to the tune of something handsome. The 
|indemnity, moreover, to make it the more gracious. 
should be accompanied with the thanks of a grateful 
country. 





Cheering Financial Announcement. 

* The Hon. ALonzo Mowngy, who has long held a high posi- 
tion among the financial administrators of the Civil-Service, 
and late President of the Bank of Bombay, is about to be 
| invested with the control of the Daira debt.” 


**Goinc To Ding QuieTLy At THe CLUB! Nonserse, M¥ DEAR Fetiow! Monry about to be introduced into the Kuxpive’s 
Comz anp Ding wits vs ‘ong FAMEBL,) YOU KNOW! Nosopy BuT Ovn-| Treasury! No wonder Egyptian Bondholders are in 


SELVES, AND NOTHING BUT A Muttron-Caor!!” 











THE NEXT ARTICLE AT ROME. 
Wuar is the next Article? The Temporal Power. That is the 


Article which some partisans are urging Pivs tuk Nuvu to proclaim | (yp hig 


next. To this effect a communication from Rome appeared the 
other morning in the Times. Next day it was contradicted PY | poss 
Sir Georce Bowyer as :— 


“ Not only unfounded but impossible.’ 


He adds that, in a private audience with which he was honoured 
by the Sovereign Pontiff a few years *o— 


n of the opinion that the Tem- 


“ His Holiness expressed his di 
of faith, and condescended to 


poral Power was, or ever could be, a dogma 
explain his reasons for such disapprobation.” 


Yet very — 4 the statement which Sir Geornce Bowrer has | j 


denied does create the uneasiness he says it should not. 
Two Articles tae been x... to the Roman creed within a few 
years. People ma wy ask—some of them uneasily—‘* What 
is the next Artile to Page wy} ae other Article does Pivs THE 
Nuyra mean to add reed of Prus raz Fourta? How many 
more new Dogmas thal” ~~ be bound to acknowledge? We are 
a they aw say, “to credit any ph of unleteligiite 
m c'est le premier coute. e don’t care how often 
we have to prostrate mere Font Bat the Temporal Power is no 
mystery at all. We  aniuntend whet that means. We don’t like 
and we can’t swallow it.” Thus if not Koman Catholics, Ritua- 
ists and other Protestants on the road to Rome, may 

themselves, and pull up. Sach considerations must give them, at 
pause. shay ane Se fe be sure that, in case of ’verting, 
they will not have possibly committed themselves to accept a matter 
of politics as a matter of hi ith—and vote, if not fight, accordingly. 


ie 





| better opirite. 








Will, Sir Gonos Bowrzn’ 8 | contradiction remove the uneasiness 
caused by the expectation of having to take the Temporal Power as 
the next dogmatic pill? That d s. When the Pors, in a chat 
with him, disavowed the Tem Power, where was His Holiness ? 

“Fete he might bare bee -bottom or other unofficial 
ot For then he might have expressing a mere opinion, 
ble. And it pay well have changed. Given In- 

Fatily, an ae Tem Power seems a logical sequence. 7 


a odel Kine m for an example to all Kings and States what- 
soever. d be more reasonable than for the Pors to 
reconsider the w had delivered in a common chair, 


incautiously di against the policy - 
ence on the ften P Poor Father Cunci? Instead of 
sequestinn the sure, could be net Daves de cacheietl, ane » 
, carrying a lighted candle about streets of Rome, have 
recan ap cxaer widen, Se Coo Saas, Wal, Ser aught am body can 
tell, be declared a by some Pope or other? In mean- 


presen 
to be the Temporal P. i may he live to consider, and re- 
consider, ho apelina dantnl 





WANTED, rps Se ae AND TEETH. 


nz the last triamphs of om mart . 
“—- ylinylbenzene,”’ ae ** Meth lenctonio” ‘al 
« 0 ylphenylearbonic” Wh lopares oe ees a hee 
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THE MYCOPHAGIST’S MENU. 


OADsTOOLS at table! What 
a chance! Mn. Smet- 
yopeDs says he should 
- have liked dining with 





ssa 


together of a 
ares, Kame foley 


Fungophagist, 
r. WorTHINGTON G. 
Surrn, Author of Mush- 
rooms and Toadstools, in 
which work Mr. SMEL- 
rUNGUS would recommend 
perusal of Mr. Smrru’s 
account of the symptoms 
and sensations he expe- 
rienced on “A, ert 
canton of the 


Agaricus (nt (Entoloma) er- 
r. Suirn is evi- 
dently the man to extract 

fun from fungi. 
However, in its speciali- 
ties the Fungophagists’ menu rather disappointed Mr. SueLronaus. 
It lacked variety. Of tm we potages, one wasa P du Coprinus 
comatus, the maned m ; sapid, j neid, aa dowt. | The dishes in- 
eluded a Salmi du Se dohictoves orange-milk fungus, a 
so-called toadstool, but delicious indeed. There was also a pre- 
paration, the ‘‘ C ‘raterellus conucopy-cides,” which Mr. eerazrovews 
takes to be an alids or nickname for the Cantharellus cibarius, 
or chanterelle, a yellow, wineglass-shaped toadstool, growing under 
beech-trees, and said by Dr. Banna to have been wont to be dressed 
on state occasions at the Freemasons’ Tavern—an illustration of the 
Masonic principle, that ‘‘ Nothing’s too to be well understood 
by a free and an accepted Mason.” The only other dish in the fungus 
line was a “‘ Dindon r6ti aux at ae pe but truffles are matters of 
course, and they are not toadstools. The ordinary mushroom, 
ae campestris, struck Mr. SmeL¥uNevs as conspicuous by its 


Where, he ‘asks, were the generality of the Autumnal fungi ? 
Where was the delicate Agaricus procerus, the 1 fungus, with 
its long snaky-marked stem and cap tufted with scales? Where 
the Ag. nebularis—the “‘ new cheese og Hy much “the 
cheese,” indeed, nicel tried ? Where the dain ulus that 
smells’ 4+ new. ~~ tt ae Ag. 9. heterophy g, when 
grilled, to some ike crawfish e im the Poly- 
port, the Nand = t..: of them represented ? One remar 
able omission was that of the Ag. oreades, the Peiry Ring fungus 
commonly ed, by the few who do not call it a ‘toadstool, othe 
champignon. Fungol and folk-lore are somet akin, and 
the : ungologists shoul ve bethought themselves of “‘the good 


peo’ 

ll it is not in the nature of Mr, Suetrunevs to find fault 
with anything or anybody, and he ore that tad of the usual 
fungi of autumn were this year f have been 
a bad fungus season. But he sadly fears the "dearth of f dry Ac] 
owing to another cause. He now sees far iuweet nee tee he used 
to find during his walks an rmion = in the 

parks and tures gen y were drained, 

fraid as a form of t 
him of nearly all he most eh 
fungi, both esculent and poisonous, 





Real Resignation. 
many rumours to the same effect, the De B 
pe ce eer ge a t~ 
language o e Prize which, 
character of Combatant Defunet, may lend its 
to a Ministry de combat that is no more— 
““Gorz Down To avorp Posrsnment.” 
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PA . RIOTS AND PATRIOTS. 


Under which King, Bezonian ?"*) 
*: Cosmopolitan critics, men who are the friends of every country, save their 
own—(Cheers and laughter) —have denounced this ie policy as a selfish policy. 


My Lord Mayor, it is as selfish as patriotism. (Cheer. 
Lorp BsaconsFisLD a the Mansion House. 


Mr. ALpegman Stone, loquitur :— 
"Ear! ‘ear!!! My notions to a hinch! [| thought I should a’ 


A-ch of the Swordsman smart as dealt that artful ° it. 
One of the genuine Dizzy thrusts; and don’t it g ’em ome? 
And won't it tingle in oy ears for th @ day to come ? 


2 tan Critics.” = pe into one’s mind, 
i down B. . ticreah, bad 
Countries save their own. 


q resi so! The very 


I’ve wan er and caps of werd to my tongue’s-end to bring. 


le 4 the ti 
iss LAD at saad th tr ‘sad pad sublime ; ; 
now that DSTONE ™ yy e eaten 
e ae me a Poop e’s ears 


Bew had Se Bop—my son—he says, 
As’t at sal , based on ; clap-trap phrase— 
“Att f a "he ore. —I sometimes “fear that Jad, 
What with "Tastitootions, and things, is a-goin’ to the bad.— 


; | Says Bon, ‘‘ The patriot who will know no country but his own, 
No other interest to be served, or trumpet te be blown— 

The man who’d block the’ game all round to win his private trick, 
Is a greedy dog in the manger, who deserves a general kick.” 


y dove, it makes my blood run cold to hear that qoamptes talk! 
ps and says, “‘ It’s chaps who can’t win fair that ra by to baulk ; 
A. “blues p pull straight and pull their best, and take their honest 
c 


And neither whine at the finish nor bluster in advance.” 


He says, “A hep may love his land, yet love it in such sort, 

As patriots of the pothouse stamp would make their mock and 
sport. 

Says he would have her great as rich, magnanimous as strong, 

And rather vanquished for the right, than victor for the wrong. 


He says, ‘‘ Though Cad or Cynic mw snigger or p 

In Old England’s day of trial, we shall see who isthe yo) best,” 
Declares he’d scorn to bounce ‘for her, or dodge the fair and true ; 
But for her, in an honest cause, he, would fight till all was blue, 


Hesays BEACONSFIELD ’s good at ‘‘ phrases” —whatever they may be— 
And swears ‘‘ bunkum” stands for ‘‘ patriotism’ on the books of 


the C. C. 
But that “‘ right all round will yet be found the patriot’s proper 


call, 
In os ¢ blague at the Mansion House, or bounce at the Music 
a ” 


The lad’s a fool! Give me the cool Conservative style of thing, 
And Dizzy’s venomous little pints that always stick and sting ; 

To Calipash and Calipee they lend a pungent zest, 

So here ’s Old England, right or wrong, and furriners be —— blest! 








A Scare in Guildhall. 


ConstrRNation prevails among the Aldermen who have passed 
the Chair. Sm Jonw Bewyerr is lecturing on ‘ London’s Lord 
Mayors.” There is great anxiety to know whether he will bring 
his remarks down to the present day. The Law Officers of the 
Corporation have been consulted, but are of opinion a the Court 
of Aldermen have no power to “ veto” the lecture. The Recorder 
has been requested to attend and take notes. 





THE AIR se GALE TO WHISTLE. 


“ Ay waukin O, 
Weukin still and wearie!"’ 
Roszrt Burns. 





PUNGH’S DEFINITIONS. 
** Sawe Old Game ”"— Toujours perdriz. 
The best Byron Memorial— Our Boys. 
Art Chimney Pots—Mrxron’s Tiles. 


es its twang behind. | 





| 



































PUNCH TO DR. DARWIN. 


UR world’s stage footlights 
flare and fume, 
While the clear light 
that shall illume 
The Future’s far- 
thest ages, 
In quiet sanctums few 
| descry, 
Still trimmed and tended 
patiently 
By unobtrusive 
sages, 


And when that light 
begins to show 
Its keen but unfamiliar 
glow 
To poor be-muddled 
mortals, 


Heaven invoke 


To bar those perilous 
portals. 


Tn vain ; that clear and 
conquering light 
Wins as it widens, calms 


affright, 
Dull souls from 
dread delivers ; 


Till they who came to 
curse make shift 
To give a welcome to the 
gift 
And honour to the 
givers. 











So comes my Dagwrn’s turn of The truth to seek with patient quest 
And the green honours of their bays Is hers, pA tery to isave the — 
The men who banned you offer ; To blatant Boanerges. 
The smile, of such occasion born, 
Might well have had a touch of scorn, So have you done ; the road you tread, 
Could wisdom be a scoffer. As free from : natanere 0 Sema Sean, 
ou follow without swerving. 
But only shallow smartness mocks Fame mests you fairly on the am 
The iy of the ae, And where ’s the duffer ye to-day 
Smile, but ne'er lift the heel to spurn ; te gee eer a ye 
Trust Truth’s asbestos to outburn Punch cracks his jokes at you sans ruth ; 
Delusion’s glimmering tapers. His ponest fun wars not with cret, 
ut rather serves to test her ; 
Science should be the last to claim And, serious now, he bows respect, 
Infallibility’s false fame, Sure that the Sage will not reject 
Folly urges. The tribute of the Jester. 





IN CHIEF JUSTICE PUNCH’S COURT OF FINAL REVIEW. 
(With Chief Justice Puncu’s compliments to Mr. Writ1am Cutten Bryant.) 


_ Cuter Justice Ponca, on taking his seat, remarked that it was with sorrow he perceived such 
increasing ill-usage of the Queen’s English. He was glad to see that his friend Mr. Bryant was 
trying to pat a stop to this sort of crime on the other side of the Atlantic, and he was determined, 
4 oe 14 crush it on this side. Without further preface he would now take the first case 


Miss Lavovta Jewxrnson, forty-four, described as a novelist, was char with repeated 
inenantly ee guage. For th following, ad Her | thet the ~ mr ang orn 
e as the ng :—(1) ‘‘ Her luxurious masses of go i 
Sciten light, techo Soom her Jurid ever like the lightelor faves c'enmoer ehy”; (3)"" A dark 

L eyes e a mer 8 ; (3) * 
marked his Italian blood, mantled over the clean cut features”? (4) “ The tawny 
pn hp wath — 

or an ba 
but le. Chie Justice Pexct was son for the 
ation crime. o liked 
that would not excuse the Baryvitirens and TAS. Despite the puinnuar’s on he felt 
to inflict as © Fepichenens oo the nw permitted. The sentence was that the 


! 
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months, The prisoner, who seemed 
overwhelmed at the severity of the 
sentence, was removed from the dock 
in a tainting condition. 


Penny A. Lywek, twenty-seven, 
described asa journalist, was charged 
with repeated offences of the same 
kind. r. Tony, Q.C., remarked 
that the prosecution relied upon one 
sentence, which, with the Court's 

i he would read. He 
must state that during last summer 
a chimney took fire one evening in 
the house of one Jones, a corn- 
chandler, while the family was at 

was the prisoner's ac- 
:—* Yesterday afternoon our 
worthy fellow-citizen Mr. Jownns, 
whose mission in life is to pure 
grain to the humble 

of the poor, was enjoying 
repose of his own vine and fig- 
tree in the bosom of his family. 
Peters! pore 
e fragrant odour 

diffused through the apartment 
clearly indicated the presence of 
the cup that cheers but not in- 
ebriates, when say 2 the de- 
vouring t |- ook @ bh P 
peremp’ y stop the case, an 
asked the prisoner if he had any- 
to say. P. A. Lywenr replied 
had to live, and that he was 
the length of his copy. 
‘thief Justice Puncn said that was 
no business of his. He must put 
the prisoner on short allowance of 
y, for some time at least, by 
sentencing him to describe all fires, 
aceidents, murders, and such other 
events as came under his notice for 
the ensuing five years in as short 
and simple language as possible. 
The prisoner was taken out of 
Court, begging hard for a shorter 


Ha 


: 


F 


cE 


Hotvs Guerypowsr Witcn 
Seuyyx Avnona, thirty - three, 
described as a sporting prophet, was 
e with a similar offence. The 
Counsel for the prosecution said that 
this was an appalling case of crime. 
The prisoner was in the habit of 
calling a good horse a “ clinker” ; 
he would express his favourable 
opinion of a man by terming him a 
“flyer”; his unfavourable opinion 
by terming him a “‘mug.” Whena 
person lost his money the 
prisoner would call him “ broke” ; 
an act of cheating he called « 
“ramp.” Of the enormities of suc’ 
phrases as “‘ fly flats,” “‘ standing on 
velvet,” and “real jam,” he would 
not speak. Chief Justice Poncu 
said this was a very bad case, and he 
felt it his duty to make an cnampie, 
however painful it might be. The 

isoner would be bound over to 
ollow his business throughout the 
entire of the next racing season, 
and to invest his money on his own 
ae oe gener The prisoner was re- 
moved yelling, “| am » my 
Lord, I am ral 


, [am ruined!” 


This case concluded the business 
of the sitting—but a long list of 
r boy sy we were to say, 





Taz Two Drrricuntres oF Tux 
Day.—MacManopn’s to get a Minis- 
ay ane St. Andrew's to get a Lord- 








! 
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; 
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GREAT INTERNATIONAL QUADRUMANOUS CONGRESS. 


. . 
(Ficm our Speeial Corrs spondent 


We have received a telegrapbie 


of the Great In Congress of Quadrumana, which | Members 
ASek e Sme Say Hash at tho Centent Cateed Grove, | On 


‘ ith Gorilla swang 
sits in an open area in the precincts of the principal | the chair the brief i —“B 
y shaded by @ large mangrove, the fork af which | majority here I am, and here I stay. there is a bi 
resi . couple of fallen palms serve as/ let him turn me out.” The Silky Tamarin was 
Seears seo poeened salted te Reem tetteomd| Cade chown tis Prides caclehesemeing a tanto od 
grow ° a the en y rem 
Apes, or Apestocracy, coraey SS creme [reach of that dignitary. 
keys of the Old World. »|, The President said proposed that they should 
onkeys, are grouped on the left; and the Austra-' business of the Congress by a vote of respect and regret to 














2eQqyeces ii 


gWdtwere serene 
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Second Ditto. “ Nott Has Naw-um ts Mvsree Suvure 
AAR, Toveatr Monk tt” 


~~ 
See, 


~— 





+43 


~~ 


’ te 


* MIS TAKEN 
Sozne—Northern Mecting at Inverness, Pensows Rerres@nreD—lan Gorw and Doveatp Mour, Gillies, Me. Surru, of London. 
First Gillie. ‘‘ Wotu vou Bz tas MacWuanvat, lan Gorm [” 


en, 


& Ay 


NY 


ie 
i}i 
Ht 
yiAut 
eng) 


IDENTITY. 
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! AND BE AHL-Ways Weans tae KvLt—amNp IT 1 FOOHL THAT You 








ihe we wee silence. 

The Green ey, the Marmoset, the Cercocebus, and the 
y. 

Their worn, sorro and high! -Civilised aspect contrasted 

the genuine hilarity of the mesibolaarke wike all dreaned in 


poor human brethren. 
The Chimpanzee rose to order. He could not allow the 


Were colour ysiognomy to go for nothing 
The Silky Tamarin suggested, ‘ Poor hairless relatives.” 
ae. said—** Not absolutely hairless. 
ti 


Pally 


! 
! 


(Howls.) ‘‘ Then the use of 


ij 
: 


— 


Me 
f 


mf the Left ot respect the Right, 
cann 
respect the Chair!” 


Eee 
E 





of one of his own family, Pongo, the first Gorilla who had 
exposed biased, in Gees Ot Mery science, and philan- 
, to the dangers of missionary enterprise ohm eg and had 
his devotion with his life. Not satisfied with labouring in 
ermany, had his efforts to London, and had suc- 
cumbed labours benighted and befogged 
soon after his return to Berlin. 


einem, returned missionary delegates to Englan 
Italy, eenon, and = conantt the base of the President's = 


coats. 
She Sette Ape said that for the first time he felt proud of the 


0! lish Monkey. From the of their missionary 
ee be nnn thet anes hapen usladt entertained of their 


” to ag to any but his ~~ the Negroes. 


relatives—they itted the fall.” (General groans of 
pesery Apo’ Ts fall was proved by their inhabiting 
disfigured as to become almost useless, and t 
mixture of gravity and stupidity which distin- 
the left—‘ Monkeys who had lost their tails.” 
let it | seconder, fell to 
The nosed B. 
point the meeting was thrown into great excitement by 


Sem- 


with 
thei 


term 


Say 





the arrival of 
announcing 
of their re 


The 
the Quadruman 


the occasion, than in 


a telegrams, dated ‘Senate House, Cambridge,” 
honour paid to the Anthropoid family in the person 
habilitator, Cueonme Darwiv—now eines antab, 
, in telegram, ex regret that 
cemity 2 not been more y re ted on 

person of the effigy of one of their race in 





the costume of an Undergraduate. He hoped the time was not far 
distant when the Quadrumana would have, if not a University, a 
i i and the Ritualists. In the 


— Be thoutny Se Seeding Dea recognise in the act of the 


a touching move in the direction of 


Cambridge “en 1 
seeeviantion, and a sign of that surest kind of elevation which 
comes by degrees. 

The business of the Congress was then resumed by 

The Barbary Ape, who maintained ‘‘ A common descent had now 
been generally admitted. That wasone point. A strong protest had 
been made in favour of a return to vegetable diet—that was another. 
Anglican religious rites, again, were now performed with gesticula- 
tions such as were used wy the Quadrumana. And the leve of un- 

e 


broken leisure, of which 


been lately so 


wilderness was naturally so proud, had 
far developed by the great majority of the poor 


English Bimana, that they were rapidly reverting to the natural 


condition. 


The Spider Monkey had heard that acrobatism was now made a 


prsceful ih re 


for woman. 


illustration. 
er evolutions might be poengeneee wonderful for man—still more 
He had heard from a friend who accompanied an 


of human education. He referred to ZazEL, as a 
Though far inferior in skill to the Monkey, 


























= 


be no nom for them there, and then they would invade their forests. 
ud howls.) 

The H waned Sapajou thought that the travelled Monkeys had 
better now return to Europe. (Loud gibbers of from the 
Delegates.) As to organ-grinders ——- (The tumult here baffled 
description, amid cohick) 

The Cheiropot, who a at the bar, was understood to present 

a remonstrance on the part of the Bears as to any discussion without 
the participation of representatives of their race. Their interests 
were akin: they were as distant from ordinary quadrapeds as were 
the Quadrumana; they shared the one great peculiarity of the 
Anthropod, whether qaadrumane or bimane~ and after the prece- 
dent set in the case of the quad—— 

Here « large Bear suddenly appeared at the bar, and the assembly 
—~ p: dispersed. The proceedings, amid lond noises, were ad- 
nocted sine nocte. 








BY ORDER OF THE POLICE, 


=—<ncerortTu, Mr. Punch has reason 
y to believe that candidates for 
¢ employment in the Detective 
7 J Department of Scotland Yard 
wi required to give satis- 
factory answers (properly cor- 
— to the following interrogatories :— 
Do you belong to a family of position? (If of County rank, 
stae County.) 
. Give a rough sketch of your coat-of-arms, and trace your pedi- 
gree for four generations. 
3. Were you educated at Eton, Westminster, or Winchester ? 
4. If not, give the reasons why your parents sent you to Harrow, 
Rage Cheltenham, Marlborough, Clifton, Shrewsbury, or 
ie you an Oxford Man ora Cantab ? 
6. If you were not at Christchurch, Relish, Trinity, or John’s, 
state why you were sent to a less distinguished College. 
7. What degree did you take? 
8. Give the names of the learned Societies of which you are a 
Fellow. 
9. Have you held a Commission in the Auxiliary Forces ? 
10. Do you hold a certificate of a ohties rom Woolwich or 
—— r 
. What oe Languages do you thoroughly understand ? 
. Are you well up in Roman, English, and International Law? 
. What is your fighting weight ? 
i4. Give the highes t score you have ever obtained at Oricket 
ae | the M.C.C ze - be job 
15. Sapposin t were on a invo voyage 
preparstioas; (how (a) "how long would "Fo take ta aking our 
ons; ( 
qh RA A oy —~ $+ -. 
your elroumgyration P ron ‘io 
16. Write a essay to aceom 
ments of the diplomatist. Skai Pere ae, 
17. Can you give any, and new Seta eolemagel exstibenten that 
you are incapable of accepting a bribe ? 


18. Are you ready to employ every hour of the day and night in 


the service of the Government ? 
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fit, and 
aS ee 


20. And, analy, are you content to accept the hard labour and 
heavy responsi bi ties inseparable from the position of an Officer of 
Detective Police for ‘something under £300 per annum ? 


19, Are you 
even life Neel 
ployers ? 


repared to consider 
as quite secondary 





THE TELEPHONES OF BERLIN, 


(A Chapter from Contemporary History.) 
Bismarck entered his sanctum moodily. 

his ys be his uniform Goved: 
threw =n a 
traits hung from tha "wali As he 
orowned heads of Lurope, he murmured, Say puppets” 
scornful smile for a moment eontended for mastery with the settled 
frown—but only fora moment. The frown one moment unsettled, 


soon resettled with tenfold sev: 

Then he looked again round e apartment. His rapid survey 
detected an alteration. Ranged in a row were a number of Tele- 
phone-talkers, 

‘““’Tis well!” heexclaimed. ‘“ At length I can con verse with my 
clients, masters— Ween if even oar will—mouth to ear.’ 

He approae talker ticketed ‘* Constantinople,” 

Fi serpy a os ‘ont the tube. Then he listened. 

“Pasha! Pshaw! he as the answer came beck. “Or 
rather, not Shah, but Sultan. "Pashas won't do! I want their 
master.” 

* But Turkey is now a country 
ep A distant yoice ; “‘ and surely —— ParMirn 

‘Shut up!” imperiously interrupted Bismancx. 
Sutran himself to your end Tf the instrument.” 

Then there was # pause 

* Make ce ? cried the impatient Statesman. “I am not 


oy ea I am here, Excellency!” came back a small still 
voice through the Telephone. 

“It is the Padishah,” said Brsmance to himself. ‘I recognise 
his tremolo. Besides, tricky as Turkish diplomacy is, Damap would 
scarcely dare to play a practical jx e upon me.” 

“Listen to my instructions, 0 Father of the Faithful!” Then 
addressing his hips to the instrument, in sharp strident accents he 
shot out haughtily his brief, clear, uncompromising communication. 
It was a masterly resumé of the situation—a pitiless presentation of 
almost equally ae alternatiyes—lucid, naked, uncom- 
promising—breathing blood and iron! 

‘* Obstinate and impracticable as ever!” cried the German States- 
man at last, as he tossed — him the instrument in 
connection with Constantinople. 

‘*T must communicate the other,” 

He walked to a tat corner of the , and raised to his 
lipe a tube marked “ ee Seer | time his tone, 

though still commandin ing, was more subdued. 

‘* Be good cnongp be te the Cia I wish to speak with him.” 

There was a slight pause. Bremanck the floor im- 
patiently with the i _ heel of his 

ho pardons!” ead 
“ But I was busily engaged in 
winter campaign when you sent 

Ignoring the apology, 
strode, into a long conyersation with 
Russias. The Prince spoke readang sig Che, abe 


your Excellency,” 
sa Send the 


breathed the at last. 
re ee Pee in oom ot 8 
dashed, or rather 

of All the 
there was much 


some time an 
od t0 ipa determination. 


natural sweetness in the 
undercurrent of disappointment ¢ 
In the end, however, bly 

At last Bismarck the Telephone i in disgust. 

“To the, bitter end! Perhaps it is as wi he exclaimed. 
I wonder what they will say in Rome and Vienna?” 

A question no eooner asked than 

He had only to summon Francts-Joserm and Victor-EmMANvEL 
to bring their ears and lips at once at the further ends of his 


Tel hone. 
” he murmured, when he had 


“ But 


ery, very pay ones aryl | 
*' What shail Ido?” 
The frown was 1... 
of pmmanys A late 9 slow of avasth 
tube. - aed even his Ui hasty ‘oe cached noth Pash fae 
‘No, I dare not disturb him,” he exclaimed, ax he allowed the 
Again the terrible frown a 
almost in collapse, upon the sofa—a 





resumed his seat on the 
ne der The mingled smstions face nod 
— iy ay BS 
wy tle Gos colossal pnt tg 
as \ , 
” Bameanex,” he eried, at last, “ i, ori 
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Pulling 
ae ask 
e 

“May 1 


himself 
tubes, 


together, he again the range 


k to him ?” 


Certainly not,” came the reply—with a curtness suggestive at 


bark, 


once of 


aetuta bins moment,” urged the Iron Chancellor 
ron . 
old Bismancx, and in such a mess.” 


the Statesman’s brow. | creatures 


at followed has been, or will 
tory—in letters of blood and iron. 


win ke of Sie 


off!” said the voiee through the Telephone. - 


have told you what to do—de it. 
kissed the 


BrisMARCK 





SUFFERERS. 


- pleasures of the 


department supervened 
the | labours above-mentioned. But 


“Hunwtine Acci- 
punts, — Y y the 


—_" hounds met at 
wn Barn, Hayes, and 
ang 4 ‘aim was turned 
ye out presence of « 
Sy large field and a great 
fm mumber of spectators.’ 
Young Captain of 
mi) course is a d 


that 
familiar 


approached of 
and, in accents which quivered with suppressed | him. 


. Although of orthodoxy 
ted opinion pertotiy Toorn has done all that could be 
required of drawn hi 





| could not submit, so he has resi He has 
“6 he | Sity which for pointing out to the President of 

|M. Gamperta was prosecuted and sentenced to 

| Ritualist Parson of 
Marshal 





. If 





A GROWING ART-GALLERY. 


course, the usual placards at the advertising sta- 
rail and y - conviahe Temeex ro 
Kuue hove bean to ’s Collection. That 

BI mg Kg IAS ES 


some time past 
an execution about once a 


as it ¢ have been. 

, licted 

im cruelty 

a renewal _ awakening 
all the various 


and much 


, for effect of {their 


drink, what a much greater 

number of criminals than the present would have accumulated in 
the Chamber of Horrors! 

No doubt pe increase of Mename Tonia Collection in tas 
upon humanising legislat 
it to them. Post Aec is not propter hac. Nevertheless, if convicts 
continue to augment the Waxworks as of late at Baker Street, 
Madame Tvssavup will very soon have to enlarge her premises. 


perance 
exertions and declamati 





RITUALISM AND RECTITUDE. 


Hownovr to the honourable! The Reverend Mr. Toor has vacated 

his benefice for conscience’ sake, He deserves to be called the 

Honourable and Reverend now in his own 

reasonably 

an Toorm. He has himself. It would 

be too much for parishioners of St. James’s, Hatcham, to 
say of their ex-Vicar that 

* Nothing in his livi 
Became him like the Saving af it.’ 
Ritualism apart, 


ing seems to have become him highly, 
in his Living» Still, leaving it became hi heghiy too. _ Tooru 

noseqpiced the neces- 
the French Republic 
gaol. Let every 


the course that Mr. Toorm has taken, and 


MacManon ‘t. 





Vv Confidences. 

. ay Duke in As You Like It im gy ia taoes, books 

in the running brooks, sermons in everything, 

seems to have « humble Piss Werth oomtry Consanioston 
Agent, who advertises im a paper of last week, that— 

“He is honoured with the confidence of twenty and tons of best 

Carrots and Mangolds weekly from Norfolic for Sale, put on Rail at the Quay.” 





Lord Beaconsfield ag 4 Parsee. 
(Vorb and Nown.) 
His T bat Past. (See Post.) 
His Mood 
His Gender—Neuter. 
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AWKWARD. 


Algernon Pitstopsawyer (who has not caught his Partner's name). “* ARB YOU—4—GOING TO TBE ‘ PigsTYE’ 7” 














His Partn r (by name ‘ * Mies Hogge,’ whose jo Parents are about to give a great _ “Og, ves! J am Owg or rue Lirrer/” 


TIGHTENING THE GRIP. 


IT1vet! Descending from his northern lair, 
Down on his fated quarry erept the Bear, 

A sinewy brute, but slow. The quarry rose, 

Nor quailed before this fellest of his foes; 

Bat grimly closing in relentless strife, 

Fought, as a wolf at bay will fight, for life. 
Surprised, the slow brute staggered, half let slip 
His deadly hold, but soon the tightening grip, 
Midst counter-clamourings of foe and friend, 
Gives pause to hope, and presage of the end. 

A brave defence! The Turk’s admirers raise 
Laudation loud, nor need his foes grudge praise. 

If Justice could for valour’s sake condone 
Age-long oppression, too outrageous grown 

For more endurance, then the Turk wight. claim 

A sympathy enmeens be aera 

And, as an answer to all 

For all-sufficient, “ the 0: ‘s eid. ad 

“A sheer barbarian ! "=" Yes, but sure no slave!” 
** Cruel and lustful! ’—* Granted, but so brave!” 
** He cannot govern: heeds nor ruth, nor right.””— 
** Well, that may be, but see how he can fight!” 

** The land he snatched he spoils.”—** But then he's game 
Against all comers to uphold his claim.” 

** His rule is robbery, lust and murder are 

His chief auxiliars.”—*' But he shines in war ! 
Commerce and Culture are not in his line, 

But as a killing animal how fine! ” 

** Uncivilisable.”—"* But bad to beat ; 

How can so brave a race be called effete ?” 

A more compendious answer who could crave ? 

And so the hordes of Gesonrs Kuan were brave, 





Brave 1 were those tigers of the Parthian brood, 

Whose hearts ran hot with their fierce Seythian blood ;* 

Brave were the followers of the ‘‘ Scourge of God.” 

The race of whom ’twas said that where they trod 

Never grew grass again, are now as then— 

The valiant but all-blighting foes of men. 

Brutedom incarnate, with enough of brain 

To lengthen not to humanise the reign 

Of ruthless valour and of dauntless wrong— 

Are these fair themes for modern Minstrels song, 

Or the applause of English patriots? Brave ? 

Not bare beast-doggedness alone may save 

Oppression from opprobrium. So men wait 

The hoped-for issue, that eomes sure though late, 

Of freedom for the Captive. If suspect 

The hand that snaps the shackles, to reject 

A present hope because, to selfish fear, 

Phantoms of danger lurk in Victory’s rear, 

Were coward folly. alarmists prate, 

We dare be just, and braye the after-fate ; 

And if with him, whose grip seems tightening fast 

Upon the Turk, the Briton too, at last, 

Must measure strength, will England prove less strong, 

Because unbuttressed by a hoary Wrong ? 

ay I - sm “T's oly the chronicle of ry of ad 
on c 1cie acam 
tan pains. The Parth tant yoy the — 5 Aad 
which ALEXANDER left to his sim, o 

oe wiery ferocity which characterised thats bertenves 5 Os d blood. 
When they had conquered a noble kingdom, they could leave no mark upon 
it. They had neither religion nor culture, art nor skill in handicraft.”— 
Times, on the Parthians, 








Awrvt Parosrscr.—Oh Lord! If the contributors to Punch’s 
waste-paper basket once take to using the Telephone ! 
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“THE PIG THAT PAYS THE RINT.” 


(From the Chancellor of the 


Exchequer’s point of view.) 
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RUM FELLOWS AT ROMSEY. 


Tae town of Romsey in Hampshire, famous for its 
me is also renowned for its vicinity to Broadlands, 
bo latter circumstance may in part soosees for the 

Po - pears from a paragraph of local news, 
by a subdivision dens of the convivial Orders of— 

“ OppFELLowsH1r.—On evening a Lodge to be 
called the Palmerston Lodge of the ba oy Mtn A Order of Odd- 
fellowa, was baer AF Swan Hotel, of which Primo W. 


Youna, K.M. 

A Palmerston of Opiitlows at Romsey is an 
ety intelligi cacematen, Det why does the Order 
bear the name of An * Palmerston” and 
** Antediluvian ” a oditvian ible terms. Lord Pat- 
MERSTON was a Stetesman credited with being in advance 
of his age, and never sup to be with obso- 
lete ideas. It was not Paumensrow, but Merreayica, 
who said Aprés moi le Déluge. 


Moreover, Romse be considera to hysical! 

not morally, a vial rath than an Aes) ma tang » 4 
least an alluvial soaky kind of place—a wet town. 
is A }. a. = 5 River Test. Old inhabitants of 
iol By and villages call it Romsey on the 
They wax ay 1. with anyone who tay hag bappen 


yy a 

too — beer. It 
yl walked to Romsey 
vonell bask | fi Ava of iubity to tay 
na ° ence, 

tobe sure Romsey, in one particular at least of manners 
and customs, may ‘be remain 


| what it was in our good 
sense antediluvian, as the sa 44 
possibly, an Order of Odd F. 

and may glory in the title of © Antedi 


if 
at 
~ 


phrase for ha 
plies that = who nh 





old 
In sense, 
have assumed 
iluvian,” and one 





\ of its at Romsey may be deemed to have been 
| established in the right places. 
| THK SAME CAUSE, 

THE prosecution and J ay of Mr. Toorm may both 


be attributed to Cleric: 











THE COMING 


AGONY. 


(Or what we are promised—if they can only manage tt.) 


Scene— Interior of a new “* District 


Telephone Office” during the 


busiest hour of the day. People waiting to dispatch or receive 


private “ speeches,” lounging about on handsome drawing-room 
In the centre, standing on a rich Persian rug a buh 
table, on which are lying daily papers, a copy of “* Blegant 


Surniture. 


Extracts,” a_ pronouncing Dictwnary, a decanter of sal volatile 


and several bottles o 
Staff engaged at bac 
Cultured Official (adjusts 


Would the Gentleman 
ed to this 


are accustom 
rather a fervid declaration, followed 
Cultured Official. Quite so. 
(Indicati yee t politely.) W 
First Private 


o smelling-salts. .A Cultured Official and 


epper stus, and looking with an in- 


ean Kindly ste step forward 


Speaker (rising). Oh, thot s me. 


Lady in | rts is quite ready. 


(Confidentially.) 
sort of a! ? I want to send 
wv 128 ap of marriage. 

ave "tous of them daily. 
ould you begin ? 


ker (throwing himself into it, and at some 


th breathing forth the one vital question 
-, ee life is hanging. 


on which the happiness 
Recovering himself, and 


low—much is that? 


ae, ured Official Auski/y). 
Coker Ofteat (refe apa to ‘eould like ts ), that will be eighteen- 
pence, Sir. put peshage ike to pay the answer? Gen- 
tlemen sometimes occasions, that will be three 


anfoethe Indy haa hysterics hes ase weal bo c like ee 
The seale is ninepence for every extra five minutes. 
First Private Speaker (putting down four and sizpence),I a 


Seizes ear-piece and listens earnes 


blaghting of his brightest hopes 


to the curt and cruel 
‘ ‘e staggers back on to an 


ottoman, assisted by sympathising str 
val accustomed fark ate, aibashe 


ie 


Second 
turn, my Lord? The trial for 
verdict, 


The foreman is waiting. 
Second Private eer Gs cutting down paper). 


Ha! 





‘| Here have I been waiting at least 
nele in 





of era, Sateo 9 up ear-piece and listens). Just so. “ ou, 2 
proper fin ing. I can pass sentence here? It won’t look od 

Cultured Official (smsleng). Not “ my ls Lord. It’s ty 
done. The usual form, I So will be ninepence. 

{Second Private 8 er puts on black cap ses sentence, 

takes up ple and makes 4 way for ‘or Third Private Speaker. 

Third Provele Speaker (irritably). This is really disgraceful ! 

pr Rod | =A to one © comic song 


China, and can’t get attended mismanage - 
ment is simply monstrous ! 


ee jm of approval. 
Cultured Official (officially). It’s no ee an 
They must e their turns. Why, it was only yesterday an old 


to my U 
Gentleman, whe wanted to curse a distant ve, no farther off 
than plaspate had to wait from half- nine till four! (Address- 
ing F Private Speers. = Madam, you are the 
Lady who is waiting an in th ey usband in San Fran- 
cisco, Gentleman‘ intimates that he is at the end of the wire 
with a revolver. 
Fourth Private Speaker (bitterly). The Gentleman ! 
[ Approaches apparatus, and after a painful and violent alter- 


cation of 7 “oom minutes, 18 screaming in a dead 
Saint to a sofa 
Cultured O, owl encour We have lots of 
them, She’ =F ently yy to appa- 
ratus.) Is any indy or G or Gen expecting full details of 
ease of lum cae Qupees ts Gong re fodiie soles 
TOT rican Sp: her ( ). Ah! shure they must 
a . now shure m 

have been for the coal Biatfomaa’ wo left half an hour back! 
m | And % may Jace pov! So, bedad! get y Grandfether st Cork at 
™ | the other end of py and it’s meself will let the ould boy 

know, clane and lare, what it’s meself do be thinking sv him 
(Dashes at coppren, ond is being cut off with a shilling, “ by 

Telephone,” as scene closes. 


— 





“ By Sea ro Sisenta” ovrponn.—(A feat for the Metropolitan 
Board.)—** By Land to Lambeth.” 


























WHERE 


Hunting Man. “ New Nao, Stat Catrrsp Kyezs, Eu? 
Shortsighted Man, “On, nut I po! Dip NOT PERCEIVE IT. 
Front onzs !” 


A VOICE FROM THE ANTIPODES. 
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IGNORANCE iS BLISS. 


Iy the belief that it may interest Punch’s readers to know what 
one of our “ bold try, his country’s pride,” who some time 
since emigrated to Queensland from the neighbourhood of Swindon, 
thinks of life at the Antipodes, we reprint verbatim et literatim, a 
genuine letter from a “‘ settler” of this class, guaranteeing that it is 


what it purports to be :— 
Dear Tom, 

I Write these fue lines te you h to finde y 
health as it leaves me at preasent and I shuld have 
Before But I wanted to know a Bout the Cuntry f 
tell ee for thear no Confarta out her ther ’s plen’ 
and I shuld Wish you to keep your foot in Old 
a know as much a fore I left I shuld a stay thear m 
Wot England « thinking « Beut » hosping a tanfine 

a ing a ta a 
for thear not Work a knuf for them too as is 


SEOP SES PEFERESS: 


‘BEE 


22 
frre 


Soppose you pon’r minp!” 


Wuice KwNEzs po you CALL Carrprzep !—nis Hixp Knees, OR HIS 





then they hare in England theare is nothing Chape But the mate 


and the f is 3d a pund and muton 4d a pound and the Bread 2 
shillings a galon and egges 2 shillings a dozen and the Butter 2 shil- 
lings a pund and I thinks the rest as it is in Old England. 

should like for pe to see some of the ugly varments you Wuld 
Bless your self for | never see such Ceraters not in all my life and I 
will send you the names in the nex letter for I will hask some one 
to tell me and the Begish part of them are Pison if they Was to 
Bite eny one and ther no curing of some of them I never tuches 
non of them for fear I mite luse my life for I Dont Want to Die out 
hear for if you Die one morning you are Buried the nex a Bout 12 
or 1 a clock and they Donte keep them long and you hask if I ham 
a going to have a Black Woman for my wife I ham not agoine to have 
one Wile I ham out hear nither Black nor Wite for they are all to 
fond of the Drenk and that Woldent Do for me. And I will tell 
you more nex time I Writs and you must forgive for my bad 
spelling and please Write as soon as you can so no more at present 
from your afexnate H., 





GOOD TEMPLARS, 


A womrrovs assembly of Members of the United Kingdom Alli- 
ance was held the other night at Exeter. The 7imes reports it in a 
paragraph headed ‘‘ Riotous Meeting.” That is commonly the 
character of a Temperance arene to clamour for paternal 
legislation. But what rendered concourse of Teetotallers re- 
markable was that they met “under the presidency of Bishop 
Temrte.” Now then it is possible to conceive the sense of a deno- 
mination assumed by a section of total abstainers, who, in calling 
themselves ** Good pa ” may be supposed to mean not any 
invidious comparison with the Knights Templars of old, or any of 
the present residents in Pump Court and its purlieus, but a compli- 
ment to the vy Ae Exerer, ascribing 4 
the holding a Chapter of their 
an appropriate toast-and-water for the Good 





“ Tewrre and Teapot!” 





























ely 
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A DISCUSSION ON CHARACTER. 


‘Give Mz PLENTY OF Nosz!’—as NApotzow 


‘‘] BELIEVE THAT CHARACTER LIZS IN THE Noss. 
sap!” 








VACATION SPEECHES. 
(Unparliamentary.) 

Parervamitiss, I tell pa what it is, my dear. You had much 
better have let all the Girls go to their Aunt’s, as I suggested, 
instead of taking this ill-furnished, badly-ventilated huuse for 
three months. You may stay on if you choose, J go back to town 
next week. 

Mammu:. Whenever you like ; but you know there must be new 
eurtains, ‘resh stair-carpets from top to bottom, and one in the 
drawing-room and dining-room, to say nothing of the new conser- 
vatory and kitehen-range. These things must be done, and you 
know you’ve promised me some more old China. But I’m ready, 
of course, whenever you like. 

Miss Beatrice. Oh, I have enjoyed myself so much at Auntie’s ! 
The lawn tennis was so delightful,—and Captain Cavenpisu did 


tifully. 
apt ‘avendish, Capital fan down at the Old Girl’s,—really 
capital ! 


The London Tradesman, A very bad quarter, indeed. Well, Mr. 
QUILLS, you may make up the Christmas accounts and send them in 


now. 

The New x Editor, Nothing to complain of whatever. A 
capital as gl and we can certainly hold over that corre- 
spensenes on the domestic habits of the Megatherium for the Easter 


The Theatrical Manager. Bother the Provinces! The sooner 
they all come back the better. $ 

Member of Parliament. I wish the holidays were over, 

How 5 ennai not to have to open my mouth again till next 


August 
And the Beadle in the Burlington Arcade. J’y suis, j’y reste! 


A Mopvs Vrvewp1.—Cat-and-dog. 


‘“*Nosz? Noss se Buowro! C#ARACTER LIES IN THE CaIN AND LowzrR Jaw!” 
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“ NAVAL INTELLIGENCE.” 
(From Besika Bay.) 


Tre Harriers had a good day 
on Wednesday last ; killing three 
hares.in the open after very brisk 
runs. Sub-Lieutenant Jones was 
and sustained some in- 


iy ue right arm. 
irds are very plentiful. Lieu - 
tenant Brown bagged fifteen 
brace of Snipe to his own gun, 
on ay. 
Admiral "jms is anxiously 
awaitin is the arrival of his ferrets. 
On Friday two severe accidents 
to the number 
t. Lieutenant 


of sportsmen ou 
Swooxs accidentally shot Com- 


a stray shot from Lieu t 
Com Rosryson 

tee ohio hoe ~ gowns in 
e ’s hospi we are 
ad to say progressing pall ng 


a w out wit. 
the Marlon on Saturday, is pro- 
gressing, though slowly, towards 


meeting 
bers of the Entomological Society, 
it was remarked that an iam 
ing event which came off at the 


any icular 
Norfolk Howar 
their sheets ! 








EXTRA ATTRACTION. 


A vast field for invention is opened up to public entertainers 
the example of Miss Apa Cavenpisn, who has given a reading 
Tennyson's “ Charge of the Light Brigade,” with the additional 
attraction of trumpet-calls by a trumpeter who himself @ part 
—a trumpet part, of course—in somebody's glorious Blunder of 
Balaclava. We may expect, before long, such announcements as the 
following :— 

Mr. Invive will read “ The Lay of Ei Aram,” A descend- 
ant of the executioner’s assistant who tied the wretched usher’s 
hands behind his back upon the scaffold will be present on this 
occasion, to prompt our popular tragedian. 

Mr. Saytiey will sing “ The Death of Nelson.” The music will 
be held, during the song, by the last surviving Greenwich Pensioner 
| who was present at the Battle of Trafalgar. This interesting tale 
| has, unfortunately, only one but compensation has been ed 

him in the shape of two wooden 
Mrs. Srratine will recite “ The Ride to Ghent.” A charmin 
addition to this great attraction will be i 
| Mrs. Srratrwe having kind! send 
| in the Stalls and Reserv: 
cut from his baby head by a friend of the family, and tied with blue 
ribbon by a devoted admirer of the Poet. 

At Mr. E. A. Faxemsy’s next Lecture on “ The Impossible Turk,” 
will be handed round a Chip of the og pnane, Fo linter from 
the tree felled at Hawarden by the Right Honourable W. E. G., in 
presence of the Bolton Deputation. 








NATIONAL DEVELOPMENT. 


Tax situation in France should interest Dr. Danwiy. It is 
| political instance of “ the iy ee! existence.” Let us hope it 
the ” 


' will end in “‘ the survival of 
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EADING SAUCE! READING SAUCE! READING SAUCE is 


: nothing to READING PUNCH'S POCKET-BOOK for 1878. Just 
out. 


HY GIVE MORE? when the price of Punch’s Pocket-Book is only 


_ two and six -a-crown each on taking a quantity, and a 
considerable reduction of your capital on taking a quantity. 


REAKFAST IN BED.—To the luxurious and the physically weak 

nothing is so delightful as this meal in the bed-room. But to make 

the enjoyment perfect, and to exhilarate the mind as well as refresh the body, 
while taking your tea and toast read Punch’s Pocket- Book for 1878. 


MPROVED CHEST-EXPANDER.—Nothing is so healthy as to 


expand the chest with a hearty laugh. Buy Punch’s Pocket-Book. 
Price 2. 64. Just out. <oge 4 escotiner ta " 


OES YOUR HAIR TURN GREY t—Of course it will, unless you 
immediately purchase Pumeh's Pocket-Book for 1878. 


O LADIES IN POLITE SOCIETY.—AIl the latest fashions, and 
all the intelligence absolutely indispensable for the most entertaining 
conversation, is to be found in Punch’s Pocket-Book for 1878. 


HE SIMPLICITY BILLIARD TABLE provides you with the 
__ opportunity of losing £1000 any day of the week, but this you will not 
do if, instead playin billiards, of which you know nee you ocoupy 
— with Punch’s Pocket-Book for 1878, which only costs 2s. 6d. Now 
y. 
HE LUMINARIUM. DAYLIGHT FOR THE MILLION !— 
Everyone daylighted with Punch’s Pocket-Book for 1878. 


HE INEXTINGUISHABLE IS JUST OUT!!!—This scientific 
phenomenon can only be explained by 
for 1878. Price 2s. 64. 


History Repeats Itself. 


We owe the following interesting piece of information to a Con- 
temporary :— 

“ Who would have thought that Spain would start the newest idea at the 
French Exhibition next year, and that of a decidedly gay if not ‘fast’ type. 
The beautiful women of world are to be invited to send their portraits, 
which will be on view in the sections appointed to different races, and a 
jury of artists and pe of two members from each nation repre- 
ant hy will pronounce the verdict.” 

This will, indeed, be another “‘ Judgment of Paris,” on an Inter- 
national scale. 





purchasing Puneh's Pocket- Book 
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COMING ON OR OFF. 


Tue recent feat of walking four thousand quarters of a mile in | 
four thousand consecutive periods of ten minutes having failed to 
kill Mr. Gaz, the following interesting “ events” are in course of | 
arrangement :— 

Mr. Alderman Gopstx to eat thirty-six basins of turtle-soup, 
thick and thin alternately, in thirty-six hours. 

Miss Frona Dasnawar to dance forty-six round dances before | 
su in the same evening. 

err Ir11-Ropor to cross from Folkestone to Boulogne and back 
eight times in a week. 

. A. 8. pz Lonexars to stay a month under water in the diving- | 
bell of the Polytechnic. 

The Hon. Qurverisn to attend all the murder trials at the 
Old Bailey for six Sessions of the Central Criminal Court without 


fainting, or the use of a -bottle. 
Miss arpvap to seed py and thirty-six new Novels from 


Mopie’s, in a fortnight. 

Captain De Boors, of the Horse Guards to ride two thousand 
consecutive journeys on the knif of an omnibus between 
Brompton and I 


Mrs, Lytiey Parser to dye her hair ten different shades between 
May as August, with nice gradations as not to justify | 


remar 

Mr. and Mrs. Scarrencasn to live at the rate of three thousand | 
a year out of on Baume & Sess heared, Se ae Seewive | 
Seasons, without winding up e Bankruptey. 

And Mr. Hanwet pe Conwey Hatem to live ~nine years | 
in’ a bathing-machine moored off Herne Bay, and at the end of 
the time to produce an Index to a complete edition of Brapsuaw’s 
Railway Guide from the first year of its publication. 





‘* When shall we Three meet again?” 


Or all unlikely advertisements commend Punch to one in last 
Saturday’s Times, addressed to all ‘‘descendants of Ricnaxp 
Bruystey SHerrpay who ied three wives, and died 
about 1816.” The advertiser might have added, “‘ after writing the 
School for Scandal and other plays which had some success in their 
time, and even in ours.” This wonderful advertisement is headed 
‘Sheridan Money,” (!) and it directs applications to ‘‘ Ireland.” 
Money, and SHerrpan, and Ireland, is a “‘ concatenation ”—not 
** accordingly,” but disaccordingly. 


Bettering the Instruction. 


Wuen ig moa shut up Paris 
** Cuire dans son e jus 

He little dreamed the Marshat 
Would from him take his cue, — 

And leave the Chamber of Deputies 
In its own Grivy to stew. 


What’s in the Name? 


Tre Marshal’s new Minister of War is General Rocuesover. The 
name is a compound of Roche, Rock, and Boue, Mud, Is the man 
like his name, and is that name prophetic? If so, which of its 
elements should tell most—the Rock—of resistance to political right 
and peceen -—the Mud—of going down in a quicksand that gives no 
foothold ? 





THE REAL CHARIOT OF VICTORY, 
Iw her Triumph, for bearing 
The trophies of Mars, 
See Russia preparing, 
At last, inside Kars! 





The Government of Combat. 


NapoLron THe Turrp’s despatch after the battle of Forbach began 
with the announcement—‘' Le Maréchal MacManow a perdu une 
bataille.” That loss was no discredit to the gallant Marshal. 
He lost that battle fighting for his country. If he loses his present 
battle, it will be fighting against his country. 





SYNONYMOUS, BUT NOT IDENTICAL. 
Mr. A. Suuirvan’s “ call to the Irish Bar” does not mean that he 








has joined Messrs. Parsett, Breoar & Co. in the House. 














mile in 


tiled to | 


yurse of 
€-soup, 

before 
id back 
living- 


at the 
rithout 


ls from 


yusand 
stween 


tween 
tify a 


cutive | 


years 


1 last | 
HARD | 
| died 
g the 
their 


ind.” 
—not 





The 
r its 
ight 
s no 


une 


ent 
























Decemser 8, 1877.) 








~~" 


‘* Whenever orders are received 
From parties painfully bereaved '’—— 


Visitor (to Friend lately eft a Widower. 
stirvisn Brut you ‘VE goT THERE!” 


** Huio, Tom! 


Tom, ‘‘ Au, HOW THOSE Rascais or UnsperTaAkers po Fieece you! 


KNOW ¥OU CAN HARDLY HELP YOURSELF ! 
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Taat 


OF courss, IN MY PooR Wirs’s CAsE | organisation the ex 





ONE TO BE WON, 
(By cho will not Woo.) 


FRrenp, would you know fair Crnrura's charms ? 
She bears no lapdog in her arms: 
No vulgar pride of show she feels, 
Wears no low , nor high heels, 
Nor corset in the fashion laced, 
To cause deformity of waist. 
Her voice is ever sweet and low, 
She ne’er talks slang, nor votes men slow. 
ces with e grace ; 
Ne’er dyes her hair, nor daubs her face. 
Good musie she ean sing and play, 
Nor practise her six hours a day : 
Can make a fichu, catch a fish, 
Or play a rubber, if you wish : 
Can dine, if need be, on cold mutton, 
Can stew a carp, and sew a button : 
Can don her bonnet in a minute : 
Can pass a mirror, nor look in it : 
Can swim, and sketeh, and row, and ride, 
And do a hundred things beside. 
At breakfast she is never late, 
At balls ne’er bids the carriage wait : 
For exercise ne’er fears to walk, 
With scandal’s tongue ne’er loves to talk : 
Ne’er simpers, , nor slams the door, 
Nor sighs because the Season ’s o’er— 
Ah! were I tired of single life, 
I’d woo sweet Crnwruia for my wife! 


How did He Survive It? 


Tue writer of an article headed “‘ The Telephone be-- 
tween London and Dublin,” in the Freeman's Journal 
of November 26, thus deseribes his sensations :— 


== 


“On putting the instrument to my ear, I felt somewhat as if a 
| regiment of the line had fired a volley, at a hundred yards, into 
| that member.” 


Only an Irish member could have stood that, and yet 
survived to tell the tale. Punch can hardly say he would 
like to know what this feeling is, but he wonders that 

LOOKS A a one should have lived to describe it. 

his Telephone, one would think, must have a very 
Taxy | Irish echo odged inside it. And what an auricular 
imenter must have had who yet 


I WOULD CHEERFULLY HAVE PAID DOUBLE. But ONE HATES TO BE DONE.—Um!” | breathes to tell a tale so ‘ full of sound and fury!” 





oo - = 


THE HAZARD OF THE DYE. 
(A Petite Comédie now in active Rehearsal.) 


Scenz.— The Hall of a ype Mansion, at the termination of 
a Conversasione. ing. Male and a Female Guest 
waiting near door at cloak-room. Footman in attendance 





Male Guest (impatiently), Can’t you find it ?9—A brand new one ; 
you can’t help seeing it. 

a A af meee a threadbare, napless, yellow-looking hat). 
117, Sir. is ir. 

Male Guest. Oh, no! that’s not mine. Mine is a brand new one. 
“J. M.” inside; in red, on the lining. 

[Footman shows him “J. M.,” inside; in red, on the lining. 

Male Guest (putting it on his head. A fine rust-coloured 
cipitate falls over his face and shirt-front). Yes, that ’s mine. 

a © ! But what on earth have you been doing with it ? 
man, It’s the hat, Sir (smiling). Best “Paris Silk,” Sir. 
They all go like that with the gas, Sir. 

Male Guest. Dear me (seeing Female Guest attempting to put on 
her miniver and in capuchon). Pray, allow me? (He 
takes it from her . It tears right up the back in his hands. 
Oh! I’m really very sorry ; but —— 

Female Guest (whe knows what it is), Oh, never mind. Thanks 
( ing tt round her. It splits up in several places at 
must be my carriage —— ’ 

Male Guest py oy Allow me. 
[Conducts her to the carriage. The elastic on both sides of his 
boots bursts, and they come off on the pavement. 
ide, Sir, It’s astonishing what a lot 


[Picks them up, and hands them to him. 


7Te- 


low 


ii 
I 





Male Guest. Indeed! And I have only worn them once! (Tears 
off the tops, and puts them on.) Ah—yes—my coat. 
hight coat. The sone drop out in shreds, and the collar comes off.) 
And—— ? Thanks, my umbrella. 

[Puts it up, and walks home under a steady shower-bath of 
hyposulphate of tron and gelatine, as Scene closes. 


ECCLESIASTICAL COMMENTARIES, 


Tue merits of the Hatcham case, of course, remain untouched by 
the cassation of Lord Pewzance’s judgment by the Queen's Bench 
Division for nullity of jurisdiction in the Library of Lambeth 
Palace. Mr. Toorn, tried where he ought not to 
still be considered only as the right man in the wrong place. 

If « technical mistake can possibly be made in an ecclesiastical 
prosecution under the Public Worship Act or any other, it surely 
will. Papal Bulls may not be infallible, but in dealing with 
heretics, schismatics, or simpletons, Rome certainly makes no such 
blunders as Canterbury. 

A breakdown in a burlesque may be all very weli, but ought such 
foolery to oceur in a Court for the correction of clerical manners / 

It is no excuse whatever to plead that Lambeth Library seemed a 
suitable place for bringing a refractory clerk to book. 





Extremes Meet. 
(An Incident at the Duke of Nonroix'’s Wedding.) 


Tax Coach of His Grace, 
On leaying the place, 
Was, near as a toucher, 
Upset by a Butcher! 





(Pulls on a | 


ave been, can | 








| 
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ANYTHING BUT IN RETREAT. 


Tue case of the Rev. Mr. Macxonocarr, flying in the face of his 
Bishop, can be regarded, Mr. Punch, from another than the clerical 
point of view. Certainly, Sir, Mr. Mackonocure’s idea of canonical 


obedience seems peculiar. But how, if the Bishop of Lowpon, instead finall 


of bidding him to remove a picture and a crucifix from his Church, 
had requested him to supply it with holy water? Be that as it 
may, Sir, perhaps the considerate Bishop will yet patiently wait 


awhile before instituting ng legal postings against the “ Priest in | terroga’ 
“Tn thet ” of St. Alban’s, Hol 


that sacerdotal gentleman’ s disobedience to his spiritual supe- 
rior there is somet odd. A Ritualist may be bound to defy 

Lord Penzance, and the Privy Conall, asa matter of ciple. 
But that very principle, one would’ think, mam S him to 
rem . — every lawful command of his Bishop. 

im he betrays an incensiajeney sungettiog intellect. 
Mr. Macrowocute’s want of a wy; 4 for j 
- — gy ey a —" : Church 

~~. -y at is not only coy in 

deficient. He never woul 

faculty had he possessed the faculty of common sense. pps 
ee which he does not seem to want is the faculty of self- 
esteem. This faculty may ibly be exalted by disturbance of 
beaten male, exieing from di liver, and its onus and oaeoement 

— - account for any amount of o 

blue P 





EF 


~ 


vA 


\ BA 


WH N 


morbid conditions to reason; or taraxacum, or podophyllin, could 
perhaps be exhibited with advantage, Sir. 
When a Ritualist Popery, he 


me on too long payne ot at 

may dh impaired bili function the sensorium, 
contract a subjective delusion, Raced an upon his dominant 
fixed idea thet he is own Pope. eS then, any legal steps 
are taken to coerce Mr. <5 —_ 4 some coe 
psychological physician should be cppcinted - 
tories to him for the good of his 
of his crotehets, if possible. What if the vee of oly 
were to be the discovery of a hallucination, "which ‘would fully 
explain his late display of contempt for the B of Lospox ? P 
the interrogator be confidentially that he is, 
act, conv with the actual Pope of Rome? A case no 

ecclesiastical would then So salem on out of the Bishop’s i 

y the last account of Mr. Mackowocure, he had 
himeelf somewhere into penetene | yee of the nature "ot 

lum, called a ‘* Retreat.” be there than a’ 
St. A ’s, Holborn. ee Rey See een 
at Rea be he sot foe ght to his reat mind ; 
can ae y expected to roug mind 
see, Sir, is a medical question. + Geesean Retr! soak. 

If the ease had occurred in ancient days, wl w geeks, 
not be Satleyre—eenee 


A/ usually shipped to be 


Su 
in 


» 8 you 


physicked with Fe agg or Priwetion, or 


might be the remedy requisite to bring 4 subject of those extract of 








Nothing in It. 
We have received an i 


latter 
Ns So the Julge treated the Magis: 
trate to a epeech which was “ much ado about nothing "— 

“ A tale of little meaning, though the words were strong.” 

All know “ Ez nihilo nihil At"—hence, no doubt, its lack of mean- 
ing to common apprehensions. 

© Where Gyey by saying that his name was Oirs (“no man”), escapes 
from the Cyclops. 


6" N 





Ps and Q.’s. 


“P Tystennens, Yviects, Feels 
So eum the aneerer 


One map ror tant Entandls Boney 
Gath and Quaker. 
Pe ae eaet it difsealt 


jnch date oe rven the P's end G7. 





PROBABLE ENOUGH. 


Ax American politician writes that the more the conduct of Mr. 
Conover is conned over the less satisfactory it seems. 
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DOOSID HARD LINES. 


Ardent 


“ Now THzx, Sm; ovr oy THe Way, IF you pizasz!” 
Plaintive Voice from other Side, *‘ Compounp tt, Sin! | Maps THis Gar ror Myszir!” 



























FASHION’S NEW FETISH. 


Liebe Gud lequitar + 
“ Nit. Admirari” is a splendid 
Setee dagen cutdl lewad ton end cic? 










sequined to 

| Huddersfle 

eas for the Sorting- 
MAN, with a 


aan 7 
salary will Xfm 


Niggers must be kept under, don’t you know— 


And what are Southern Slavs better than niggers ? 
Governing brutes with kindness is rly : 
The they recognise is blades triggers. 
** Bloody and lustful?” Now don’t talk that rot : 
All raling race have their little — y= 
As if we B once poked up weren’t hot : 


What is the 


of all these rampant railings ? 


New Constitution ’s bound to set all right ; 
We can’t risk British interests for a ; 

Then just consider how the fellers fight— 
See how they handle the Martini rifle! 


** Counsels of callousness? and shrieks of fear ?” 


Upon my 


ur I don’t 


your meaning ; 


Humanitarian lingo is so queer. 

All I can see’s your stras 500 Rates leaning. 
Tuer ’ne Ruffians, if you I hate the lot! 

“* Funk is the fount of hate, the nurse of bogies ?” 
Bah! don’t tell me /—Such talk is simply rot, 


Fit but for Grapsrone, 





5 such fogies ! 





Advertising for a Rara Avis. 











Tue daring of the North Country character is well known, but 


And so there ought to be. 


e that even the stern North could uce the 


man 
‘orm the feat italicised in this adv ent, from the 
2 Daily Advertiser :— 


Room of a Rag Warehouse, an active 
knowledge of cotton and woollen rags, 


80 women. Toa suitable party a very liberal 
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Oar old friend and Correspondent, Mrs. Grvenam, thus delivers 
IN SILK ATTIRE. herself :— 

NC , of| “* Which wexatious it is, and right down willanous. Them lying 
a merchants did ought to be put down as well as showed up, and as to 
whelmed with | ur own bragian lot, I’d drownd ’em in their own dye-vats like that 
letters on the| ere Duke of,Cranentor. A silk humbreller now washes into a sort 
great Silk-Adul-|0f sieve at the very fust shower, and after a week’s wear cracks 
teration Ques-| between the ribs like little earthquakes. But Lor’, wot else can one 
tion, now being| @xpect from devil’s-dust and dye? Which aor say that a 
discussed in the| Party ain’t so black as he’s painted, and I doub myself if he’s ’ 
Times. For the | % bad as six parts of dye to one of the real article.” 
most part these! iss Lypra Mary TALLTALKER says :— 


are oy mite rs “' These revelations ought to create a revolution. Surely, this is a 


eonform: question in which Woman may stand up for her Rights without 
+ Mr. ~~ = incurring the charge of Lge. by are The Sex should assemble 
of brevity and in its thousands, and let the Silk-Adulterators have a bit of its 
pertinence to ad- |mind, Who will rally to the soul-stirring ery of ‘Textile Purity 
mit of their and down with Solidified Dyes!’ ?” 





Sopesrante in “a | Grumpvs Senior grumbles on this wise :— 
fishes, end A _ “ ‘‘Fadge ! Women themselves are at the bottom of the whole busi- 
a few carefully_| 2°%% 28 of all else that’s) bad. Will have ‘cheap’ (and nasty) 
iniothed ententie ings; are mad after ‘bargains’ (the devil’s baits to parsimony 
"| and fraud) ; always eager to cut a dash above their proper pocket- 
Miss Vrrerwra| level, and shine with a false pte in poor imitation of *; : 
Vexs vice) beyond their spheres. She who longs to shine in silk when she 
writes :— ought to show soberly in stuff, is the root of the bad business. The 
“The Times| 5°x,starts with Show ; Trade answers with Shoddy. From sham 
says, ‘A good and | sham—there you have, in two words, the course of modern Society. 
ee silk dress | 5° en oy. of female folly, and the woes or dust 
is no longer to be obtained as an ordinary article of commerce.’ | ¥* °°%¢: Times suggests t shams =e : 
I could have told the Times, that hoon—that is, long ago. And duly are pao pendent) seen peg ody civilisation and pro- 
if this is not the beginning of the end, I should like to know what is. Shoddy we Fn 4 his ws his back. or turn Trade into the 
As stout broadcloth was once the type of an Englishman’s worth and y el ~ = we f paaee oS fish ad 
solidity, so was a good silk dress the symbol (in this at | U2Profitable honesty of crying stinking 
least) of feminine Respectability and Propriety. As ty = . = 
and Propriety are—with a very few, and, alas! little valued excep- 
tions—extinet qualities, it is, perhaps, but sadly fit that their ex- FOREIGN-OFFICE REFRIGERANTS, 
ternal sign and symbol should disappear also. J possess ‘goodand| .. - 7 . 
durable’ black silk dresses in abundance, I never wear anything A queteus chose Deny est bon.” When it comes to coolin 








else. But I purchased them many and many a— before this | down hot heads in the fiercest flash of fright- or fight-fever, an 
degrading practice of silk-edattaation bad’ its present ae high-soaring fanaticiam in its top flight, commend 
appalling proportions. It is, indeed, a comfort to me—a now almost | us to a uche of common sense from the steady hand of the Foreign- 


solitary survival from the days when English Ladies were ladies, | Office turncock ! . a 
eeSeuntins Oats, and —_ silk was ~~ not solidified dye, to know ee was —_ a coluaat Sere eaivdy ctninnenes Walngoday’s 
a ck silks, at t, w sll.’ patients apparently more 0 1 redne: “ 
iad : ee an eed a reply of the Foreign Secretary to the profound international lucu- 
Miss FLossiz Frovraov fonsans us with the following remarks bentions rr _™ bey eee | _ ose. and we mild un- 
among many, very many others :— wisdom of Sir Henry Hoare, the Rev. . CKMAN, . MALTMAN 
Dean Powcu,—Shocking, quite too awfully dreadful, isn’t it?| Bamey, M. Avserr Bamasycxtmwioz, and the other Members of 
What will the Old Frumps say now? ‘One ; of black silk, and | those 7 em uponeaee 00 the “Society for = 
six parts of black dye! s enough to make poor Aunt Bomna- Nee on siieh Dina case the Polish * Soci ad 
ZINE turn | heed ery: A oh Re pe cam will ot the White lagle a De ence Association,” and ety 
have soon to be added to our ions of Antiquities. U len e ‘ Pla! 
the one Aunt B. left me as a legacy, and which T Love still. It will Sir Henny Hoare, with a suicidal sincerity, asked — Dexsy 
stand by itself, which was, I believe, the crowning merit of a silken | t° disregard the ravings of fanatics, to rely upon the sound sense of 
garment in those days. 1 know when she walked it used to sound |the country, and to take a bold ,course, Deapy took Sir 
like waves washing up on the beach, and when she was angry and | Henry's advice in all these points. He disregarded the ravings of 
energetic it would go off in explosive crackles like distant fire-| the fanatics who spoke for the deputation. He relied — Ge 
, 








works. At least, so Bemrre used to say, with that funny exaggera- | 90nd sense of the country to support him in doing so; and 

tion at which he is so good. I heseteanll to put it on - i and | the bold course of calling folly ** folly,” and nonsense “* 

he said he had engaged himself to a girl, not @ erepilating fortifi-|even in the respectable mouths of a prosy and pedantic Peer, a 
cation. But, seriously, Mr. Punch, it is ashame! Of course it ’s | Baronet of a great banking aay! a Reverend Brackman ina black 
very nice to get cheap silks, but ‘solidified dye, supported by a | °°dt, and a rampant Pole with a White Eagle atop. The P. I. @. 
slender framework of silk thread’ is—well an insult at once to:silk- ¢0d the D. 7. might say, “It had been, so us had we been 


worm and sex.’” |there!” Able Editors would have had to duck under their douching 
'along with Peer and Pole, Baronet and Black-man. 

Woop B, Smarris says :— why an oy to ray what Lord pest Oe “YP be mas, a 
* Dr. Watts requi i : _| ought to be done. Our consolation m sougt, we Ww 
ing lyrica ar eS ro pee a “e some things he thinks are not to be feared, and ought not to be 

0 duite an impromptu, you know.) done. , , 
How proud we are, how fond to view | ~ = he ty he Seana Gat apo | pret zt | =e 
Our clothes, and call them rich and new ! ee of 1 ates y. Ergo, we oug to go to war to keep her 
Denn ke Se oan that Ghe-cur ape, 2. It is not to be feared that Russia will attack the Suez Canal by 
ye-vat and chemicals supply. way of Trebisued, Ergo, r Roe not station a Fleet to prevent 

In ai j woollen ner execution remar achievement. 
Wine and, chomn, 3. It is not to be feared that the Fall of Kars will raise the 
e from worms or lambs, : ; 
We deck this poor material body, Afighans against us, and that they in their turn will raise our 
Until the soul itself grows y- Indian Mabenstan enkeste in revolt, oe, ought not to go to 
war to recover Kars Turk, or help 

There! I think that about hits it, and is som like what! 4. It is not to be feared that the Russians mean to Con- 
the worthy Doctor’s ghost would perpetrate if he could revisit the |stantinople. Argo, we ought not to take up arms to keep out 





glimpses of the moon, and give us a revised edition of his immortal | of it. 
works. | 5. Itis not to be feared that if the Ministry don’t go to war for 
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will go to war with the Ministry. Ergo, the 
war for Turkey. 


MAROEASSR a || * 


eaPp 
Ba 


<a 


country would now be of 
wars, we should have 


oe 


part of a large section o 


thy for the weaker side—but without 
loes, or the country. 


i in 
a natural and honourad 
“4 y Bd penn how a 

war for sake o, att 
with @ light heart, bud he didnot coms out of 
he, nor his master, nor his country. But for 
¢ it is a crime, I think we ought to be most careful to do and 

to say nothing that may tend unnecessarily to bring it abowt.’” 

tors; read, mark, learn, and 
if unwelcoome— . 
** Havoc!” and no longer do your best, “‘ To let slip 


At heart—neither 


"Pwo ~w~tiS~ 


Read, War Trumpeters and War Edi 
inwardly digest these words of al 


wr Fr 





TEMPLE BAR. 
Gate which near the 


Because it has given point to GoLpsmira’s wit, 
Cracked on oes heads of traitors black and rotting ? 
Because the Doctor oft has gazed at it, 
Or Bozzy, reeling ripe from Mitre sotting ? 
Because mad Mohocks lurking in its gloom, 
Honest Sir Roger Coventry affrighted ; 
And swept the streets—with ert vice broom— 
Of London’s hapless citizens benighted ? 
Such reasons surely should not stay one hour 
The doom o’er this obstructive Bar impending ; 


Oe Tear & SU, Soiree 6 Sad Bowes, 
Alike ’gainst and ’gainst taste offending. 
* This is an age of ” we 


persion % dey 

Yet what do we stick at! 

For one hundred years have onward rolled 
Since * first the Bar began to pick at! 


! "tis useless rubbish that 
le worthier things to Old Time have yielded : 
But this is of the nuisances 
Save pick and lever by stout muscles wielded ! 


a down ; wipe out once for all 
The one bad w that Wha fa fame has blotted.” 
The all call— 
And lot allotted | 
* “ As early as 1790 Alderman Pickerr (who built the St. Clement's Arch), 
with other cubvereive reformers, tried to pull down Temple Bar. It was pro- | 
nouneed unworthy of form, of no antiquity, an ambuscade for pickpockets, | 


and a record of only the dark and crimson pages of history.” —Tnoxnnuny's 
Old and New Lenten, 





THE RIGHT MAN IN A HARD PLACE, 

Or W. H. Sacrrm all ies may say, as a great ment said of 
Lord Patmerston, “ We are all proud of him.” _ 

Last week’s Westminster dinner in his honour was, in the best 
sense, & for all parties. The fact—for fact it is—is as honour- 
able to W. H. Surrn, as it is to Westminster. And since, to quot 
Sir Strarrorp Nortucore’s speech— 

‘* Mr. Smrru has held a position and has pursued a line of conduct honour- 


be | able to himself, honourable to those connected with him, and honourable to | 


ed 
disbarr’d, disbenched! 
Methinks e’en Wren’s 
own Ghost must think 


it good 
That from the site it 
spoils it should be 


’T will never echo more the 


oaths ‘ane 
Of Siete the whip, 
Mine co Daly tnioen spel 
ierce as wax 
foul, when hand and rein 
The crowd that 
arch 






Slow ruin did its final fall por- 
Crazy as he* who those queer 
athered, 
Till—fate deserved by who could 
A raving maniac he te death 
gathered. 





What right had this Obstruction to remain ?— 
Because in sable and 3 silver + , 


in 
When We.iixcton’s or Neison’s funeral train 
Beneath its narrow archway slowly crowded ? 


sculptor of the four statuee—Jawes rue Finer, Evtza- 
), Cuantes tus Frest, and Cuanies THe 





the 
BETH (not ANNE OF 
Szcon i 


the great constituency which has returned him as its representative,” 


never has man or Minister more fairly earned the addition of 
‘* Right Honourable.” 
May a portion of the First Lord’s popularity flow over on th« 
Department he has taken in hand; and, under this Smith’s abl: 
hammer, may our future Iron-clads—designs and designers, hulls and 
= er rig and armament—for once in the history of the Admi- 
ny — aes bein thei castien Wale fired at all round by critics, 
rs, and hole-pickers in and out of Parliament ! 

. H, Suarrn is, peo-epinanty aman of practical aptitude for 
any work he sets about. Let him but bring home to his Admiralty | 
Administration that ca which he has already brought home t» 
his business and his and Punch and Burrayyia will | 
bless his memory, as they joined last week in drinking bis health. 





8ST. ANDREW’S DAY IN LONDON. 
(By a Member of the Scotch Statistical Society.) 


84,936 Scotchmen said ‘‘ Slainthe.” 
64,000 Seotchmen did not know what the word meant. 
5.211 Restepenen goonies Se Tee. POT eee 
3, Scotchmen no rig it. | 
2 Seotchmen [on that the existing clan-tartans are 
neither ancient nor Gaelic, but the invention of an | 


1,000,000 Versions of ‘* Auld Lang were sung. 
400 Haggises were eaten by Scotchmen to the dainty born. 
4,002 Saxons shut up in the attempt to follow their example. 
72,000 Bottles of Mountain Dew” were drunk. 
80,000 Scotchmen were 





Mr. Plimsoll at Derby. 

last week "Glo hopes to being ine Bill rogalate di Stakieg by toing 
. a zing 

a load-line. Not before it is needed. What is « skinfull for one man 

may be but a thimblefull for another. Your seasoned vessel can 

carry twice the of a more crank or undrunkworthy craft. 

Then, one man may yp yt ae of a large 


family, while another has no top- . A load-line is 
Snsly weaned co olleeto mals enylag tapeaiencl drink-stowage. 
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“NONE BUT THE BRAVE DESERVE THE FAIR.” 


THINKs Ta@omPsor, AND HE VotUsTREes TO Dative A Cow. OvT oF THE PaTHway FoR THOSE PRETTY Miss WILKINSONS To Pass. 
Bor tus Cow won'r os Datven out oF THE PaTHway, AND wHaTt 13 Taompson TO DO?! 











THE “TUG OF WAR.” 


“Port, France; Pall, Marshal!” ‘Tis a sorry sight 
To see Wrong stubborn in the name of Right. 

To see the choice of France set down his heel 
Against the will of France and France’s weal. 

To see one who affects the Bayard pees 

As France’s friend in league with France’s foes. 

Call it no worse than aiepeer thongs the line 

’T wixt treason and such blunder is but fine— 

Sad to see e’en an honest blunderer do 

The work and will of a dishonest crew. 

** Pall, Marshal—pull—nor yield an inch! ” they bawl. 
“ Yield but an ineh, and in the gulf you fall!” 

So in Law’s cause ’gainst Law he takes his stand ; 

On plea of Peace to civil war lends hand ; 

Invests foul Treason in church alb and cope, 

Gives Wrong too muech—and Right too little—rope ; 
Order's defender digs Order’s grave, 

And slays the Constitution he would save; 

In Freskedsts name joins those that Freedom dread, 
And paints her hideous as a Spectre Red. 

Gainst his own honour pulls, yet seems to say, 

’Tis honour that forbade him to give way. 

"Gainst France's progress pulls, and France’s peace— 
France, still so bhest with thrift and earth’s increase, 
Could she but break with her long-troubled 

Get Revolution’s shadow from her 

She must the paths of plenty tread, 

With graceful port and high-ereeted head : 

But this ill-chosen guardian still must check 

Her onward march, or guide it at Ais beck ; 

Must have her foot move as he wills it fall, 

Or, failing Avs will, wills no move at all. 

So with no treasonous ht, before, 

It comes to what we see—** The of War!” 
On this side, France, that not an inch will bate, 
On that, the M just as obstinate— 

For Rope, the little senatorial band, 
That betwixt Rights and Lefts takes central stand. 
If the rope holds—t! ough sore the strain, we know— 
Small doubt, methinks, which way the Tug will go : 


Will he ap 
explain, in t 


BALD Forpes ? 


Will he 





as greedy, furi 
never be call 


butions to a ** Y 


failing to 


If the rope break —such ropes have snapped before— 
What follows ?— Punch’s Sibyl says no more. 


oung Review ” are, ipso facto 

Will he inform a select audience at Hawarden that “he has it on 
the authority of an official at the Turkish Baths, who heard it from 
a waiter at the Alhambra, who it 
Wapping Lascar, that the present 
the name of the only recognised Member for Green ¥ 





rvily 


mor. TT 














OFF HIS PEDESTAL; OR, WHAT NEXT? 
Witt he publish a shilling pamphlet to prove that Se contri- 


ac 


y from a 
doesn’t know 


absolu 


, on a shilling gala day, at the Crystal Palace, and 
midst of spermri | ade cy nature of his 


recent quarrel with the prop 


the piano 


rs of a largely-circulated daily 


P 
as he make arrangements to take a part in the after-portion of 
a Christmas pantomime, and, at his own request, . 
conversation with 


pre- 


on a 
the Clown on the subject of Mr. Arcut- 


Will he, on or about the Fourteenth of February next, publicly, 
in the columns of the Times, accuse Musvnvus Pasua of haying sent 
i inexpensive and ribald valentine ? 

ill he, further, in Parliament, move for the appointment of a 
Select Committee “‘ To inquire into, and 
condition and future younpests of Ottoman caricatare ” ? 

ispose of his opponents and critics by Parlia- 
per 4 debate, platform oration i 
about the coun with a set of dissolving 
striking seenes, ‘The Life of an ex-I 
thus provided, express his opinions in a neatly-written lecture 
accom 


report upon, the present 


t, travel 
g, b 


and printed 
er in Opposition,” and, 


Or will ignoring, as he can afford to do, the crowd of smaller 
men, leave to criticise and , and mount once more to that 
quiet height of dignity, which his brilliant services have won and 
which his j teticence should guard ? 





ous, mad, 


wreckless. 


Tue Reczwt Gates.—The Sea may be assailed with such epithets 


wild, raging, and so forth; but it can 





e a’ 


ee wwfriaa:A 














THE “TUG OF WAR.” 
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OUR WINTER EXHIBITION. 


Sxetcu No. I.—Sau«pcare-on-Sea 1x November. 





(Communicated by Our Own Quiet Observer.) 


Town of Srimpgate 
is a fair - sized, 
rather primitive, 
but gradually im- 
proving (improve- 
ment being in some 
instances a ques- 

tionable _ benefit) 


———7/ fa) > seaport. Its name 
la amd) 7, y has evidently — 
j r YZ Shrimpgate, or the 

>! VIZ Gate e Shrimps, 
it as we have 
jaagate and Lambe- 


difference 






yt I 

ex tion, 
of the Beas and the 
Lambs (much = 
game), instead o 
leading from the 





_" A ~ 
A Mdeat © 54 


sea for the advan of the Shrimpers and the disad of the Shrimps. 
Except at two or noted resorts, in and out of Ragland, where they 
are absolutely nothing if not , there is no where shrimps can 
be obtained in such perfection as at Srimpgate-on- The “h” has been 


dropped out of the but, as it is only an “bh,” this is nothing re- 
markable. Your niet Obvorver fa oo afraid les the march of speculation 
should destroy the of te, that he sketches it he can. 

Srim has two piers, and West, ! : 
but as firmly united, as Siamese Twins. Of these the Kast is the fashionable 
resort for promenading. There is an outer harbour and an inner harbour, and, 
at this particular season of the year, there is plenty of what is known about 
the coast as “ Shipping,” which, to a landsman’s ye when collected in a couple 
of “ basins” (where a little soap might be useful, by the way), looks so uncom- 


y, that the future extrication of the vessels, specially from the inner 

rbour, must present such a problem to the authorities in charge, as might 

drive to despair even the clearest-headed of the Elder Brethren of the Trinity 

and force the First Lord of the Admiralty, in a fit of desperation, 

te eject them all with compensate the owners with specie equivalent 

to their temporary loss in coals, ice, and herrings for Billingsgate, and then 
beg all over again on a new principle. s 

our Own Quiet Observer has ventured to bring in, as it were by the heels. 

or, to put it more tfully when speaking of high officials in naval 

orm, by the cocked hat and epaulettes, the names of those mysterious 

personages The Elder Brethren. Your Observer is not, as a rule, supersti- 

tious, but he has his own ideas about these venerable and, to him (as he has 

never seen them), invisible bei Were Your Observer a second Rip Van 


Winkle —_ he might easily be at Srimpgate—you will notice the playfal 
use of word “‘ Winkle,” and on), and, were he to drop off to sleep, in 
the moonlight, among the ruins of some Martello towers, the wrecks of a few 
Admiralty piers, and the broken remains of a rotten breakwater looking like the 
skeleton ribs of some antediluvian — ne woes probably ee to find 
witnessing a spectral game o owing for cocoanuts on t sa 
played y oop seasine quaintly-attired phantoms, whose solemn leader Prom 
inform Your Observer he was now, for the first time in his life, in the awfal 
company of The Elder Brethren. As the spectre ceased speaking the dull 
—— CAL EES. ke BR ok nee 
ever y laughter would seem to e € 
and lose itself round a distant point, as one Elder Brother after another knocked 
the old-fashioned Dutch clay pipe out of the mouth of the grim Aunt Sally. 
i courage, would turn to where a ghostly pur- 
veyor of a a to Your Observer, was filling the cups of 
receiving in exchange money of an extinct coinage, and, 
goblet, would daringly exclaim, “ Here VF aad health, and your 
and live long and !"—when, scarcely would the 
words have —— his lips, or, rather, scarcely would the liquor have passed 
his lips, for he would not allow a to be wasted, than a wild, weird ery 
of thunder crashing in with ¢ 
moore angry roar of sea, whole scene would be envelo in 
darkness! The next morning, o hundred years after, Your Quiet Ob- 
4 white beard, a tettered umbrella of caine poten, oie 
eee Ste & petees on Seas pat vp, and a very bad bet, wi into 
Srimpgate, which he would slightly altered of course, but not much, as 





monly like a hopelessly entangled cat’s-cradle of ropes, lines, and rigging | 





at Bei 
rounded by the 
with whom the 
pretty 

E 





charm for him ; and, 


even now, an old Salt has just pointed out to Your 


Observer a trim- 
accurate, 


looking steamer in the offing, or, to be 
about half-way > a 


the offing, which, he 


hi towards 
says, isthe Trinity Boat, and “aboard it are, likely 


enough,”—but here he pa’ 
said too much, he were unwi 
acquaintanee with the secret. 


as though, having already 
to trust a mere chance 
our Observer, who, if 


he knows anything, knows human nature, specially at 
the sea-side, presses what at a distance might be n 
for a small silver medal, upon the ancient mariner, who, 


thereupon, plights his solemn word to drink Your Ob- 


ate, now spelt 
Lamegate, the only | « 


health, and then confides to him, but 
whisper, that on Socal thes 


a 
steamer there, yonder, out there are, in all 
T , "lot Gat tom 


Your Observer once for all (per 
a mesmeric influence over 


, for the theme 
im) dismisses the 


exercises 
Band of Brothers, and resumes his sketch of Srimp- 


gate. 


The harbour, at this season of the year, is quite a Nau- 


tical Babel. Here 


are Dutchmen 


ingle 
Flying, - fost every peo of Hollander, dark-eyed, 


ear-ringe 
brown French, 
Spanish, fair-hair 


heek-boned Americans, sun- 


c 
whitey - browned Danish, swarthy 
ed i ir conduct ashore | 


Norwegians—their 


being, as a rule, as orderly and correct as could possibly 


be expected 


of jovial sea-faring mariners from forei 


arts, whose morals are supposed by the landsman,who 
ives at home at ease and LT wy misinformed on 
’ 


most subjects, specially 


to come under the 


heading which is borne as a special distinction by the 
preserved Norwegian Salmon, namely, : 

But at this moment the clock strikes, and the waiting 
fisher-maiden enters with the tray, on which, among 
other simple fare, is a plateful of -boiled, tender, 


chubby, large-ey 


ed shrimps, intended for the 


evening 


meal of Your Quiet Observer, who is down here for the 
himself 


Shrimp Cure, and finds 
and as well as could be ex 


ing favourably, 


from labour 


goes 
to refreshment, intending to continue the sketeh on his 
next piece of paper. 


Suitable to a T. 


Tite Bulgarian Manchester Merchants, happily 
from sentence of death— for doi 


ily rescued 
oing nothing, as far as we 


ean find out—might fairly change the name of Gesuorr 
for that of Gerorr. 


£500 aeWaRrp. sroten, &c. 


Wuat we suburbans are more interested in just now 
than +; Atrocities are Burglarian Atrocities. 


Colonel 


ENDERSON, please aceept this intimation. 


Waar rue Boarp oy Wonks mores TO BECOME (when 


“ fe Hoar of Water Werke, (ls it that shart 
eS tab eaeet F 
parishes ?) 


diversions in the ri 


Double, and | 
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GARRISON INSTRUCTION. 


Instructor (lecturing), *‘ Gawtteuuy, A Tarex-Lucozp Trestiz 1s A TaxsTLE with Turee Leos. You HAD BRTTER MAKE A 
Nore ov taat, Gentiemen.” (Intense scribbling.) 

General in Embryo (but not at present noted for smartness), after a pause of some Minutes. ‘‘1 BEG YOUR PARDON, Mason, BUT HOW 
MANY Leos DID you SAY THE TresTLE HAD!” (Left sitting.) 











. Professors !—reveals more immediate origines mah, and quite ac- 
CONTEMPORARY CAMPAIGNS. counts for the present want of milk in his poor black cocoa-nut ! 
A DAILy paper the other morning snnounced that on the ; His mortal illness was inflammation of the bowels. Its sources are 
Saturday, at Shepherd’s Bush, the Members of the Gun a not far toseek. A glove-button, iron wire, and were found in 
commenced their autumn “ campaign.” his stomach! How had they got there? No doubt, Pongo fell a 
campaigns now on foot in lane, bentien i ia | Victim to his insatiable spirit of uiry—* Nihal tetigit quod non 
Minor. The campaigners at Shepherd’s Bush will deglutivit.” He touched nothing he did not swallow. His appetite 
advantage of those in Roumania and Armenia. Their operations | Ws not even above buttons! ; ‘ 
will be only suspended for a few hours by the very wettest weather,| We can hardly understand the conclusion of the brief paragraph 
and will not be impeded at all by frost, ho They which records Pongo’s post-mortem, viz., that “the dissection sup- 


’ 
i more hours’ encampmen lies valuable information with regard to the treatment of an- 
eS y my oat iy fe ane 50 ae . thropoid apes,” unless it means that you are not to tempt them 


; with a course of glove-buttons, pins, and iron-wire. We should 
, have thought it needed no Pongo sent to the grave, or kept from the 
hable by any commissariat in the world. grave to teach us that. 

un Club can never experience the smallest i 
i because there is no 








Millionnaire and Half-Millionnaire. 

Tux Indian Famine Fund has risen to close on £490,000. The 
Mansion House Committee has given notice of shutting ap shop, 
but money still dribbles in. Let it dribble, says Punch JoHN 
But has raised the flow of his aid to India to the full-tide of s 
half-million. Then if such giving be, as we it i 
Immortal Wriu14m’s indisputable authority 
blessing him that gives not less than him 
million will amount to a million in blessings ; and land 
 < te rt great revenge—has, no less than India’s, ‘‘ stomach 
or them ¥ 





* ToOTH’S COLLECTION,” HAYMARKET. 
A Corresponpent writes to know if this is intended for the 
eee eee (Not if Mr. Anrnvr Toor 
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HOW TO CALCULATE 
“ INTEREST.” 


Dear Ponca, 

I catcutate that when your 
Braconsrieip took to cracking wu 
his patriotism, he kinder ous 
ited States, or he'd me 





of his little 








z 
135 
i 


Guess if 


some to learn. 


50 
of looking after Briti 
im come and see how 


that’s 


triotism, he’s got 


‘ll 







EgrS 
5 
as 


= Es ae 

way 

wits te Tad tne teen ine 
We conclude that their territory is 





Waal, 






















“UTILE DULCI.” 


** A—your SKIRT Is QUITE SAFE, Mrs. Mentvenr ! 

















THREE ILLUSTRATIONS OF A THEORY. 


THoven dogmatists and dullards long opposed 
His Theory with venomous persistence, 
DARWIN may now consider it has closed 
Its—** Struggle for existence.” 


To calm research, not fierce polemic rai 
Truth yields aa secrets. After fair i me tion, 
The age twixt Science and her foes has made 
A—*“ Natural selection.” 


Thou canst not, Zealotry, as blind as 
Truth’s champion slay, however mt om hittest. 
Darwin outlives detraction. Is this not 
Survival of the fittest ” ? 





A PAPAL BENEDICTION. 


Ir appears the Duc pg Broexte yielded not to the 
against him in the Chamber, but to a demand for his dismissal 
transmitted from the Vatican. gh Conservative in politi 
oo it is asserted, isa Liberal Catholic. Hence we are inf 


crushing vote 


“ When he assured the Senate that his Government had never thought of 
the restoration of the temporal pecan of the Porz, the ecclesiastical 
authorities at Rome resolved to categorically demand his removal within 
three days. Thereupon the Duc de Beocur was compelled to give way to 
his successors.” 
Soe * Ente pista S Seve goven @ French politics! Imagine 
BEACONSFIELD resigning office at the instance of the Primate, 
or Mr. Sruzczow demanding the dismissal of Lord Dersy! But 
we are assured that the Church is at the bottom of the mischief 
which is brewing :— 


“The Porz and his advisers are endeavouring at all hazards to lead the 


Geet 0 Gasneeen on ee che Bell cecil eae, at ele now, 


April say. ‘hen 


cusses, dew. 
terminate all 


necessary for our interests. 
we're 


are. So we make 
won't take it. In 
in May we violate 


They show fight, those 


m we ex- 


around. And our 


cntsioete she toeneee. you 
a a 
ee dae pow 
py AA that extent he he te did tt 
5 it 
is,—why don’t the he 3 > triot 


A—PRAY TAKE m¥ Aru!’ 


te accordingly, and walk into 
taway,or annex the Indian 
| Famine ' und, and let the population 
equar down natural. 


is 


If it’s not patriotism, snakes and 
me what's he blowing for ? 
all half . says 

urs truly, 





Evuan Pooram. 





ON JOINT AUTHORITY 
(Of Cabinet and Common Sense). 


Tue only thing England has to do 
with the war—Help put a top to it. 














| France, in conjunction with Germany and Italy, would, after the death of 
Pivs Tae Novrs, an event which is now so imminent, demand from the 
new Porz the most effective of the acknowledgment by the Papacy 
| ond the Clergy of the supreme authority of the State.” 


“ Force” means a state of siege, and possibly a coup d’état, and 

civil war to follow it. A Christian counsel this to come from the 
|advisers of His Most Christian Holiness, while he is lying on his 
— bed. What a blessing are such counsellors to a Christian 
people | 





AN ITALIAN EXPERIMENT. 
An ineident in the Italian political Drama is thus noticed in a 
| recent telegram from Kome :— 


“The Chamber of Deputies, after half an hour’s discussion, yesterday 
abolished capital punishment by a large majority, amid the applause of « 
multitude in the galleries.”” 


In the British House of Commons the occupants of the galleries 











do not applaud 
Few of‘them, eee 
the mat 


leries of _ ° Briti 
irmingham, pe 
punishment, if 


lation, and, even if they did, are not likely to 
demonstrate any om in the abolition of capital punishment. 
Epaee Samlanyane interested 


in 


be otherwise with the eudioness in the 


_— In those of Liverpool, and 
would not the abolition capital 
arene fe ctnge, bo likely to deaw o 


enthusiastic applause from the gods? 
The abolition of my oy however, in [taly, as an experiment 


in corpore alieno, may 


with applause, by the Tantish 


with interest, if not received 








DARWIN MEMOBIAL AT CAMBRIDGE. 


Ir has been resolved, we read, that this memorial ‘‘ should assume 
a personal form.” us ween’ 3s 8 Menkes Certainly nothing 
could wel! be more personal than that 

























































































































































































































A SPORTING PATTERN 
(Suggested by the last New Old Thing in Bonnets). 





FROM THE SPIRIT OF THE GREAT SAM. 
Elysian Fields, November, 1877. 


Amone the Spirits most poomaiiy arrived hither from the 
9 upper-world, are a few qualified at once by observation 
opportunity to furnish us, who are happily removed from 
influences, with information as to the chgnges | in that 
lis which has given its name to one of the finest of 

my poems. Inasmuch as it is your profession, to inculcate 
morality by means of wit, irony, and fancy, it is more than probable 
that you are not totally unacquainted wi ’ the works of an ancient 
author } ages functions, like his figure, resembled your own. I 
oo 5 ir, to the famous fabulist and hunchback, Pp. One of 
most familiar of his apo concerns an individual who, 
FY ee mischief, or a malicious pleasure in 


Srr, 


terrestrial 
mighty Metro 


diffusing alarm among the hensive, was wont to “analla his 
neighbour by foguentiy sane i 4 = re Wot when there 
in fact, no such beast of bourhood. Sir, we 


too feo have our criers of “* Wolf! * in these Fields - Asphodel. 

For some years pasts these utabienion or malicious Spirits have 
boonahs us h coe 2 MN, Hg 2 ~y > KEK ap- 
proaching demo ition Temp Bar. itherto, sue 

to be mere cries of Pret ” where no Wolf was. Our 

test intelligence, howarer, seems to be such as no sensible Spirit, 
however sceptical, would be justified in refusing to entertain. If, 
however, Temple Bar, so _ threatened, be doomed at last to fall, 
what, I vone ask, Sir, as ormer inhabitant of your great Metro- 


pe 2 & be cet ‘up on or near it site, a4 & of an edifice 
that will scarce be oy fo es ever without some commemo- 
ae erection the Bar itself, carefully removed jas tes by 


and then set u t find an appropriate desti 
tion den te the riverside cad osnre ci the £3... %- place in Fleet 
Street should not be left without a memorial i Ag = com- 
bination of the architecture of Wrew with the sculpture of 
BusHwet. 

I understand that you have lately intepdaned in malt not only 
legislative but practical aa As 
to the effect this may have upon your ring ter = wenn be 
premature, et fo any se to eperulate. 
tion of many of our latest from England in these 1 Fields, 
ee ne vee 
ae effect such an enforced d a 
works, I have reason to are now unknown, to the 
curious. My London t ie my Rasselas 
referred to A point the empty braggadocio of a frivolous 
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Such fame as I may still eleins oui 4 hear, on the anecdotes of 
me, compiled and 
me in life seemed 


surate with his intelligen 
That Samvet Jonwsow sh 
to James Boswet, is an instanee of the irony of fate as startling 
as any AY have employed to point the moral of the most pungent of 


my 


[Decemesr 8, 1877. 








iven to the world 
ike inconsistent ‘a is nationali 
and irreconcileable Lye 

owe what reputation he still 


one, whose reverence for 


One ensedete of me, transmitted by m 
recalls a conversation between myself and 


heads which then crowned Tem 
the = oot thoroughfare poy 
eo 
Bin let let us take a walk along Fleet 
Sir, Iam not at this 


, incommen- 
" his habits. 


retains 


Sectthds Maguepher, 


e Bar, Others aa te m 
bi See eg 
cot Breet!” 

distance of time disposed. to retract that re- 
commendation. Nor do I think that ony te who my have fol- 


lowed it mpeiligently, will have had reason to regret his 


I should be glad to learn that my statue was to be set up in the 
ite the site of Temple por oe towards St. Paul’s, 


wae 


Strand, o 
ont wa with 


Sir, there are not pit mony now li 
Fee Fleet St Street, should be somal ax 


a 


so was Sir Josuva: 


I address this letter to 


Rambler and the Idler, and that 
habitant and a perambulator of the most 


words inseri 


on its 


I fear 


. 
latter 


ht trivial, 


gry or are eae ol 


walk those Pred ane + 5 itis ‘capable of affording 


on men and manners. I was: so was Dr. GotpsMITx : 
so was Witt1aM Hocarru. 


that such a statue, so inseribed, may lead ame | be 
and these once loved to 


ou, Sir, as I 


and in a kindred s 
erstand that you f — 
at whatever distance, in the footsteps which I left imprinted in the 


crowd 


most instructive, thoroughfare in io, world. 
I have the honour to inscribe myself, Sir, 

Your most faithful, humble servant, 

Samvet Jonson. 


** have si 
vivendi, i 








TEAPOT AND TIARA. 


Tue Times’ Prussian Correspondent at Berlin announces that the 
German Government, in contemplation of a probable Conclave, 


@ me, you are at once an in- 
ed, and, as such, the 


ified their intention to devise a more amicable modus 
a temperate Pope, averse from interfering with the new 


litical arrangements of Germany, be elected.” A “‘temperate” 


ope! Nobody needs be told how absurd is the insinuation ima- 


ginable in that invidious epithet. 


It used, indeed, to be said, truly 


or falsely, that Pro Nono’s predecessor, Grecory THE SIXTEENTH, 
was somewhat given to plenary, if not sometimes more than Ey, 


indulgence in 


“e 


intoxicating liquors. 


” 


Of his 


t Holiness, to 


be sure, it may have been truly affirmable that, vexations notwith- 
“The Por he leads a happy life.” 


standing— 


Perha 


personal y ever a model of 
to justify the statement that 


rable oceu 


being half-seas over. 


, too, although averse from a political modus vi 
good living, he has habitually so 


“He drinks the best of sparkling wine,” 
Still, nobody has ever so much as hinted that the present vene- 


wide + 


t of the See of Perer was ever in the slightest risk of 
The German Government’s expression of a 


wish that the next Pope may be temperate, may ae | be one of 
BisMARCK’S equivocal nag but to be a more tem 
t 


respect of his glass 


Pope would have to be a Teetotaller. 
may be. Time will, perhaps, show whether or no Prince Bismarck 


will be able to arrange a 


perate Pope in 
an the Prisoner of the Vatican, the next 


It ison the cards that he 


modus vivendi with Cardinal Manwyive, 


and Italy come likewise to terms with a Pope so temperate that 
he approves of the United Kingdom Alliance. 


It restera? Will he? 





—=<=_—>—<—<€£_*_======"=**K=====— 


‘*J’y suis et J’y reste!” 


The look-out, never brigh 
Yet ’gainst the Duke we fe bac 
Magenta ’s not a staying colour. 


Here is a mili 


nN the bay ¥ s ablock, 


duller ; 
the Gallic cock ! 





WISDOM FROM THE EAST. 


maxim which, it is hoped, the big wigs of the 


Horse Guards have by this time worked into their system :— 





“Tue rifle for your 
modern war 


adversary, and the spade 
.’—(Colonel Lorp Luvpsay at the 


for 


‘estmunster 


es, are the tools 
Dinner.) 
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-— fe Pe oe te 


~~ se ee feed Oe bd bs eee 


pp wet ot 6 Shed a of 
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—= a SOME RECOMPENSE FOR A WRONG. 


5 td - Mr. Ponca is happy to see that the Gov- 
ernment, adopting the suggestion of a jurist 
whom modesty forbids him to name, have re- 
vognised the position that a just and generous 
country is bound in justice and generosity 
to make reparation to guiltless persons made 
examples of for their country’s good. 


“The three men named WiLp, Jackson, and 
GREENWOOD, who were wrongly convicted of an 
outrage on the woman BLack»uRN, near Burn- 
ley, and who, after being ‘pardoned,’ were re- 
leased from Pentonville Prison, eleven days ago, 
ewch recéived on Saturday a letter, which had 
been sent by the direction of the Home Secan- 
TARY, stating that, on receipts being sent by 
them. @ gratuity of £5 10s. would be forwarded 
to them.’ 


For “ gratuity ” read “ compensation.” 
Though ** com tion”’ is, perhaps, rather 
a large word ; but in fixing such amounts or 
such sums, the Government must, of course, 
be limited by the means of the nation. 


Well Out of It. 


Ir was wired from Paris the other day 
that ex-President General Guanrt, on leav- 
ing the French capital for Lyons, paid a 
farewell visit to President Marshal Mac- 
Manon. Did the President take the oppor- 
tunity of obtaining from the ex-President 
advice how to back out of a fix with ease 
HIGHLY CONSIDERATE. and elegance? Any way, he seems to have 
: ‘ learnt the secret from somebody. If we 
Little Smithkin (debonairly). **‘ Onsect to Smoxmxe?” may believe the last bulletins — which 
North Briton. “‘ Nak 1% THE LEAST, IF IT DOES Wa’ MAK’ YE Sac’ !” Punch is slow to do—“ I/ s'est soumis,” 

[As Little 8. said, he ‘* cut the old Cad for the rest of the jowrney.” | and, being so, I/ y restera. 








NOTES FROM DR. BRIGHTON’S CASE-BOOK. | IRISH TRIAL BY JURY. 


_ Captain Frarroor, aged thirty-five. Smokes all day. 8 his| Iw the Mitchelstown Libel Case, tried last week in the Irish Court 
time in billiards and joun down the King’s Road. Utterly bored. of Queen’s Bench, the Lord Chief Justice coneluded his summing-up 
D no but Jes Guide to the Turf. Hates ladies’ | by telling the Jury that the publication of the letters forming the 
Sena anil eote raid Galea oveny Kall’ howe” Prosecletion-4 | fact ie casa Sock, seeboernded eh aod teak tsaddotien the tin 
y ’ every our. Prescription— at it was a foul, ‘0 > t, considering the time, 
course of lawn tennis. opportunity, and circumstances under which it w blished, it 
Ciara Basrneton Nasu, seventeen. Wearsa light Uleter with | was a libel of the most pernicious tendency.” On - calg ow 
} = oy capes ._™ — fi — ae, er Mabey Smrrn | Te which pe a agree their verdict 
who was in Bom ea ragoons) “a un.” Reads | was “‘} nilty.’ is is just what h derstand 
Ovurpa’s Novels. Says , & smokes cigarettes. Skates at Mrnut- | Irishmen and Trish pig-dritiag ought to Ges smemte®) le enake 
son’s. Preseription—Two years longer at her boarding school. not to need telling, that the next time he thinks the plaintiff's case 
Pa ey oe ng an tg x a da fy = proved, he should charge for the defendant. 
g nonsense Misses Burrexriy. Dances all no at t 
Grand Hotel or balls of equal selectness in other parts of the town. * 
Spends about eight times his income in the Club Card-room. Neglects Witnesses and Victims. 
his future and undermines his health. Prescription—Immediate| « A So * having b b ; 
return to his stool in the Government Office to which he belongs. |. ,.% “°MCrTOR, Gout rome punted as 8 witness to attend an 
Ipa Drawar, aged twenty-four. Ultra-romantic. Deeply in action in a certain Court, complains in the Times, that there bein, 
love with Major Buass Fantutse. Enjoys moonlight strolls on the ° accommodation whatever provided for witnesses at that Cour 
New Pier. rites two letters daily to the object of her affections. | 2°° ®87 other Court, he believes, of the Chancery Division, they 
Prescription—A good “ talking-to” from old Drawar, who made , *7¢ compelled (women as well as men) whenever, as frequently 
his money out of tallow, and knows the exact value of Major Brass | @Ppems, they are ordered out of Court, to stand about in the open 
FaRrHine, a pecuniary and a moral point of view. If pa tor days ee, a all bog ir em ve r me 
: : ’ |only unpleasant but dangerous to . this is so, and an 
sag oe. Leas bag $b ‘ante asd sixt Wears | U2fortunate witness, thus shut out im the cold, should catch hie 
dyed hair “Persian bloom, and 1 powder. Smokes " Dri death, whom should a Coroner’s Jury send to trial for manslaughter— 
ef pent Calls men by eis Clem domes "Flirts with the Office of Works, or the Permanent Seeretary of the Treasury, or 
worst Seen rout, In every i inable way sets healthy public b= Hie — or the High Court of Justiciary ? 
opinion at defiance. Prescription—The cut direct. ay a ——— 
bn Ra Ry ey BY Thing , 
m y- ond © . Hates walking. Sleeps eightee i " 
hours out of the twenty-four. Prescription—Hard work. oval Merve a homey _ 7 
MR. PUNCH. Age—the prime of life. Hates second-rate shops. | AN article in the window of a Hatter’s shop in Pi leet Street is 
Does not care for the sea when it is covered with fog or looks dusty. labelled “‘ The Patent Bismarck Flexible Silk Hat.” The names 
Tired of skating-rinks. Prefers to see Town faces in Town. Objects | 0f great Generals used in other days to be appropriated to boots ; 
to third-rate scandal. Dislikes ex-soldiers. Cannot tolerate brass- Dut there was never any Bluecher or Wellington Hat. A fitness of 
bands. _ Never could believe in ozone. Fond of whistling “ Home, | things may be perceptible im the nation of,  Bismaapok Hat AS 
Sweet Home.” Prescription—London. or head, and head Great Chancellor’s strong > 
x. It may be difficult, at first blush, to i ine Brswaucx in a flexible 
, = hat. But when one comes to think of it, an inflexible head ina 
X .. eae Cuaisruas Waits.—Christmas-boxes and Hampers ane _— is ~ S all a bad symbol for the Policy of Blood and 
Railway Stations. | Iron in diplomatic forms. 
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“Tax trrriteg Deo LATGUED TO SEE stCH 


Puxcnu's excellent friend, Dr. Actanp, one of Oxford's stoutest 
scientific pillars, and of longest standing, has been lecturing before 
the University on ‘* Rabies and Hydrophobia.” The Vice-Chan- 
cellor, the Dean of Christchurch, Professor Rusxrw, many learned 
Members of the University, and ies were present. No 
wonder. Everybody—big wig e 
in his or her heart for man’s—and woman’s— friend—the Dog. 
As I write, Toby nestles closer to the waste-paper basket. There 
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many Ladies 
or little, male or female—has a corner 
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MAD DOG! 


i> * MONTLEC RK 


8 Cy, 


Sport.” (Until he was caught, poor fellow /) 


is a nerve-telegraph between us. He knows I am writing about 





his kind, and, as needs must be, Biesty. 

From animal poisons in general the learned Doctor passed to the | 
poison of rabies, and its mode of action on the nerve-tissues. Into 
this unpleasant field Punch does not care to carry his readers. | 
Suffice it te -_ the +. i — on pet inful 
symptoms of lock-jaw or chnine-poisoning. "s 
description of the disease, we fear, was more masterly than his / 














Decmxsmn 15, 1877.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 














MUTUAL JUDGMENTS. 
Sounze—A Horse Fair. 


Aristocrat, ‘“‘Ya-a*, HE MAY BE A JEWRL, A—BUT YOU WANT TOO MUCH FoR BIM. He's Gor sucH AN VoLY Heap AnD Leas!” 
Trish Dealer. *‘ Aw’ yatta, Son, 1y THz Horrse cOvULD onLy SpPakr, HE’D BE AFTHER SAYING AS MUCH IV Yor Honour!” 








suggestion of remedy was confident. Seeing that we can’t cure it, | . 

prevention, in this ra pre-eminently, would be ever so much better, A REMONSTRANCE FROM ROMSEY. 
than cure. But how to secure tion? There’stherub. We) we. Poxcu—Sie, 

dn sigh eaveens Eester > snauetiehe--o sasseee Trsw’r offen as we gets the chance of having a peg at your 

says that tho’ we may walk ht, we med goo 


‘War-Correspondent—and death to any dog found y,,, to Romsey straig 
| beck wang some like. That med be all tru enof, but you said 


for lack of collar by a stern policeman, | that seame Please read. I han’ i 
: - ’ year. ° t got your peaper in 
fumes, which are used in New York to which it was, but I can recolect near enuf :— 


homeless, masterless dog— waif , 
has . en panownen, ~ could y ind him, Ks nf Gam —— oaany’ straight, 
4 e ; "Tis zigzag om ; 
ou! so mor . “a a ee Mindat, whenever Jou fos to dal 
-tax—and we have dog-collars, alas, we | 
tion of homeless and masterless dogs—| 1 think the verses of which the above is one, was called “ Rum 
it ° od ‘ . uns from Romsey.” Please zee the heading to last week’s shove at 
ogee a = e ever so stringent | us down Romsey way. 
rabiec? Here we desiderate more scien | I will now take the liberty of telling you where you be wrong 
Doctor. 44 |about us in some other respecs. Gwain to Romsey isn’t by any 
f the most scientific of men, | means sinonimus with gettin drunk ; and why? because we’ve got 
, in his patriarchal, | Squire and his wife at Broadlands, both on um, to their it, 
d | workin hard to put down drinkin o’ beer, and tryin wi all thir 
|might to e us to drink nothin but water or tea, and they 
have succeeded so well, that the sayin “ haven bin to Romsey,” if 
it ever were used, don’t now apply to the pleace. 

Vihave you bp siesh of 6 Seeuapenaeean, 9 eneped 8 Somer 
onthe mud. How coulda place beonthe mud?’ Mud’s mostly soft. 
t- | Besid ’s a little bit of a rime mead up afore you was or 
me neither, and I’m older than you, as I can very well remem 
your fust appearance :— 

“ Rumsey in the mud, 
Tytherley on the stoans, 
Rumsey ate the 


Honor, but summut in your last week’s peaper has give it to me. 
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Your most obejiant humble Servant, 
A Romsey Piepaer. 























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


[Decememr 15, 1877. 








GRADGRIND ON GOSCHEN. 


Ma. Puxcn, Sm, 
—-—. § a man of business, I have 
fi — seldom been more dis- 
gusted than I was in 
reading the of the 
speech which Mr. Gosci en 
tetore the Liverpool Tnstie 

ore 

. G. said thet be 
oT 1? - S K business 
in that character I feel 
bound to enter my vehe- 
he 


ment again the 
ag hy 

Le "Relogs are indeed, 
ter. are, 

come to a y when 
a man of facts A. ees 
is found singing the praise 
of Imagination! r. G. 
has evidently mistaken his 
vocation. Be a merchant, 
a man of business, a finan- 
cier, a ible Chancellor 
of the Exchequer? Pooh! 
He was intended for a poet, 
or a writer for the Family 
Herald. li to him! 


“While others pleaded on behalf of useful knowledge . . . . he wished to 
speak on behalf of the cultivation of the imaginative faculties in the broadest 
sense of the term; and he was not afraid to say this before a Liverpool 
audience, because he would not admit that there was agy antagonism between 
business and the cultivation of the imagintive faculties.” 

The deuce he wouldn’t! 
hiss him out of the hall. 


“He wanted men to cultivate the power of forming ideal pictures.” 
Is this to be borne ? 
*‘ He did not want them to know only ordinary facts.” 


I wonder the Liverpool audience didn’t 


Ideal pictures ! 


Of course not. Facts are the pitiless foes of fudge. 


* He regretted the theory which regards as stuif and nonsense all that does 
not bear upon the immediate practical duties of life.” 


Of course, Sir, a wholesale dealer in ‘‘ stuff and nonsense” will 
reject any theory that interferes with his trade. 


“He wanted them to breathe the bracing ozone of imagination.”’ 


Now, Sir, what, in the name of outraged common sense, is ‘‘ the 
bracing ozone of imagination?” It is not an article quoted in the 
markets of the world, Is it a new quack medicine devised by this 
ce! »..,atan’ He proceeds to defend the brain-softening practice of 
reading novels. Possibly, following his own prescription in this 
particular has reduced him to his present pitiable estate. He dis- 
parages the only kind of fiction for which a word might be said, and 
that in which daily life is faithfully photographed, in favour of 
that in which imagination is dominant, romance rampant, senti- 
ment supreme, Sir, this is the very perversity of imbecility. 

_ He eulogises Alice in Wonderland. Sir, some pernicious believer 
in “ideal pictures” surreptitiously presented that book to my 
youngest daughter, aged eight. I examined the volume. It is a 
tissue of the most insane absurdities, that would do eredit to Colne 
Hatch. Of course, | burned the book, and put my daughter on 

and water for twenty-four hours as a penance for loo ing intoit. And 
now this—this man of business—publicly praises it! Sir, he should 


7, eagged. from his Hips, that one avowal 
inflaite m put practical parents e 
proceeds to say weld like 4 gh read anything rather than 


prose. Of cours¢ he would. Prose is of sense, poetry 
oe jargon np tag _ Natural -' Mr. G. ers the latter. Here, 

wever, is his crowning im ity: ** Imagination, in its highest 
and broadest sense, is necessary for the noble — of ‘al 
duties.” Merciful powers! e are to rale India, [ suppose, by 
imagination, instead of the strong hand. Perhaps that ’s why they 
have made a poet Governor-General. A nice mess he will probabl 
make of it! Sympathy, imagination, sentiment, in dealing wi 
subject-races and alien creeds! Fudge! Why I couldn’t keep 
my clerks in order with such maudlin milk-and-water, ‘‘ Toe the 
line, and no nonsense ! ’—that ’s the only rule for rulers. 

Sir, this self-styled “business man” has started a crusade 
against facts. Yes, Sir, incredible as the fact may appear, so it is. 





He disparages facts. I say there is nothing else in creation worth a 
coined evanen, He defends novels. I would do as Oman Pasna 
did with the lot of em, when he burnt the Alexandrian ony’ be 
He ’d import imagination into commerce, daily life, even into 
Art of Ruling, possibly—for I really don’t know where he'd stop— 
into the very Leper iteelf! I ald confine it to lunatie : 
I am confident that all the real business men of this practi land 
will be on my side. “ Facts for ever, and no quarter to Fudge! 
That is our motto. It is our bounden duty to rally round our 
standard in uncompromising hostility to this idiot with his “ ideal 
” and his ‘‘ bracing ozone of imagination.” Let Mr. 
¢ Gp commerce and politics, and take to rhyme- 
, leaving the all-important, the only important, sphere of 
‘acts and Figures to men ib same mind as, 
ours, 


ingly, 
L. 8. D, Grapermn. 


OBEDIENTIA DOCET. 


(From the ‘‘ Mackonochie’s Letter Writer,” compiled for the use 
of all Congregations who may be in doubt as to how they 
ought to address “‘ all those who are placed in authority over 
them.’’) 





I. 
From a Subaltern on receiving a Private Reprimand from his 
Colonel. 


My Dear Cotonet, 
I wave received your “ friendly” protest, dated the 3rd of 
March last, and if I have not thought fit to take any notice of that 
communication for nine mopths, you are at liberty to set it down 
to the fact that I have been engaged a ion of that time in play- 
ing in a cricket-match in the of Scotland. With regard 
what you against my the cocked hat of a Field Mar- 
ol abil c Taise nese on ” T have merely to point out to you 
that I consider your objections trivial in the extreme. Moreover, 
let me add for your enlightenment im a matter in which I as your 
subordinate, obviously the proper person, am to instruct you, that 
the decay of mili enthusiasm can be traced directly to the dis- 
appearance of suitable adjustments of this kind. I shall, therefore, 
continue to appear in them as usual, and not deprive the noble 
fellows, who enjoy the spectacle, of this spur to duty which neither 
you nor six dozen Colonels shall compel me to relinquish. How- 
ever, believe me, yours considerately, , 
A. Fratr (Ensign). 
II 


From a Hopeful Child, about to return Home for the Holidays, 
to his anzious Parents. 


My Dear Parents, : 4 
Ow the eve of that pleasing relaxation from my studies, 
which, with a creditable regard for his own pocket, our worthy 
Principal has this term announced his intention of extending to 
the length of six weeks, I am writing you a few lines, and I trust you 
will both find them as palatable as they are meant to be premoni- 
tory. It must be fresh in your recollection that, on a former occa- 
sion of this kind, you took serious exception to manufacture 
and discharge of fireworks in my » while, if my memory 
does not fail me, there was some sort of protest raised, either by one 
or by both of you, against, not only the preservatior of live eels in 
the filter, but even the tuning of the piano with the , and a 
general attention to the entire clockwork of the house with hair-oil. 
Now, it is not for me to have to argue about such obvious frivoli- 
ties (you wat penton | my frankness) as are your Bag pa. ” for an 
abandonment by me of these interesting pastimes an Reve, om 
so I leave it to your natural good sense and discretion to appreciate 
the position a child, who will be eleven next birthday, should 
assume and preserve in a matter of this sort. Let me then con- 
clude, my dear Parents, by simply expressing a wish that I shall 
hear no more of this affair, and that my advent in the midst of the 
family circle with five pounds of powder may be hailed, if not 
with open enthusiasm, at least with tacit but acquiescence. 
Wishing you, in the meantime, ridiculous h they are, all 
the usual compliments of the season, I am your d but always 


judicious son, 
Tuomas Byurvs. 
Il. 
From an Ophicleide Player, who ia given to extemporising, to a 
Conductor of an Orchestra, who has sent him a remonstrance. 


Sr, 
Tue unmanly and insolent protest which you have regarded 
it as “‘ your province” to address to one who “plays under your 
p” (), shall meet from my hands the it deserves. 
It would be beneath my dignity, as a musician as a man, to, 
prove to you why it is not only a recreation, but a duty, to intro- 
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duce passages a pi 
poe FP h 
ou are a mere leader 

now what it was that 

w 


From a di Visitor who annoys his Host, and has had it 
politely to him that his room will be wanted shortly 
1 a.m.—I have been 
courteous 


i by another 
souk ipcars boo 
smoke in ying y- y, get u 
the ock a revolver, or fond of 
st g in the room after dinner. ou, no doubt, will 
urge one or more of things as an excuse for your dastardly 
and ungentlemanly conduct ; but let me tell you, that this is your 
house and not mine, and that once within its walls there I stay. As 
to my violating the duties enforced by the tan itali 
nonsense. It is the guest who is to teach the 
meant for,—and the sooner you learn with what sort of man you 
have to deal the better. I haven’t been to Holborn for nothing! 
But I am too indignant to continue, and so close this, (and shall 
ring up a seryant,) as I see it is now 3°17 a.m. 








POOR OLD ENGLAND. 
As painted by certain Patriots of the Period. 


I ’u a very fine Old Lady, and the wonder of the world, 

On every sea my float free, my banner is unfurled ; 

But neither pluck, nor , nor luck, my stout old soul preserves 
From frequent fits of fidget, and from bad attacks of nerves. 


Despite my flag the world will t a perplexi y 
A fact, you see, that taxes me to did the foremodt vey 

It ’s mine by right, but then to fight, and keep fects and things, 
Is a burden that no end of work and botheration 


In statu quo? Precisely so. I’m very well content ; 

As I’ve all I want deg Cal arrangements I ’d ent ; 
Why can’t all parties do the like, in and quiet dwell, 
And so preserve the state of things that suits my book so well? 


But a you, no! They want to ‘‘grow”; to grab where grab 
ey can, 

And some have got the cheek to say that used to be my plan ; 

Perhaps, but I know now. ean’t they learn of me, 

To settle down on their own lots, and live contentedlie ? 


But when they baulk little schemes, or get into my way, 
lock paths w i. ian in eee an cntetdintenanee dame 
It puts me dreadfully about, it makes me very cross, 

T can't look ous oh Altec’s gaits Weta maw pantend ay lens! 


I’ve got a lot of land about, a longish way from home; 

Others are bound to cross my paths wherey 

But then ¢ thou hang aboxt “Ui sek 
thought 





It worries me. I do not want to spend a lot more cash 

Boma tall “i $° oun apple oy g ee expen 
e me that to g y é 1 must not gru se, 

But I hold disarming others is hoy cheapest eald-lateness 


They mustn’t grow so qowerts as to give me cause for fear ; 
Wherever I may wish to go all se aa be kept clear ; 
All gateways open wide to me with no one to take 

That’s patriotic policy, and soothing to my soul. 


I’m a wonderful old vom 
To hold my own in qui 

Why can’t the nations all keep 
And not disturb my peace of mind 


nerves are waxing weak, 
now I seek. 
e well-conducted boys, 
kicking up a noise ? 





PAROCHIAL PLUM PUDDING. 


66 Cy porrep Dick,” to the 
mea aias 

Ss oer 

P . This 


consideration occurred to the 


Birmingham 
Board of Guardians There 
they desired to substi- 


now and then for Suet 





, 

Now, the dietary of the Bir- 

ham Workhouse is re- 
gulated by the authority of 
the Local Government 
Board. ‘“‘ Spotted Dick” is 
a luxury which it did not 
comprise. 8o, to be enabled 


to t it with that 
desited addition, the Guar- 
dians had to get permission 
from their superiors in 
Lendon. According to the 
Birmingham Post, they 

r, with the wide official 


received, ‘‘ written on highly official 
i number in the eorner,’’ the 


margin, and with the regulation oflici 
following reply :— 
“The Local Government Board approve of the pro 
of the parish of Birmingham to give the children in t 
udding occasionally, instead of suet pudding. With regard, however, to the 
lormula of the currant pudding, the Board are advi that a little sugar 
should form one of the ingredients of the pudding, to make it more palatable.’ 


From this concluding official remark it shows that a “ formula” 
for the composition of’ Currant Pudding had eepeppaaies the 
re for leave to add it to the diversities of Workhouse fare, 
and that in the receipt for “‘ Spotted Dick” was omitted. 
Not to have known the ts of “* Spotted ” argues the 
Birmingham Guardians to have known nothing of Cookery. Had 
there been a Lady on the Board, then, of course, one of the Guar- 
dians would have been Cook enough to kyew how to make ‘‘ Spotted 
Dick.” It is difficult to imagine even Workhouse Guardians ac- 
tuated by mere parsimony in proposing a scheme for ‘ Spotted 
Dick” without sugar. But if that sort of “‘ Spotted Dick ’’ was the 
Currant Pudding cogtamntepint as a welcome onaa from Suet Pad 
ding in the Birmingham Workhouse bill ot fare, what sort of thing, 
we may wonder, is the customary Suet Pudding ? Perhaps something 
of the kind that Schoolboys in the select academies of uther days 
named “ Stick-jaw.” W a viand must be the Stick-jaw which 
would correspond with sugarless “ Spotted Dick!” 

The ‘* Spotted Dick” whieh the Birmingham Pauper Children 
are now destined to enjoy will be sweetened, as the Local Govern 
ment Board recommend, with a “little sugar.” Let us hope 
that the Birmingham Workhouse “Spotted Dick” —pace the Local 
Government Board—will be worthy of his name; the currants not 
too few and far between. There y, 4+ economy without stingi- 
am serving the ree P dren = % = " 
as their 80, edge being n r holiday 
appetites on that, they may partake with due modera- 
tion of the Roast T and other good things which will 
doubtless succeed the ial Plum Pudding. 


al of the Guardians 
Workhouse currant 





Taxrne THe Risx.—Nowadays it is the buyers of silk goods who 
must “‘ stand the hazard of the dye.” 





A very Wise Pusn ror Tue Turxs.—To Tirnova—a new leaf. 
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APTLY QUOTED FROM THE ADVERTISEMENT COLUMN. 


Thrifty Wife. “On, Avtazrnon! Mong vsetess Catna! Mong Monty THROWN AWAY WHEN WE HAVE 80 LITTLE TO SPARE!” 
Amiable Chinamaniac. ‘‘ Poou | poon! my Love! ‘Momnzy wor s0 MUCH AN OssEoT AS A COMFORTABLE Homz,’ YoU KNow!”’ 











c : . Punch. That ’s awkward—in a Shepherd; for you see, 
A TROUBLESOME PEN. Where Shepherds are at fault, stray sheep there ’1l be. 


Second Shepherd. W i foot d 
Inrertocurors—Mr. Ponca and Shepherds. . » hPa SRG Mase We pat cur Het cows 


hard, 
Povea, A skittish lot, eh, Shepherds ? And built this stronger pen to check and guard ; 
First Shepherd (wearily). Ay, indeed ! Bat, bless you! where’s the use? They slip and creep 
Would we had never introduced the breed. Out of the smallest cranny, do these sheep : 
They plague us as o’erlooks ’em more than flocks And vault where they can’t wriggle. : - 
Of sober muttons of the good old stocks. Punch. ood Where ’s your crook ! 
Second Shepherd. Time was when sheep were sheep, and fed| First Shepherd. Nay, if the worst of ’em we try to hook, 
together, The simply knock us oyer! Such a lot 
Obedient to the lead of the bell-wether ; Might e the mildest Shepherd’s temper hot. 
But this queer lot will keep no ordered way— Punch. No doubt « breed of bolters is provoking, = == 
Their sole delight to break bounds and to stray. But when you check ’em p’raps they you ’re joking. 
Punch. Half-bred of course ? And query, is it worth such pains to keep 
First Shepherd. Why, yes, some swear they come Inside the pen such pom hye mre sheep. 
Through Oxford crossing with a strain from Rome. If they break bounds, why not let ’em roam _ 
Punch, Why care to keep them ? Off to the place their cross first came from— Rome ? 
Second Shepherd. Humph! maybe we don’t, They ’ll scarcely find the feeding there so fat, 
¥ they 'd clear out completely, = they a pat eee that - ye must put TP with . 
‘or though they spurn all bounds, and scorn to ROY MAY DS, O° SOAECS CAR Claim 68 CUS, 
The mild pestoniats of collie and of crook, Housing and feed, and right of bolting too! 
Third hopher rere ther ph 
ird Shep . ere they , 
They could not play up more cantankerous _ A Crack in Freemasonry. 
But porcine obstinacy they combine Tux Grand Orient of the Central Lodge of French Freemasonry 
With a sleek slyness seldom seen in swine. has been striking out of its programme what have hitherto been the 
Punch, Nor much in sheep ? corner-stones of the Masonic Faith, belief in the existence of a God 
First Shepherd. Well, this peculiar breed, and the Immortality of the Soul; so cutting down its ay of 
Though clothed sheep-fashion, are—ahem !—indeed, belief to a Unity—the “‘ sokdarité of man.” All Punch, though no 
I do not love hard words. Mason, can say is, that if Freemason’s faith be reduced to this, he 
Punch. Plain words, my friend, would not gr very much for the soldarité of Masonry. 
May often save mach mischief in the end. The English Grand Lodge, h the mouth of England’s Pro- 
Especially when backed by action bold. Grand Master, Lord CazRwarvon, met to Da against this 
Second Shepherd. Why, y-e-e-s; but then perchance a rival fold | amputation of two of the three legs on which Freemasonry stands, 


Might snap them up. if the Grand Orient in this grubbi of its best, 
Puck, A right good riddance too! Seeaienh, end dempest foumiaiian Ve. - Lay: in 


Second Shepherd. Humph!—well, we do not quite know what/| the hitherto solid pillars of Jacniw over the world 
to do, Absit omen ! 


(LOT HHOSATAAOUL PV) 
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PETTING EXTRAORDINARY. 


ne Edinburgh Daily 
Review, the other day, 
informs us that a young 
American Lady residing in 
that city, whose name Mr. 
Punch does not care to im- 
mortalise, lately 

had her fa- 

vyourite mare 

shod with shoes 

of solid gold, at 


tators among 
Ladies e- 
light to show 
their fondness for 
their 
who, h not 

> restrained by 
—— == common sense or 
h hitherto been led with irite ‘Thio pouag Laay's 

ave not hi D i r spirit. is young s 
imitation of one of the worst of +, Emperors should ; 
them courage. How delightfal to the lover of the lower ani to 
read such announcements as the ing :— 

Miss Satrxva Gusuiweton has just presented her = pug with a 
very handsome solid-gold timepiece, in order that the dear intelli- 

ent creature may be able to be punctual in the hours of his meals. 

he timepiece is sur by a beautifully modelled statuette of 
her favourite turning up his ee Rey his victeals or at the lower 
orders, we have not ed which. 

Mrs. M. T. Heap has, we understand, provided for a very old 
Donkey long attached to the family a beautifully chased silver 
pitch-pipe, to aid him in getting the correct key-note in his bray! 

An elderly unmarried lady, Miss Firz-Grepon, has presented to 
the Zoological Society a handsomely-bound copy of the complete 
works of Mr. Daxway, as the nucleus of a library for the use of the 
inmates of the Monkey-house. 

Miss SwEeTLIPs, Floriline City, Kansas, U.S., has lately, we 
are informed, presented her domesticated Skunk with a most exqui - 
site Venetian-glass scent-bottle, which the playful little amimal 
seems at t hardly to know what to do with, but will, no 
doubt, in time learn to appreciate, if not use. 





OUR WINTER EXHIBITION. 


No. I1.—Sxerca or Sarupeatre-on-Sea oy Winter. 
(Panoramic View continued by Our Own Quiet Observer.) 
Saimpcate Harbour, in consequence of being much sought by 
seamen of all nations in difficulties, presents, J anything like a 
boisterous winter time, a most animated and picturesque appear- 
ance. The piers, the harbour, and ey of the lower town 


no 
was talking about this 


and | population—what ma 





which adjoins the harbour, are thro at all hours by bronzed, 
weather-beaten men in every variety of costume. An Operatic 
Stage-Manager, at a loss for a novelty in grouping, has only to run 
down to Srimpgate-on-Sea, and take in the tableaur at a coup d’eul. | 
Hither come from all quarters ‘‘ when the stormy winds | 
do blow,” and from Srimpgate away they “ sail with the gale to the | 
Bay of Biscay, oh,” or, to more correct, for the most to the 
North Sea fisheries. These hardy mariners are not afraid of the 
water, but they do seem a trifle nervous about soap. Your Quiet 
Observer sometimes heard of poor sailors, saved by the skin of 
their teeth from a wreck, being “washed ashore.” Bat this is a 
very exceptional case, can only have happened to those who 
have got clean off. Washed ashore they might be, now and then— 
Sunday mornings, But “ washed at sea” be of rare 


ocourrence. Yet, on 
heard of “ Tar Soap,” but 


ing his doubts as to this being “ 
for Tars,” he will i ite Ob taster, cod repeet poten aad 
B just now at Sri agd mg Ape tna. 
is being shouted the place with such original 


|shops approach, or the farther 


ion, Your Observer remembers to have | Sri 





P 
suggest Spemeaives to each individual singer. 
. Wrarmeety, M.A. (there could 





not be a better name for the writer of a nautical ballad than 
Wearnerty), Your Observer has not noticed any Nancy Lees 
waiting about Srimpgate Harbour and Srimpgate Cli Evidently, 
as the ancient hunting ditty has it, “All his” (Mr. WearHerty, 
M.A.'a) “ fancy dwells i ey a he si ” (in this case, 
not “ Tallyho!” but) * Yeo ho, my s, yeoho!” However, in 
justice to the Author, Your Observer feels bound to add, that, on 
referring to a copy lying on somebody else’s piano, he finds that 
“ Of the Wives as e’er you know” (who’s you?) “there's 
none like Nancy I trow!"—“ 1” is Mr. Weatuerty, M.A.— 
and, consequently, creation of balladist’s brain is an 
exception. Bat for exceptions “you” (the unknown “you” of 
the ballad) must not come to Srimpgate-on-Sea, ‘‘ Yeo ho, my Boys, 


¢| yeo ho!” 


“Oh! if you ian meet =. a 
eo m eo ! 
You must not come te Below wise tho-See 
No, no, my no, no!” 

And so on adlibitum-tum-tum, whem you (the same “‘ you” as 
before) are not acquainted with any more 8. 

While on the subject of the mariners’ costume (Your Observer 

before he was led guey by ancy Leg and 

“Yeo ho, my Boys, yeo ho! ”), and putting aside the picturesque 

aspect of the mellowed colours of the fishermen’s dresses, English 

and foreign, and those of the crews of cargo vessels of all nationali- 

ties, it will strike the observant eye that few of the maritime 

be called here the i pulation,” — 


y be po 

"The peoutiorit b Pgh + all at Srimpgate to be 

y me ™ seems » 
that everyone connected with the interest wears everyone 
else’s trousers braced up to the last 80 as to come, econo- 
mically, as near the throat as us keep the nautical 
chest warm. These nether garments to be constructed for 
holding four legs at once, comfortably. i y, on the jetty, 
but very occasionally, there may be seen @ person with tight brown 
** cords,” as closely fitting as a hussar’s cherry-coloured pants, horsey 
jacket and neckerchief, and an ostler’s cap; from the top to a little 
below the knee he is decidedly ish, or a help at a livery stable, 
but at this point the groom ceases, and begins with the 
boots. Could his dress be adapted for regimentals, there would be 
the materials for a horse-marine ready-made to hand. He is, how- 
ever, @ though it forcibly strikes Your Observer, that 
being a man of original mind and present resources, he has con- 
eluded an advantageous bargain for his stable suit with an ostler 
out of place, and, being his own costumier, has fashioned them to 
sea-atrical purposes. Not that it would astonish anyone who knows 
Srimpgate to find a nautieal groom loitering about the harbour dis- 
cussing points of the compass, iscaterial i prospects, rigging and 
ropes, (and a horsey gert generally professes to ‘* know the ropes,”’) 
on an equal footing with the r lessional old salts; and, 
being horsey such an individual might, if objecting to be called a 
horse-marine, like to come out as one of the ancient ee of Epsom 
Salts, and give a musical entertainment at “The Willin’ Sailor,” 
when he could delight his audience with “ A// in the Downs,” or 
“ The Humours of the Roads.” They give these sort of sing-son 
during the winter evenings at Srimpgate-on-Sea, and they merrily 
dance and merrily sing to the inspiriting sounds of a cracked piano 
(which is Zimny without the Coote), coming out strong in a Chorus 
of this sort— 

** So here's to the health of Old Admiral Bioxz, 
And | grog I will drink and my bacey I’ smoke, 

ur my ‘art it is merry and free.” 


All (with a good long pause on the first note)— 
‘* Fur—my ‘art it is merry and free.” 


Your Observer has never yet been able to master more of this song 
than the chorus, at present, but hopes to know all about it before 
many years have passed over his head. 

No (to revert), a horsey sailor or a nautical groom would not be a 
matter of surprise here, where all the tradesmen, the nearer their 
ey are off from, the harbour, are 
more or less nautical. Your Butcher at Srimpgate-on-Sea hitches 
up his belt and murmurs (but heartily all the same to himself), 
“Belay!” as he takes your order, and flourishes his hatchet as 
though it were a cutlass about to operate on t 
enemy’s carcase, ship he has victoriously boarded, and who 
lies at his mercy stretched out on the quarter-deek buteher’s block. 
tradesmen are civil, most civil, st 

might be called the Givi 
ivi 





























A BLANK PAGE. 


Sir Patrick. 


‘*Tuagy, I pagsume you Kyow A LITTLE ABOUT CLEANING Sitver, WaiTiIne at TaBLE, AND 80 on!” 


Jenkins. “ Novarsa wuatsever, Sir! Bur I po Nor surprosz THERE Is ANYTHING WHICH INTELLECT maY¥ Not OvERCOME!!” 








cient to conceal the hornpipe which he is doing with his only, 
his hands being otherwise occupied, behind the counter. sta- 
tioner’s boy, as he brings your pens, ink, paper, 
ket, arrives at your house merrily shuffling, an 
bserver came upon two of them—two boys, the stationer’s and the 
baker’s—stopping en route, and indulging a double shuffle round 
a corner, while a third whistled a naw air. 
Srimpgate being a remarkably healthy place,‘there are, of course, 
a oaeiee of a and, consequently, plenty of Bath-chairmen 
and Bath-chairs. All the Bath-chairmen are nautical—in fact, so 
much so (at least to judge from their conversation, which is mostly 
limited to marine matters), that if Government wanted to a t 
its Naval Reserve, it has only got to secure the services of the Sri > 
gt Bath-chairmen. These worthies congregate every day at 
pper Cliff rails, and perhaps it is only. at Srimpgate that the 
= spectacle presents itself of a meeting composed entirely of 
airmen. 
Your Quiet Observer has yet something more to say about Srimp- 
gate-on-Sea, which he defers till next week. 





LAMP-LIGHTING AND LAMP-LETTERING. 


THe Times gives i of an interesting 


particulars has 
stood the test of eight months the 


ras erg ie 
—an 
by an electric spark. The 





with the name of the street and number of the house opposite to it. 
How night-wandering strangers in and all diners-out, 
strangers or native, would bless the memory of Bumbledom, if. the 
Vestries would make this much-needed and not costly improvement. 

Who does not know the loss of time and temper, and the damage 
to good dinners, caused by the difficulty of hitting off street or 
number in winter time with a stupid driver, and the shifts even a 
sharp one is put to to find his destination in the dark ? 

The Underground Railway thus marks its stations. All who 
travel by it can appreciate the convenience. Let the District Board 
4 vo follow the ree | homey ne gS should - 

@ disappearance 0 p-lighters inaugurate appearance 0 
ra Ag ? Or, give us the lamp-letters, and we will bear with 
the lighters a generation r. 

Mem of District Boards and Vestrymen, when seen, make a 
note of. If School-Board children are to be lettered, why not street- 


lamps ? 





Opportune. 

Many years ago, Punch had definitions of certain words—among 
them something like this :—*‘‘ Acznt,’ a Gent acting for another 
Gent. It is derived from the Latin word, Agens, ‘ doing,’ because 
the font is continually doing the Principal.” He is reminded of 
the old definition by some recent cases both in the commercial and 
theatrical worlds. 





SANITAS. 

_ So they call the new antiseptic and disinfectant that is to neutra- 
’s smells, and make everybody's fortune. May it not 

i that ha to float 
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ae 3 - | gramme informs us— 
“ Besides the usual useful and fancy 
| {| [ | articles for sale, various novelties are 














“UTILE DULCI.” 


| Propte complain of the useless- 
ness of the fancy articles which 
are the staple of Bazaar-stalls. 
\ Bat at Arundel lately they have 
set a better exam At the 

— Bazaar about to come 
———~_—- | to defray the cost of a Church- 


= promised, among 
ai puppies and a fine young pig.” 


~\ 
This is something like. A few 
| ago a zealous High-Church 





off there 
Organ-Case, the pro- 


them being a litter of 








vA =< 
=|] / = know why the Bishop turned to 
a the East at the end is sermon, 

C. Luncoiy answers :— 





Wirnovr Uss, an OnGAN DWINDLEs ; wirn Usr, If rNCREAsES. FoR INSTANCE, THE ORGAN OF 





READERS MUST HAVE NOTICED THIS. 





A Laymaw having 
ten to the Bishop of Lircoxy to 


Sete — ees P y \* — 
d Ov hAAy® e' “+I was not aware of having done 


h i icing + 
AN ILLUSTRATION OF DARWINISM. hed dens te Life t net long tosegh 
for debates on such trivialities.”’ 


4 GRINDER WHO, IN THE ScRUGGLE FoR EX(sTENOR, BELIES ENTIRELY ON BIS INSTRUMENT, 16 INVA-| Hear! hear! hear! That Punch 
RIABLY LARGER THAN THAT OF THE GRINDER WHO, IN ADD(TIUN, Uses A Monkey. Most oF OUR| should find himself heartily say- 
ing, * Ditto to C. Lurcomn 





lately writ- 








From out of a blanket the Missus med 








A COUNTRYMAN ON “ KILLED SEED.” Or 0 pottionst os cho no eager wed wens.” 
A FIELD o’ young turmuts is to behold, ; : . 
When ’tis Sate all over wi’ pn Pu 0” gold. Soak in water loo-warm nigh the vire let ’a stand, 
But ’taint all gold glitters like sunshine so bright : Then a hotbed in little thee st got to thy hand. 
That there’s charlick, unlucky in husbunmun’s sight. Sow thy seeds in ’t, all counted ; the live uns ’ool sprout, 
, ; By the dead, which they wun’t, the deceiver ’s found out. 
And the grain-crops, so plenty as sims on some ground, 
When they comes to be med poor projuice be found. Whensoever I that there ixperiment tries, 
’Tis from few seeds I finds as e’er sprouts fails to rise. 


Barren wuts to bad farmun be like to be doo; _ 
Likewise charlick unlucky though smilun’ to view. For I knows honest folks, and [ 


But when crops, root or grain, comes up scanty and thin, 


where I[ knows: 
That ’s the way for a feller to rip as ’a sows. 





Or broke out in bare 6 like a mangy dog’s skin, —— 





’Taint the fault o’ sitch tillidge as ‘counts fur the weeds : 


On the best land no shoots wan't come up from dead seeds. ENGLAND'S BLACK AND WHITE PAGES. 
ef aap ped og pe phy dy epee Ir Britannia’s heart is so often saddened by certain biack pages 
’Tis from they that red Poppies and carn-flowers pooralla = a — ange my dad — - AA lent 

4 - , : ra coarseness, ‘ Be ness, broug ight 
Bat dead be like men—they doan’t tell no tales. by such an exposure as that of “Three Weeks with the Hop- 
Now the dalers in seed has devized a deep thing ; Pickers,” in last month’s Frazer, or the statistics of Liverpool 
Mixes up with live seed seed killed dead as wun’t spring. drunkenness, profligacy, and crime ; or sessions and assize comment 
For they zoos and they bakes it that no weeds med rise, on the life of any of our large cities, Manchester or Birmingham, 
And bear witness agin ’um to nobody ’s eyes. Bristol or Glasgow, Edinburgh or Newcastle-upon-Tyne—there 


|are white pages in the same . 


To cotton and cloth we know’d tricks was applied, ‘time, to cheer us by their contrast. 


And we knows, too, that silk ’s mixed wi’ stuff when "tis dyed. | Such « is that which a> io diene cives ts Oe 
how 'Srarronp Norracore at Exeter, at which the kindliness of old 


, 4 in craft do I 
There ’s a spacies o’ y now mingled wi’ seed. 


uain' 

Rogues be rogues, to be sure, aitch and all o’ one strain ; | fellowship, and the cordiality ity of mutual regard and respect, are 
But the wust rogues for farmers be them rogues in grain. used to mellow the bitterness of party, and to sweeten the atmos- 
To chastise siteh offenders no fines won’t pervail. here of political strife. While ts in the battle of public 
For their potion I ’d gi’e ’em hard labour in gaol. life can meet on such tonms an puoveried ob thet Exeter semnan, ase 
Inthe good times of old rogue like they, up and down, _t, 29 Sout of corardly mansrarre, rt, Solon onten 
At the cart’s tail 'd an soely whipped the town, En land to ae for the people of England to watch the battle 
Sanbitinuinnaa. take part init, all on their right sides and in their fit places, with 
- - Pillory, eve um aright. out raneour, mutual distrust, or anything but the old English 


For the tricks o’ the Seed Trade ’oodst make theeself match ? rale of fair play, ‘‘ a clear stage, no favour 
win!” 


Thee goo, and thee get thee an old flannel patch 


before us from time to 
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AT THE AQUARIUM. 


Dio ae BiveperR MUCH BEerone HE Disp, Para?!” 





LONDON CHARIVARL 





Juvenile Physiologist, “ AND WAS THAT WHERE THE POOR WAALE LIVED, Para? | 





“SMITH’S BEQUEST.” 
(See the *' Times,” December 4 and 5.) 


Tue Surras‘all dine together twice a year—on the birthday of 
their Benefactor and on Christmas Day. 

The dinner is supplied by a Surrg, and cooked by a Suira, and 
the waiters are all Surrus. +4, 

The wealthiest Surra presides, and the latest recipient of the 
testator’s bounty occupies the Vice-Chair. 

The only toast given from the Chair is ‘‘ the Memory of our 
Benefactor,” which is drunk in solemn silence. This year there 
will be an addition in the shape of “ The Master of the Rolls,” 
which will, doubtless, receive the same mournful attention. 

After the cloth is drawn, the Surras relate anecdotes of their 
Benefactor’s boyhood, and hand round precious relics, such as 
locks of his wig, fragments of his Alderman’s Gown, a button from 
his waisteoat, his shoe-horn, &e. : 

They then expatiate on the benefits they have derived from the 
Bequest ; and tell, in tremulous accents, how it has enabled them 
to send their wives and families to the sea-side, to accom- 
plished governesses (with a Parisian accent) for their daughters, to 
replenish their cellars, to buy new pianos, to enjoy an occasional 
gallop with the Harriers, and to recruit their own health by 
pleasant little trips to Paris. 

‘ The Surrm who has last joined contributes Champagne to the 
east. 

The Swrrus write congratulatory notes and send pies rin- 
cipally portraits of the Alderman) to each other on their birthdays. 

y intermarry, and are scrupulous in paying the last marks of 

ot to departed Surrus. 

Once a year the Surrus visit the tomb of their Benefactor, and 
deck it with flowers. Afterwards they walk in procession down 
Smith Street. 

The Surrns being reasonably proud of a descent which can be 
traced through nearly two hundved ond fifty years, and also natu- 
rally anxious to confine the testator’s bounty to as few Surrus as 





possible, narrowly scrutinise the pretensions of every fresh claimant, 











|Decemper 15, 1877, 
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A SCOTCH FOSSIL. 
Vy 


“Dr. Broo, speaking at the Free Church Commission, Edin- 
burgh, Nov. 31, about «tained glass windows in churches, said, 
* He should like to see the people throw stones at these windows.’ ’’ 
—Scoteaman, Nov. 22. 


‘* Wonpens will never cease,” it’s said; 
To Science Embro’s gi’en a leg, 
Since in her kirk this fin’ ’s been 
A Fossil man, ea’d Doetor Bree! 


é 
The Fossil talks, too: through the town 
Ye’ll hear it thanset like Moms ! 
Wha wants a stane to erack the eroon 

Of Pore and Papist P—Hae, there ’s Beac! 


Gin any Roman read yon speech, 
Ma certie he wad get a fleg 

When at his head, wi’ awsome screech, 
Fling itself yon auld Fossil, Bree ! 


A stained-glass winnock! Losh, it shocks 
His stammach, like an auld shop egg ; 

I trow, the speerit o’ Jonw Kwox 
Can stir e’en stanes—see Dr. Brag! 


Gin scarlet clouts or storied panes 
E’er shock his een, he ’ll no be gleg 
To set the moh a flingin’ stanes 
As hard and heavy as auld Beae! 


Three centuries auld, if he’s a day! 
Can’t the enrators fin’ a peg 

In our Museum to display 
This auld, auld Fossil, Doctor Brac ? 


Or since the Auld Man o’ Babylon— 
He maun be on his latest leg, 

Seeks 0’ his ‘ partibus” to mak’ one 
O’ Seotland, spite o’ Doctor Brea, 


Fearless o’ Knox and Scottish tongue— 
That used to fetch him mony a deg ; 
Forgetting the defiance flang 
By Janet Geppes and Dr. Bree. 


If there needs fence agin the like, 
For folks that’s gi'en to tak’ a fleg, 
To build an anti-Papal = 
Tak’ a few fossils just like Bree. 











so that the new Sara, the first time he presents himself, is exposed 
to as many questions as the new boy at school. 

The Saurrus felt great alarm when the War broke out between 
Russia and Turkey, fearing that the latter nation might take to 
piracy again, and that some disagreeable captives come for- 
ward and claim their share of the Bequest. 
™The Surrus all hope they shall live to see that happy time when 
the estate will uce £50,000 a year. 

The Surrus do not acknowledge the Suyrus, or the Surruss, or 
the Sa1yrus—only the original and genuine Smrru. 

The Surrus are strong Conservatives, upholders of things as they 
are, and opposed to all new-fangled ways and schemes. 

Innumerable correspondents, all signing their letters with the 
same surname, write to express their opinion that if the benefits of 
the Charity are to be extended, it cannot be better applied than to 
the relief of another large and respectable class of the community— 
the Browns. The Jonzses and the Ropinsons are understood to 
hold similar views. But the Clan Smirus, toa man, woman, and a 
child, consider that British property-rights are bound up with 
Smira’s Bequest, and that any oR to alter the a propsiation of 
that most usefully employed of all funds will be ‘ fiseation.” 
** And so say all of us—the Situs past, present, and future—which 
our name is already Lot, and will one day be ion!” 








A New Liverpool Horror. 


LrveRPoot may well be deep in her own Black Books, may well 
figure on the first page in Eagland’s ditto. Think of a town, where, 
to say nothing of other offenders against the peace of its ending 
inhabitants, widows, those objects of old Tony Weller’s not unreason- 
able terror, have waxed so daring that one of them dares to advertise 
in a recent number of the Liverpool Mercury :— 

W4steD by a Young Widow Lady, a pleasant and superior Home 
in a Widower’s House. 


Talk of house-breakers. This is breaking into house and heart, 
in ths same act of burglarious entry ! 
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SANDHURST 


General Bowncer (on a Round of Inspection at Sandhurst), ‘‘ Aven! 
TELL MB wat ‘ Mess’ THs m/”’ 





A ROUNDABOUT PAPER. 


Poncu is glad to give the publicity of his world-wide 
circulation to a wonderful tale, not of a tub, let us hope, 
though of a trans taken from the Naval and Military 
column of last Saturday’s Daily News, The D. N. 
prints the paragraph in small type. In this modest 
typographical garb the story might escape notice. A 
history so creditable to all concerned really ought not to 
blush unseen and waste its sweetness on the minimum 
of minion. Here it is :— 

“Last week an order was issued from the Quartermaster. 
General's Office, directing a“detachment of the 15th Brigade 
depot to be sent up to Chatham from the depot at Burnley, to 
join thy 30th Regiment. I however, of the troops being 
sent direct to Chathain, which could have reach by rail 
in the course of a few hours, they were taken all the way to 
Portsmouth, where they were ordered to embark in her —~ ay & 
troopship Assistance, which conveyed them to Ireland, On 
arriving at Dublin the Assistance was again ordered back to 
Portamouth, where, on the arrival of the vessel, the troops were 
disembarked, and finally sent on to this garrison by railway.’ 


There! We call that something'like a paternal Quarter- 
master-General’s Office that does not shrink from putting 
the country to some hundreds of pounds expense, to give 
a deserving detachment the , of an agreeable 
* outing,” showing them one of our principal naval sta- 
tions, and treating them ts - to the Irish capital 
and back. And by ws, in the month of Decem- 
ber! 8o nice an bracing lor them, dear fellows! 

We have all heard of Cireumlocution Office. . That 
belonged to the Civil Service. The Military Service has 


i ge upon it, and given us a * Circumlocomotion 
,”’ over the door of which might be written, ‘' The 
longest way round is not the shortest way home.” 


Saying and Doing. 


Tux Scrraw talks in his Speech on opening his Parlia- 
on ment—odd to be opening his Parliament at the time it looks 
> very like chulting Up is European shop altogether—of 

the ‘‘ equality his subjects enjoy in the eyes of the law.” 
What his subjects complain of is, that they enjoy’no 
equality at the hands of the law, whatever they may do 
CaN YOU! in its eyes. Legal equality in Turkey, they complain, 
between Moslem and Rayah, is a matter of eyes alto- 





Cadet, *‘ Weut, THEY CALL 1T ‘Murroy,’ sur 1 wovutpy'r voven vor ir!” | gether; being, in fact, all my eye! 








ASTHETIC HOUSE-BREAKING. 
of Messrs. Acyrw—heard enough 
Duchess, 


ing the notoriety of that 
were still out of the 
he to co 


Tue Town—with the ex 
last year of the theft of the Beauti 


Rupert, the Earl of | 


a family tree, and resorted 
? We have known 
the Wardour Street bric-a- | 
and stealing comes cheaper 


leasant for owners of pic- 
westhetic burglar is confined to histo- 


this 
of high-reaching 
brace ‘establishments with this object, 
, even ancestors. 
ook-out thus opened is not 
tures. While the taste of the i 


y portraits, he will have only the run of our historic 
as a rule, big-wigs who should be 
the taste spread tomodern Genre, 


meupetaing dite 


. sown broad-east 


and the owners of these 


rming 
seed of Art has 


corm of Poltalloch, or 
I oom —o it has a 
disposing of such treasures was their 
doubt, pe pay 





We hardly know on which view of the case to dwell—satis- 
faction that the taste for the Arts should be spreading in this unex- 
— direction, or sympathy with the picture-possessors who may 

come its victims. 

There is one comfort—an wsthetic burglar would be most unlikely 
to use a life-preserver, at least if there be truth in the famous 
couplet and copy-head, 

‘Ingenuas didicisse fideliter artes 
Emollit mores, nec sinit ease feros.”’ 


Good News for France. 


Tae Marshal has yielded! His word of command is no longer 
“ All Right—over the Left!” but “ By your Left—March!”’ — 

In short—if the last reports may be trusted—the Marshal is, at 
last, out of the mud, and on solid Constitutional ground. While he 
keeps to his present better mind, obeys the orders of France his mis- 
tress, and follows the advice of his friends Brrrawyia and Mr. 

NCH, as we wrote last week, ‘‘ I/ y restera.” 

The stubborn and short-sighted old soldier seems to have through- 
out allowed himself to be made the cat’s-paw of the Duc pe Brootre. 
He may congratulate” himself on being, at last, out of a hopeless 
im (de) Broglio. 


A Superfiuous Disclaimer of a Superfiuous Licence. 


Mr. Atornvow Tcrwen, in the name of Lord Braconsrrexp, 
writes to the Secretary of the Manchester District of the Loyal 
Orange Institution to deny all knowledge of any foundation for the 
report that the Pore had written an autograph letter, thanking the 
Queen for leaving his hands free to carve out Scotland into Papal 
dioceses, with the ecclesiastical machinery thereunto appertaining. 
The dear old Porz needed no such ission, His hands are free 


Master, or appraising = young | to do his worst in the land of Jomw Kwox. He will be likely 





to get more knocks than Peter’s pence by the experiment. 
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**Goon-sre, onp Bar!” 


Tarr will be no festivities this Christmas at the Mansion House, | this melancholy occasion. The Mace and Sword will be enveloped 
in consequence of the dissolution of the last of the City Gates. in crape, Gog and M draped in black, and the Lord Mayor's 
Every possible mark of “respect to the departed will be shown on | Footmen wil! wear their State-Mourning liveries. 
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THE HIGHER EDUCATION OF WOMEN. 
Jones. “ Drop You sem THE STraR-Saowze THE cTueR Nicnr, Miss Jessica!” 
Miss Jessica (with a rapid but comprehensive survey of the Heavens). ‘‘No. Bur IT COULDN'T HAVE BESN MUCH, FOR THERE ARB NO 
Srans misetne |” 











No dinners will be given by the City Companies while the work| The Cabmen, as they went under the Bar for the last time, low- 
of demolition is in progress. _ F - ered their whips, to which a piece of black ribbon was almost uni- 
The Members for the City have all retired to the seclusion of their | versally attached. 
seats. ’ The Shades of Sir Cunrstornen Wren, of Dr. Jommson and Gorn- 

The visit of the Corporation to the Bar is described as |surtu (arm-in-arm), and of one or two headless persons, have been 
having been a most touching scene. The Chamberlain pronounced | seen by several Spiritualists flitting about the neighbourhood. 

4 eae oration. The Lorp Maror at last had to be led off, sup-' Telegrams of condolence and sympathy are hourly received at the 
ported on each side by the Sheriffs. Several members of the party | Mansion House from corporate bodies throughout the world. 
could with difficulty be induced to leave a spot endeared tothem| The Remembrancer and the Architect have jointly composed an 
by so many tender recollections and associations, and when Pt Elegy for the mournful occasion, which will be set to appropriate 
did tear themselves away, cast many ‘‘a longing, li ing look | music, and sung by an efficient Choir on the last night of the Old 
i? ad pt. i pan bvenys — t after ~ Th Cons tars og eeping when our despatch toff 
an precious m: were eagerly after, an he Common Crier was weepi our was sent off. 
areal in paper, to be treasured as relics and handed Oe ate: Pea. 


: up in 
as 
e men employed in the work of destruction cave toma a9 ay CHRISTMAS: WAITS. 
its ri i ' d iting for Cl ’s Needle, 
its rights and privileges. a of them are Freemen, or connected| Lowpow waiting for Cleopatra’s i Cabmen waiting for 


Srdey,suicly, aad f"sioltealnoe. Tow nad wofee from the lappligh on sre! names an bow Dum 
>» quar mm 5 ee, from the on str names 
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served out to them at intervals e Claimant waiting for Antaor Ontow. 
Dr. Keweaty waiting for 20,000 si 


are 
stone as i will be folded in b paper, and| The trees in Hawarden Park waiting for Mr.Gtavstore. 
¢ bak po When the Bar is porte ms gay Messrs. Brogan and Pagwett waiting for next Session’s little 


‘id vege be and Common Couneillor, will have the privil of obstruction 

erman, ul ve P ege | game on. 
ying these stones, marked with T Bar waiting f site. 

qnitfele a of the <a wil +h “ - » Tommy bing for his Christmas mince-pies and plum- 
Hourl } 

the ppt mon, te baalegpe ta, sigs aes The family ] papery | i for Master Tour. 
ja 4 etisalat fa, Greaee ocnia, nad Herzegovina waiting for their slices of 


mourning. Servia, 
A photograph of the Bar, with a deep black border, will be | Turkey. And, lastly, basen 
ted + Member of the Corpecaiten and of the Lozp Ever} true Briton waiting to wish Mr. Punch a Merry Christmas 
Yor’s househo and a Happy New Year. 
Many of the female relatives of the Corporation have been hys- Se 
terical ever since the scaffolding was erected, In their visits to the og ; 
by End, to — Fleet Street and the Strand, they make useof| A Horr rrow raz Navy.—Colonel Hewprnson is introducing 








Dog-wateches in the Police. 
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a T this time of the 
a year the shops are 

—— 4 eluged with 
=—- Christmasnumbers, 
in which Yule-tide 

i inted in 





shall be p 
lished, byall the pe- 
riodical -publishers 
in concert, in which 


Christmas shall be | * 
depicted as it is.|* 
€ 


re this done, 
the following cir- 
cular might be 
issued imme di- 
ately :— 
Saeary CuxisTuas!} 


se, Punch begs to announce the United Publishers’ grand Yule- 
tide Annual, 

Amongst the Illustrations will be found “A Row in a Family 
Party ;” “The Doctor's Visit to the Nursery on Boxing-Day ; 
‘The Man in Possession on Christmas-Eve;” ‘ The 
Sermon—Tommre fast Asleep;” “Christmas in Seven Dials— 
eg the Missus;” “ Putting up Umbrellas on Christmas- 
ay,” &e., &e. 

The following seasonable Stories have been written for Dreary 
Christmas ;:—“ How Jounny Nooo spent Christmas-Day in the 
Debtors’ Ward of Holloway Prison;” ‘‘ The Story of the Clown 
who Used a real red-hot Poker;” ‘‘ How Ancure Muppiecasn 
found a Writ in a Christmas Pudding ;” *‘ How a certain Christmas 
was spent in Lodgings at Herne Bay ;” ‘‘ Christmas-Day at Docror 
Braon'’s Boarding-School, and how the Anglo-Indian Scholars 
enjoyed it;” “ Why Dan Perrrwov«e tried to Hang Himself on 
Boxing-Day,” &c., &e. 

Besides the above, Dreary Christmas will be adorned with a 
magnificent double-page Illustration, entitled, ‘‘ Bringing in the 
Christmas Bills,” printed in black and white, with an emblematic 
border of funereal arabesques founded on the famous Danse- Macabre 
of the Fourteenth Century, in which, instead of Death arresting all 
conditions of men, Father Christmas will be represented leaving his 
bills on representatives of all classes and callings. 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


To the Gaiety to see the Grasshopper, and, after the Grasshopper’s 
over, to the Oxford to see an Acrobatic Performance. 


Srr, 

Tus Grasshopper has been produced at the Gaiety. Those who 
have seen La Cigale in Paris must dismiss that fact from their 
memory before going to see The (frasshopper in London. La Cigale 
on her native heath at the Variétés, at about eight an 
chirped till eleven. There was a short piece before it, I fancy, of 
not much importance. La Cigale, however, was the picce de résis- 
tance. It was in three long Acts, whereof the first gave promise of 
a brilliant melodramatic future—a ise never su ful- 
filled. The two French Authors—for in France it almost always 
takes the same number to a piece as to a quarrel—had first-rate 
ee wer Cometic work Ss ng hands, and made nothing of 

hem ; for La Cigale is simply and plainly a vy i i 

iece, considered apart from esting in general, hot from ‘ifle. 
/HAUMONT’S inimitable performance in particular. 

The First Act was excellent, well pieges all round ; Dents ore, 
Pakape capital, the Showman and his artistes very fanny, the 
Cuaumont admirable. The Second Act was mere farce, ing one 
excellent bit of comedy between Mlle. Coavmowr and Lassoucue, 
who, however, finished what he had to do in the Act in the 
broadest burlesque style. The audience roared at it, because it was 
Lassovens, I suppose, and because they long i 
accepted the Second Act as a farce, and had been 
authors to forget all about the dramatic interest . 
The Third Act, played in a scene which was a wild caricature 
an artist’s studio, was saved by some wonderful little 


wers and peculiarities of Mile. Catuve 
the two. And is just 
better English Greschenger 


al|of waiters who would open seda-water and 





touches given by Cuavmowrt, the who, by the 
war, bel weieesl wo the betene the Second Act by her 
quarrel @ la mode de la Mére Angot with the young lady who 
S ao hele she should be, and much worse than one likes 

see . 

To sum up, Za Cigale is a very unequal and unsatisfactory 
fairly snsuniag its purpose, witah wes to exhibit the et Festal 
i CHAUMONT—now grace- 
an indescribable intermixture of 
The seems to be. A 
than Miss Netty Faraew would be 
difficult to find. If she does not do what Mile. Cuavmonr did, it 
may be fairly replied that at the Gaiety the piece and performers 
must push , and keep moving as rapidly as possible towar 
the climax of evening; that is, the burlesque. For one, I wish 
that Miss Necty Firzren could have had more elbow-room, but a 
first piece at the Gaiety must finish before 9°30, or else where would 
the burlesque be, while in these late-dining days few will enter the 
stalls before eight, and in view of the early ¢ 


oftenest 
what 


ing in a burlesque 

's old Nobleman is a very 
i which was mere 
is to be compli- 


and his son, the Hon. Mr. \ 
ful all round. Lady Buckram isn’t bad as a name, and Mrs. Leigh 
a _ realisation of the character. 
much for The Grasshopper. The burlesque of Dr. Faust goes 
as well as ever. The trio with Mr. Terry’s “* Lubly Marguerite” 
and dance, and then the Zazel business, are the two hits. Also, I 
quite understand the enthusiasm of the stalls, whose cry, just now, 
is Vive la Rayne ! 
ike acrobats, 2 propos of Grasshopper, should see the 
Wonderful Somebodies at the Oxford, whose names I couldn’t catch 
—that’s either the Chairman’s fault, or the fault of the visitors who 
will give their orders while the waiters are in the room, or the fault 


whenever I wanted to listen to anything, and never would give me 
a programme, so that} I was pe ally \being taken 
throughout the evening, never knowing what was 
Well, as I was saying these one female and two male 
eer (if you add Ss ir, you ll find it’s three 
together), are wonderful. your eye on the star at 
the in the roof, and—you’ll see. I won't the 
ment by telling you what is coming ; all I can say is, 
if you enjoy the performance drink to the health of 
Your REPRESENTATIVE. 


THE GATHERING OF THE EAGLES. 


Down! The Bear’s tighteni ip has done its work. 
A prisoner, bafiled, bleeding, fies the Turk. 
ishonoured ; at the victor’s ae 





In the net’s folds, too strongl 
Whish greets stark Courage, is 
i eo ¥ 
The breathless Bear, all scarred and staggering, stands 
And licks the wounds dealt by those desperate hands, 
iri doubting, jobient yet grave, 


who ae Sieeanad ir 
f 
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Yon fallen fighter was a general foe } 
And those he spurned would spurn him, lying low. 
Some would fain rob the robber overthrown, 

aj one one he Oe their own ; 


We'll apcaik for honesty. and oh, 

ml or uman ru 

Fair-play po den and scarce-heeded truth ? 
Shall we leave Eagles, Kites, and Crows alone, 

To tear the at cost o’erthrown ? 

Or will the Lion that aloof 

Bestir himself at length in *s behoof, 

Not Interest’s only—stand betwixt the Bear 

And those he came to save, is bound to spare ? 
"Twas Lion’s fault they ht those dangerous arms ; 
’Tis Lion’s part to see they no harms. 








COBBE TO THE RESCUE! 


vRety not before 
it was wanted, 
Miss Frances 
Power Conse has 
been holding a 
Conference, pre- 
liminary to the 
publication of * 
. on the 
PT ittle Health 
of Women,” —a 
translation no 
doubt, of the 
delicate French 
phrase ‘‘ Petite 
santé,” which 
means not 60 
much positive 
illness as a gene- 
ral out-of-healthi- 
ness, something 
which justifies 
an interesting in- 
valid in main- 
. taining she is 
** not well,” when 
$ the =e time 
2 . : she would hard! 
feel justified in proclaiming herself ill. It is a v y whomreere 
crisis for affectionate and impressionable husbands, ye often find 
feminine attacks made under cover of /a petite santé peculiarly 


ppaseetin’ to formulate the c for thi 
health,” Punch can only feel astonished, not that the sox 
- have “‘ little health,” but that they should have any health 


Here is Miss Conse’s summary: Neglect of exercise, discourage- 

of “9 yee ey sentimental brooding over aon 

| ag mee k of healthy occupation for mind and body, f 

, bonnets that -_ protect the head, heavy-dragging skirts, 

b - 8. 

a formidable list, and it might have been made larger— 

fete feee ath ans, mecnencene ferrin 

rooms, en alternations o t i 
ofthe ils that feth ia hotres 
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OUR WINTER EXHIBITION, 
No. I1].—Sxercu ov Samupeate-on-Sea ry Winter. 
(Panoramic View continued by Our Own Quiet Observer.) 


A quant town is Srimpgate. The longer you know it the quainter 
you find it. The two main thoroug are constr on the 
principle of “‘ One at a time, Gentlemen, if you please!” In some 
paste, . - , oe wg wy A nay = yw be an ex- 
cellent pre m for tight-rope . two foot-passengers, 
meeting, the weakest-minded goes into the road. Hence it may be 
easily imagined, that catching a train, when there are a few coal- 
w and a drove of cattle in the wa: , is a trying process for even 
the most angelic temper. It is onl o Guiet Observer who can view 
these obstructions unmoved. “ Unmoved” is quite the word, as 
whatever his hurry might be, there he would have to remain, if 
there were only an o ionist dray before him. No objurgation, 
no exp no peroration press on the drayman the 
importance of the situation. Yet there are er | meetings and 
Board meetings, and M meetings, storm 

Council meetings, and rows and rumours of rows, and Soadk Gime 
gate Newspapers to increase the excitement. But nothing is done, 
or, at least, very little, for the improvement of the thoroughfares of 


Srimpgate-on-Sea. 
Your Quiet Observer, venturing to inquire, ‘‘ Why is this thus?” 
—which he cheerfully admits is no business of is answered 
Sir, Vested Interests.” Why 
can’t wo have a gota Biase Gipes Me ute a. 
ean’ at old tumble-down house wn, wa 
ok geet a run? i Vested 
Interests, Sir.” 
Srimpgate speculators do burst out into 


mysteriously, ‘‘ Vested In’ 
« Vested Interests, Sir.” Why 
cleared, before it comes down of 
baliding sometimes, but 
their efforts are made on the outskirts of the town, where you will see 


occasional rows of modern ae villas aeons oom up in the 
middle of waste land, untenanted, some ¢ eer 
others with plaintive appeals to the passers-by in the shape of hand- 


bills with such words in big letters as ‘‘ Freehold—to be Sold,” 
“Lease,” ‘*To be Let, Unfurnished,” for seven, fourteen, or twenty- 
one "—* it may be,” as the song says, “ for years, or it may 
be for ever!” In this quarter may be seen one shop, which started 
wildly. A toy-shop: at least it seems to have begun as a toy-shop, 
perhaps under the impression that such extraordinary people as 
might be induced to come and live in this out-of-the-way place 
would be in want of amusement. From toys that ive emo to have 
gone in for sweets, from sweets into sho (a job lot apparently, 
still on hand after several months), and finally into everything at 
hap-hazard generally, the stock consisting of very little of anythin 
at all, but displaying, as a genuine on to the acciden 
passer-by, three wooden hoops, five children’s whips, the job-lot 
of eggs aforesaid, some old sweets in dusty glass jars, some dry 
biscuits, a few fly- a with flies still there (frozen now), and a 
quantity of poor old shrivelled-up, second-hand apples. 

But Your Quiet Observer |has wandered away the sea-shore 
of Srimpgate with which he is more immediately concerned. 

On his way round and about and back again, Your Observer 
notices that if an abundance of weathercocks is a sign of a poms 
P rity, then the Srimpgaters ought to be in the most flourishing 
condition. These weathercocks are not all of one mind simultane- 
ously, but they get on very well, and suit themselves to the atmos- 
phere in which they find themselves. There is one, on an emi- 
nence, that insists on pointing eastwards, when all the others are 
westerly Toya he may have ritualistic tendencies, and so, 
while all his blooming com: are weatherwise, he persists in 
being otherwise. 


Old Srimpgate, which has never in its life until quite recently, 
— to anything like a fashionable existence, is not seen at its 
t, in what is called here, the Season ; on the contrary, Srimpgate 

is then at its worst and weakest. . 

Jat now, in these winter months, when the mornings are bright, and 
it is so deceptively warm in sunshine, and so remorselessly ould 
out of it, is the time of times for Srim ; that is, for those who 
have that true maritime instinct which lays itself in pilot- 
jackets and telescopes, and never quitting the shore. Yes, now is the 
time to see Srim to ad when the sea, having got rid of 





many more potent causes fashionable flesh is heiress to. | such society as, the t to the sands, throws off all 
If a crusade these women’s wrongs could be | restraint, and not ha to deal with bathers, goes in for 
set ageing by e lady-advocates of Women’s Rights, the “ little tossing about the sons ocean, a holiday week 
the Ladies would become larger, and might in time grow | with the b and pla: pitch-and-toss with the fishermen and 
as large and lusty as that of their Lords. the native and foreign Now it goes in for roal sea-horse- 
Let us hope that the which these fashionable insanitary | play, and, breaking all bounds, it commences a series of, 
Practices have been may lead to still more strenuous what may appear to it, as excellent practical jokes, such as knock 
efforts to punish them acm wages thas Cebting—to e's ing down set-walls, beeaking wp vest shi ons 
See yoting Sova; ri even e penging piers 0 
can abroad without false symmetry of a t | smash both ; as larkers of the 
y map elevation of high heels, and the degrading eh ih oe ry to edlect the small hours 


Tom-and-J pokes about town 
ie weencbig oor-knoekers, “ boxing Charlies,” and so forth), 
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. 
MAL A PROPOS. 
Athletic Curate (from adjacent Parish, who had been following the Hounds on foot, and been “thrown out"), “ Wet, Ste, Dip you Kini um ! 


[ He meant the Pox. 


But it was an awkward question; for the Horseman was our new village Doctor, who had been over the Country 


(he had travelled far, and was a good deal splashed), visiting his sick Patients all the Morning.—Ezxplanations! Apologies / 














and then in the morning 
if it had never been out rollicking midnight to dawn 
in all ite life, and asif it couldn’t say “bo” to a gull, or upset even 
a little rowing-boat, no, bless you, not for the world! t, that 
quiet locking ose do all the mischief! Impossible! You can’t 
believe it. at, that gentle, sunny-looking, sweetly-murmuring 
per tally-plecking sea do anyone any harm! Never! It can’t be! 
hat, those shy, modest, little baby-waves, which just run a little 
way up the of the sea- back again, so y, 80 
timidly, what those break out madly at night and knock down this 
solid maso as carry away the huge stones? Bah! Impossible! 
eless, 


looking as quiet, calm, and gentle as 
t from ight 


events Le neighbourhood 

amoun' sweeping it 

non-professional, daily. 

away altogether. N 
ulators. j 





other every moment. Then to come down towards the Harbour. At 
the Consul’s office—for Srimpgate possesses a Consul, which gives a 
classic tone to the place—there is a great deal of rushing up and 
down the steps leading to the Consul’s door. In and out of the Con- 
sulate are constantly passing weather-beaten, foreign-looking men, 
with coal-heaving sort of hats, of very earnest demeanour, generally 
looking uncomfortable and ill at ease, but invariably mysterious. 
As Your Observer watches the Consul’s visitors, it seems to him, 
that every one of them goes in with a pain in his conscience. They 
have the anxious expression of patients waiting for their turn in a 
doctor’s ante-room. When they come out, two at a time, they are 
mostly arguing, in some unknown tongue, and never seem to have 

experienced much relief. 
our Quiet Observer, for his part, confesses to have a t curi- 
osity to enter that Consul’s office. To his own knowledge he has 
never seen a Consul, except in an illustrated History of e, and 
that picture has, he fancies, strongly tinged his present ideas on the 
subject. Sometimes Your Observer thinks to himself that he will 
invent an excuse for penetrating into the sanctum, and obtaining 
an interview; but, when it comes to the point, his courage fails. 
Yet there is a picture in Your Observer’s mind’s eye (or in the 
mind’s eye of Your Observer) of what that a ce must 
be. The classic scene behind those green blinds can be as easily 
imagined as described. Of course there is much red drapery. 
specially as a background to the Consul, who is sitting in a gilded 
chair, on a on, like one of the Kemsiz a o up for 
Coriolanus (see old engraving): At each corner e steps by 
which the Consul mounts to his seat on the dais, are two ancient 
tripods, on which burn two classic lamps; while somewhere, in a 
corner, is a small brasier, not so much for purpose of warmth as 
for the clerks to throw incense into, which, of course, is part of 
the Consul ’s taking his seat . Two 


while on a peculiar! Ss chair with bow 
, arrayed in all the glory of toga 
, arvs PiaN pronounced 


approach . 
massive elbows, and no back,*si 


cus, 
the! “* Quar-vs cus,” on account of his having so much to do with 
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SEASONABLE CHRISTMAS GIFTS. 
For— 
| Towers (aged twelve months). A number of new 
| faces gathered round the family board, with liberty to 
| howl at them. 
Benrtre (aged ten). A month’s netiiogn, wit with & privilege 


of turning home into a scene of constan 
Fanwy (aged eighteen). Twelve invi favliations § to Christ- 





ay 
NS SATE 
ENS 
AS SANS 


TAN AAR SEWN 


mas dances, and twenty-five gushing letters from school- 


pd (aged twenty), A letter from Aim. 
Jomn (aged twenty-five), i longer letter from 


“a PA Ni , aaa Seale ed ea inns ‘ton hs 


A null 


Hae 


A CANDID CHILD. 
Landlady's Little Girl, “ Aw, Morner Looks Nicer on THAT BONNET THAN Univers says, “* Disaster now begins.” The 


you po!” 














the Harbour ; and for “* Praxcos,” or “‘ Aboard,” the reason is evi- 
dent, in the case of a nautical Consul ready to hear maritime causes, 
adjudicate between pilots and pirates, investigate scuttling, report 
to Lluyd’s, to the Board of Trade, and communicate intelligence to 
all the Consuls in various parts of the globe. 

This picture may be purely ideal, but, for the classical honour of 
Barranyra, Your Observer hopes it in not. Barranyta, in her robes 
and helmet, ought to be served by Consuls in the Toga Nauticalis, 
whom she could stir up Saney. when expecting them to do 
their duty, with that otherwise useless Trident which she always 
carries. hy the Trident? Useful for periwinkles. Were Your 
Observer a certain celeb glove-maker, he would adopt, as his 
trade-mark the figure of Barrayyia with a “* Try Dent” in her 
hand. This jew de mot is one of the results of the Shrimp cure at 
Srimpgate. 

But, @ propos of *‘ Consul,” if this surmise is incorrect, thea would 
it not be better to drop the title of Consul altogether, while retain- 
ing the office, which, in a seaport town, is no sinecure’ but what 
the new name is to be let the Great Elder Brethren decide. It falls 
not within the reach of Your Observer’s Observations. 





Hydrocephalous ? 
“Many supposed that there was a lack of water in India, but there was 
only a lack of brains.”—Srk Artruvr Corron at Manchester. 


“* Wrrnovt irrigation our system is rotten” 
With conviction to Monabenter 80 preaches Corrox : 7 
Corton’ 's teaching in Manchester can’t be in vain, 
But e’en water may harm when it gets on the brain. 





Beronp tHe Pate or Repemprion.—The Ottoman Defence Loan. 





has got a cesspool between 


Catver has bi 


A ch rs | report fro 

eerfu m 
»” and a dozen 

at twelve different 


-houses. 
yaa aged thirty). A t from the Committee 
his Club Sot to ust che sueltien-ceom alll ter 4 A.M. 
yi yen (aged t Pao ot -two). — ** little account ” 





ir. cosmetics from eee and a long visit from 
sf {aged Biya rat ful thi 

ocr; ve use ing in 

Ulaters, and te be i. upon presents for 


the children. 
| Harar a va thirty-six). One shilling left bim by 
dear (oped thirt ovens Ten thousand f 
ENRY y en & year from 
\ | the death of a distant cousin 4 
‘) } Many (aged forty). Thirty-six Christmas cards with 
= | good wishes for the season from as many nephews and 


> | nieces. 

| Parerramryas (aged fifty). Twelve school bills and 
———- |& + Ee, earnest requests places for the Christmas 
pan 

Guaxbpara (aged seventy-twv). An arm-chair by the 
Christmas fire, and an “oe inciting to dance ** Sir Roger 
de Coverley”’ with little Rose. 

Great Grawppara (aged ninety-four). A chill, a 
doctor, a nurse, and a hearse. 


TWO WAYS OF LOOKING AT IT. 
ComMeEntine on the Marshal’s return to legality, the 


| “* Disaster now ends, and Peace and Prosperity begin.’ 











A GORDIAN KNOT, 


Teas has been a discussion lately as to the relative intellectual 
standing of the Celt and the Saxon. The Celtic 5 eapeneant 
quick-wittedness seems to be generally admitted. Like ‘ther Trish 

characteristics, this appears to extend to inhabitants of the ng te to 
judge by the following advertisement which has lately been re- 
peated in several issues ofa Dublia paper. It is evidently addressed 
to a very quick-witted public, as only such a public i extricate 
the advertiser from the hopeless tangle in which he has mixed 
himself up with his late and future employers :— 


Bors in a Small Family. a young Man, Protestant, wishes to 
procure a situation as above ; master gave me an excellent dis- 
eharge as Batler, cad trentol tp Seve of Whee and wine cellar, and acted as 

Valet, and made od Bienen te useful and most obliging ; ‘strictly sobe?, 

and honest, and all the 8; also an excellent place for 

the past nine’years . casthoy aolisbelpaistaseatoane aaedives aracter 
of me, and is anxious to enclose it to any Lady or Gentleman who may 
engage him as 4 trustworthy servant ; wages, a year, and find my own 
dress clothes, or £16, with two suits im the year. Please address county 
Carlow. Post-office, will be heard for a week. 


Something like a Bargain. 
‘Wao says London has nothing by way of equivalent for the 
spent ton her Sewerage Works? Kak Gs Captain CaLvan. She 


Eni dep, brim fll of odorferg e100 pa onilating sewage 


ius tor a calf must be the 
brought to to light in our Cloaca Marima, the 
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CHRISTMAS ON THE CARDS AND IN THE 


CRACKERS. 


Ltmoven the flowers of 
summer have never hither- 
to been coaxed into blos- 
som in our Christmas gar- 
dens, such a phenomenon 
is, at least, on Christmas 
cards, and in Christmas 

ers, Never do we 
remember such an out- 
burst of floral splendour 
as now brightens the sta- 
tioners’ windows, thanks 
to the unprecedented ac- 


tivity — i" of 
such atnited“Chelstmes 
rdeners as Messrs. De ta Roe, 


arcus Wakrp, and their rivals, Not 
only do these magicians make all 


tide, till the old-fashioned 

oo ran vie bee eae 
relie . es, 
neutral-toned fruits of the pa Pe 
bough, are fain to shrink into the 
background, outblazed ; but they 
people their floral Christmas 

with all manner of birds and beasts, 
actual and antediluvian, with 

and elves, nixies and pixies, 


even with Watteauish little men and maidens in the most charming 
costumes, and the prettiest groups, of that good old time which is a 
great deal too good to have ever true. King Chri has, in 
tact, quite dethroned Saint Valentine. 

Punch is but too conversant with the Postman, and knows better 
than any one the all-engulfing capacity of the waste-paper basket. 
But for some days past he has sitting patiently under an unceas- 
ing down-pour of Christmas books from publishers whose name is 
legion, Christmas cards, Christmas calen Christmas wall-deco- 
rations, Christmas ket-books, and Christmas purses showered 
on him by the liberal hands of De ta Rur, Marcus Wann, and their 
fellow caterers for the Christmas market. And then comes the 
bombardment, fitted to these days of war, of whole volleys of 
crackers and ues fired by Captains Capman and Sara, from 
the most ingeniously contrived batteries, concealed in portmanteaus, 


trunks, 


other forms as quaint and far- 


Eau-de-Cologne bottles, blue china mugs, and scores of 
fetched, till he is literally buried in 


flowers and embalmed in sweetstuff before his time. If only Punch 
could deal out all these cards, use all these diaries, keep all the 
Sainte’ days of all these calendars, pull all these crackers, plunder 
all these cosaques, and fill all these purses! As it is he can only 
show his admiration of the grace and prettiness of these mementos 
of the moment, meant apparently, like sugar-plums, to take out of 
the mouth the bitter of Christmas Bills, by denying them the dishonour 
of the waste-paper basket and the closing ceremony of cremation. 
All must admit that never before was so much grace of design, 
brilliancy of colour, and fertility of invention en ry am for the 


honour of Old Father Christmas and the delectation of 


is votaries, 


oung and middle- . Our Schools of Design have done somethin 
he the Art of the Christmas card and the Christmas cracker, as we 
as for the papers on our walls and the china on our tables. 


Mr. Caoss might take ‘‘ Our Christmas Cards and Crackers” as 


the text of his next wsthetic sermon. Nay, Jonw Rosxix, our 
esthetic Jupiter Tonans, in his Olympus of Coniston Old Man, may 
even now be forging, out of their digy membra, thunderbolts for 
the luckless heads of Warp, De ta Rue, Capmany, and Surra, and 
lesser offenders cf the same stamp. 

Let them look out for squalls if that monarch of all he surveys 
in the Arts ds, as our American cousins say, to “ give them 
thunder.” Meanwhile, Punch can oF admire, as he abides, the 

e 


* pelting of the pitiless storm,” while 


feels that there may be 


such a thing as a deluge even of the most delectable Christmas Cards, 
and Christmas Crackers. 





mone 


THE SHORTEST DISPATCH OF THE WAR. 


My dear Czarevya, 
We've wis Plevna. 


ours, 
Atrxawprr Nicnotarevica. 


‘‘Rocors oy Grany.’’—The sellers of ** killed”’ seed. 








AN INFLEXIBLE VERDICT. 


Puncu asked—when the IJnflerible’s stability was doubted, 
And Keep roared loud, as Kezp does roar, and Constructors’ critics 


shouted, 
And Barney and the Admiralty were geneeall scouted — 
* Will she swim, OpapIaqH, e swim?” 
Punch—as M.P. for Great Britain—saw her model in its tank, 
With his own eyes saw her floating, thought her anything but crank ; 
But the great Keep wasn’t satisfied, and hinted hanky- 
Had been tried on to persuade us she could swim, 


Then came tall talk in Parliament, hard hitting in the Press, _ 
And things seemed getting in a snarl, poor Warp Hust in a 


mess, 
And between the black and white both ways ’twas mighty hard tc 


guess— ; 
‘* Would she swim, Opaptam, would she swim?” 


So they named a Committee, the tip-toppest that could be, 
n Admiral, a Doctor, an F. x a C.E., 


'o sit on the Inegarts Sores ’ see— : 
. she swim, Goistax, could she swim ?” 
now that Committee has sat and made report, ; 
comes down on each question with sharp clause, if not 


And Constractor Banwsy may on ex-Constructor Reep retort— 
‘* She will swim, Osaprag, she will swim.” 


i he dicta of Hore and Wooprer, of Rewpet and of Frovp, 

ith seientific specialists and 

Against J. R. Reep his dictum due are allowed, 
‘** She should swim, Osapran, should swim.” 


Of course Reep isn’t allegeate 06 Je ost Se to be. 
He has the last word in the ¢ won't let ap aes be : 
’Gainst 


Constructors and he has set his 
* She “ee, she shan’t swim.” 
But, in spite of Reep his roaring, let’s hope Bamwsy’s not 
And that no post-mortem grumbling can break poor Waup Hunt’s 
rest. 
And that Britons all may chorus, under E. J. Rezn’s protést, 


** She will swim, Onapraqg, she will swim ! 


MAKING A CLEAN BREAST OF IT. 


“A numerous population, non-combatant and inoffensive, women and 
children, whose life and honour ought, according to the usages of war, to 
have been respected, have been subjected to cruel treatment, revolting to 
humanity.” 


Tuts is a passage from the Suitran’s Speech on opening his Parlia- 
ment. It is gratifying to find the Padishah so frankly avowing the 
horrors of Batak, Olti-keni, and Philippopolis. All more, when 
he adds— 

“T am pleased to hope that in the future nothing will prevent the truth in 
that respect from coming to the light.” 


After this fresh confession, we may indeed say, ‘‘ Never too late 
to mend.” 


The Difference to a T. 


Masority won’t vote supplies ; 

MacManon swears that Ae won’t trudge it. 
** Until you budge” —the Chamber cries, 

** We, as purseholders, will not budget.” 


Protestant Degradation in Ireland. 


Ay indignant Irish Protestant writes to us—‘“‘ Talk of the equality 
of the Protestant and Papist before the law since Grapstone’s sui- 
cidal measure of Disestablishment! Look at this—a public adver- 
tisement cut from the Dublin Daily Erpress of the 7th instant ” :— 


ANTED, a steady, sober, and respectable Protestant to drive in 
single harness ! 


REASSURING. 


shan: potion latinabeh, taah fae, pestenael ehemmes 68, ee ay 
ies in t a y 
missing Atlantic steamer might have been accounted for by the 
fact that The City of Berlin was on the Spree. 
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HARD TIMES. 


Head Clerk, ** Horse wants rour new Snos, Sire.” 

Principal. “’Tuat atu! Hom! 
uTMostT CREDIT—AND HOW MUCH IN CASH 
onEs!!!” 


, GHAZI OSMAN AND THE NEWSPAPERS. 


n For daring fabrication of false news, and unscrupulous propaga- 
tion of such news knowing it to be false, the present War stands, 
we would fain believe, alone among the collisions that in our time 
have enlisted unscrupulous journalism. But on this side the Chan- 
nel, at least, the Turcophile and Russophobe Press can boast a proud 
pre-eminence in suppressio veri suggestio falsi, discolouring and dis- 
tortion of facts, invention of fictions, and every other device of men- 
dacity which greatly-daring partisanship can employ for the advance- 
ment of its ends, ‘or blind and besotted prejudice can accept and avail 
itself of, under the comprehensive cloak of pious fraud. 

One of the most striking illustrations both of large liberty in lying, 
and of bigoted readiness not only to swallow the lie, but to moralise 
on it after the writer's own one-sided fashion, is to be found in the 
circumstantial story of Ghazi Osman’s suicide, which reached this 
country through the channel of ‘‘ Our Special—very Special—Corre- 
spondent” of the Turcophilest of Turcophile journals; and the 
comment upon it in another equally rabid organ of rampant Russo- 

bism and savage Slayodium. At once accepting the story of the 
t Ghazi’s death, as intrinsically probable, the indignant 
journalist proceeds :— 
“Such a man, sorely wounded, bitterly disappointed, and despairing of his 
cause, might well have felt the cup of humiliation filled to overflowing when 
he found himself an object of bigh ‘magnanimous courtesy’ among the 
Sener gee of the Russian camp. To be fed, paraded, and patted on the 
back by Russian and Roumanian generals must have been torture to a man in 
his situation and with his spirit. It ought to surprise nobody if he died of it, 
or through its operation.” 

More authentic, and of even date with the circumstantial lic tele- 
graphed home by the “‘ Our Special Correspondent,” is the conquer 
| General’s own < to his brother--just what the letter of 

such a man might be expected to be, straightforward, simple, 
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Write ror TeNDERS TO THREE OR FOUR 
OF THE PRINCIPAL Hovses—SHoEs TO BE DELIVERED AT OUR WoRKS—STATE 
THEY LL ALLOW FOR 


INDON CH VALI. : 


PRESENTS, 


Christmas Tr 


CHRISTMAS 


OF 
} 


Tue Earl of Beacowsrreitp.—Five pounds of Ra-hat- 
-koum (lumps of Turkish delight), wrapped up in a 
Sibylline leaf. 
Mr. Secretary Cross.—A Detective’s staff and bull’s- 
eye on improved principles. 
The Earl of Cakwarvonw.—A dozen of best Cape cham- 
pagne, and a set of Caffre head-ornaments, 
The Right Hon. Wirttram Henry Surra.—A model of 
a ship-of-war, warranted to float without a Commission 
of Inquiry (flexible material). 
Tue Kart or Dersy.—A bottle of the new non-marking 
fluid, with pen and paper to match, for despatch- 
| writing. 
Rieat How. Sie Micnaen E. Hicks-Beaca,—A Hom: 
Rule, with the measures marked in orange and green 
| alternately, and a group of the Kilkenny cats in hard- 
| bake. 
Tue Maragvis or Sarisnvny.—The new game of Over 
| the Frontier, with counters and forfeits{complete, being 
|an Indian form of the popular Japanese entertainment 
Go-bang. 


Dear Powcu, 
see a Novel advertised, called The Missing 
Will. The title is suggestive of a henpecked husband, 
| and I, for one, can sympathise most fervently with the 
poor fellow, for I am sharing his sad fate. My own will 
|has been missing ever since my marriage, and | have 
small hope of recovering it, except by a divorce. Perhaps 
the tale may be intended to warn men who are trem 
ing on the brink of matrimony, that a man’s Wil! 
rely vanishes before a woman’s Won't. 
! conclude in some alarm, for I hear my wife’s voice 
calling me. 


| 
A TALE OF TERROR. 
| 
| 


Sampsow SHAKERLEY, 


P.8.—Except in certain cases, a Lady's will is legally 
not valid after marriage. A pleasant le al fiction this, 
4s many a poor vietim has found out to his cost. 


Principal, *“‘ Waat auv. 108 Firmu’s Requirements, Mz. Screwoy?” = == = = = 


FRENCH NATIONAL ** DEVELOPMENT.” 
Tu Crisis in Franee has been a struggle for existence 
of Parties, and it hag ended in the survival of th 
fittest. 


THE OULD 








calmly accepting and recording defeat and captivity, handsomely 
and gratefully acknowledging the chivalrous recognition of courag: 


bythe victorious enemy, and the ‘‘ benevolent ” treatment of prisoners 


and wounded by their captors :— 

“ Our provisions being totally expended,” writes the Ghazi, “ I determined 
to make a supreme effort to break the iron line surrounding us on every sid 
You know the result. I am a prisoner, with the remnant of my brave army 
The courage and intrepidity of my soldiers have been highiy appreciated by 
the Russian Emperor and his brother, the Grand Duke Bicnoias. All our 
soldiers are prisoners, and are treated with benevolence. Our wounded are 
cared for with kindness. Iam slightly wounded, but am in good health. My 
place of residence has not yet been named.” 

Which is most creditable,—the plain unvarnished narrative of t) 
Turkish hero, or the uncharitable, unfair, and malignant comment of 
his big-mouthed friend in the English newspaper-paragraph ? 

Guazt Osman, if he be ecognisant of this kind of sympathetic 
‘* patting on the back,” from his newspaper partisans in London, may 
well add ‘‘ Save me from my Christian friends” to the other peti- 
tions of his Moslem prayer. 


Christmas Crackers. 

To pretend that you only go toa Pantomime for the amusement of 
the children. 

To assert that Brighton isimproved by the presence of the Boxing- 
Day excursionists brought down to spend a happy day at the seaside 
for five shillings and sixpence. ; 

To say grace in a hypecritically thankful spirit over Christmas 
Turkey and Plum Pudding. 


Domestic, if wor Forrien.—An accomplished fact. The im- 
pending Partition of Turkey. 
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Did the Czar in far Bucharest shiver ? 
Did Gorrscuaxorr thrill with a dread ? 

Did the Suntan in Stamboul feel smoother 
The thorns where he pillows his head ? 

As from luncheon in Hughenden Manor 
The Queen and my radiant Lord B. 

Walked out to the lawn, and proceeded 
To plant a memorial tree! 


Oh, what was the tree my Lord ordered,— 
Or was it the Queen that bespoke ? 
Was it poplar, or alder, or laurel,— 
It could scarcely have been British Oak ? 
Or a tree of some Asian order, 
Till now to our silva unknown, 
From a Hebrew root shot up in no time, 
With a coronet-flower, newly blown ? 






PLANTING THE HUGHENDEN TREE. 


5 / 





(/ 16H is Aylesbury’s fame for dairi 
. Hig! a ay mabasy’s fame for pe 

ut High-Wycombe enjoys 

The > aatthy? severe | Pocugh io Bucks?” { 
The renown of a Hughenden Manor, 

The luck of a Beaconsrrexp nigh, 


To shed on its dairies and dwellers 
A light from an Asian sky. 


One industry that little borough 
nae > her fair age bere 
e making of chairs, pails, tters, 
And all sorts of ‘‘ turnery ” goods. 
All fashions of backs and of bottoms, 
Of arms and of legs—four by four— 
That from kitchen and bedroom-use rising, 
To Windsor, in apogee, soar. 


At length to that neat little borough 
Whence so many Windsors take frame, 

In this blesséd month of December 

von Lady of Windsor there came! 
ICTORIA, on proprid persona, 
To Hughenden Manor drove o’er, 

With Hughenden’s Lord to take luncheon,— 
A grace deigned few subjects before. 


Sore travailed the brains of the borough, 

Of Aldermen, Town-Clerk, and Mayor! 
Who shall tell of the meetings and motions, 
S And apeete 04 of right—to the Chair ? 
RS How should High Wycombe rise to its highest, 
Ss Its sy Ome invention to show, 
In building an archway triumphal, 

For the Queen underneath it to go! 


Christmas evergreens, holly and laurel, 
Were there, but such archways were stale ; 
Mere battens, distemper, and canvas, 
Were all in the common-place pale ; 
Till ’twas planned—who proposed it we know not, 
His blushes posterity spares— 
Both her trade and her loyalty Wycombe, 
Should proclaim in an archway of chairs ! 











Of all arches ever passed under 
By Royal Procession before, 
Never arch displayed oraly greater, 
And none e’er struck Royalty more. 
There was but one feature a-wanting. 
What a crown of the arch had been there, 
In Lord BeaconsrreLp posed, emblematic, 
A-poising a neat Windsor chair! 


Pass we o’er the address and the bouquet, 
Guard of honour drawn up on the green, 
And drive on to Hughenden Manor, 
Where its honoured Lord welcomes his Queen, 
His Empress—to whom he has added 
A title was ne’er Queen’s before, 
And now, his full cup over-brimming, 
As his guest sees her darkening his door! 














Was ’t a growth from the islands Pacific, 
Or a shoot from some battle-fed seed, 
With red roots and red flowers for the bearing, 
Good for lance-wood and gun-stocks at need ? 
Whatever the tree that was planted 
At Hughenden Manor that day, 
To what e’en her Queen plants ’tis the usage 
That England has something to say. 


There’s war on Bulgarian mountains, 
And war in Armenian plains, 

But to England, that watches the battles, 
Thank God! blesséd peace still remains ; 
And ere she takes hand from the ploughshare 

And loom to lay hand to the sword, 
Be assured she will well weigh the reason, 
With due faith in her Queen and my Lord. 
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MONEY “TIGHT.” 


British Subaltern. “ By-rae-By, Suits, CaN you Lenp mz THAT Soverzicn I Gave you THIs Morninc yor A CuristTmAs-Box?!”’ 

















much emotion), Thanks! Thanks for the welcome news. That is 
the way in which a spirited Government should obviate any possible 
(Or, how a “* Spirited and Emotional, but Intelligent Minority” danger at Calcutta! (Great cheering.) And those approviug shouts 
would manage it for us if they only had the chance.) embolden me to announce that with a view to our doing to-day what 
Scenz—A public spot in the centre of the Metropolis, during an out- | fathers’ have done before us, we have thought it as well to send 
burst of patriotic enthusiasm. Throngs of ail classes of the 2% Ultimatum to every Court in Europe! Yes, Gentlemen, Her 
community, wild with excitement, podead voards available inch of Majesty's Government are determined that Wapping shall be 
space, while several distinguished members of a“ War Minis- *°%re (deafening cheers), and it is thus that their ardent patriotism 
try,” who have held office for some hours, and have clambered wisely anticipates events. . : ( Great cheering. 
on to the base of a convement column, are addressing those in A Secretary for War (pushing to the point). Excuse me, but 
their immediate vicinity. = are — times, eat the tears — wy Fy my eyes 
. . . +s with joy as I announce that the country will not find this depart- 
tion). Aad, lathy, Gentlementshat we may mect the forsee of aa Meat unprepared! (Renewed cheering.) All males between the 
soe eae Tet 4 with pyr et front destroy all pitiable age of thirteen and ninety will instantly be hurried to the front. 
party differences, and bury the animosities that s San from greed The pipes of all the leading gas and water companies will be dug up, 
of im the commen auawe af & wide end P rous Coalition, | °@* into lengths, rifled, and served out to active volunteers to use 
(He embraces a couple of Obstructives, in poh ype A frond ‘and | em as they can, while a picked sof seven hundred r pall ¥ 
cheered) Ya, Gaal "Union is St rength. Home| generals, under the command of the editor of a daily paper of world- 
Rule io an accomiished fast : and in order that all men of all shades | Wide circulation, will forthwith be despatched secretly to some 
may rall pene ef ene beloved snd at meee =e fesiia. | important spot upon a foreign coast! The crisis demands great sacri- 
nn ie entine Goat ; of p wodapenner 2: patriots en paren fices, but when the hour of danger strikes, this,is not, by any 
(Shakes hands dane» with the authors of several Parliamentary means, the department to avoid them. ‘ [ Renesood cheering. 
Bills for the Abolition of Public-Houses, the Disestablishment of| , 4 First Lord of the Admiralty. Spoken like a spirited Minister ! 
he Church the Extension of the Franchise, the Division of Pro-| And I have only to add that the whole of Her Majesty’s fleet, to- 
’ H gether with the entire mercantile marine of the Empire, is now 
ands | 8teaming down! the Channel under sealed%orders to blow up and 
utterly destroy every seaport town in the two hemispheres. This, 
of course, as an initial measure of defence. I am no sea-lawyer, but 
I hope I am enough of a diplomatist to appreciate the necessity 
of maintaining untarnished the splendid memories that still linger 
round the name of *' Trafalgar.” { Enthusiastic cheering. 
A Foreign Secretary. Just so. And I think, Gentlemen, that 
perhaps with that we may conclude the programme of our arrange- 
ments for this morning ! 
[ Left speaking as a great and united march off to defend 
in Lae moxt r tok trae manner —- pe wl has one 
‘the mighty heritage bequeathed to t ‘their sires ;” 
what, nobody has any notion, 







































SEASONABLE FOLK-LORE. 
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weisrMas has its own su- 
perstitions, In the Isle of 
Sheppey it is considered 
most unlucky for any 
person above the age of 
tourteen to partake of a 
Christmas dae-pplding 
which does not contain an 
odd number of raisins. 
, The universal cry through 
out the Island is—Have the plums been counted (by a fair woman), and what is 
their total amount ? 

The inhabitants of Lincolnshire, and Nottinghamshire, where those two 
counties border, cling tenaciously to a quaint custom which they are believed to 
have derived from the Danes. The mince-pies made in Lincolnshire for con- 
sumption on Christmas-Eve and Day are sent (in a willow basket lined with 
tiffany and covered with holly-leaves) into Nottinghamshire to be warmed 
before they are eaten, and, vice versd, the Nottinghamshire pies are conveyed 
into Lincolnshire with the same ceremonies. 

In the Lake Country, the robin-redbreasts at this season wear ruffs round 
their necks made of gilt-edged note-paper. These ruffs are put on the birds on 
Christmas-Eve by the Churchwardens, and taken off on Twelfth-Night by the 
Ministers of all denominations. The beginning and end of the ceremony is 
announced by the firing of cannon. 

In the remote parts of Essex, there are three things which it is held to be 
unlucky to do between St. Thomas’s Day and New Year’s Eve—to make your 
will, to ride a white pony, and to marry a second cousin. The same supersti- 
tion prevails in Devon and Cornwall, but with these differences—you may make 
your will, but not a codicil to it; you may ride a white pony if it tes a chestnut 
star on its forehead, and you may marry your second cousin if she has no 
false teeth. 

In the borough towns in Dorsetshire, the Mistletoe is gathered at sunrise by 
the Town Clerk, who rings a muffin-bell and blows « hunting-horn (alter- 
nately) in the woods for half an hour before the ceremony begins. He is 
assisted in his duties by all those of the inhabitants, between the ages of 
eleven and twenty-one, who were born on Christmas Day. 

In Yorkshire and Durham the parish Pinder performs the same office. He 
wears a cocked hat and a sword, and distributes the branches in the twilight, 
singing the National Anthem all the while, and accompanying himself on an 
Kolian Harp. 

In Suffolk, an acidulated drop, im the shape of a true lovers’ knot, is inserted 
on Christmas Eve in the turkey stuffing by the hands of the last-born child in 
the family. Whoever has the good fortune to get this drop, when the bird 
comes to table, is certein within the next twelve months either to find a trea- 
sure of gold coins in a ploughed field, or to sit in a window-seat eating medlars 
and the best metaphysical work of the year. 

The Staffordshire man or boy considers he has not faithfully discharged the 
duties of the Season unless he eats a portion of pork-pie (etufted with raisins) 
every day from Christmas Eve to New Year's bee (both inclusive). The pie 
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| must bear his initials on the top, surrounded by a plain 
circle, and be baked before noon by a woman who 
never been on the Continent. ) 

In the Isle of Man, on New Year’s Eve, they drink 
| elder wine flavoured with rosemary, and eat buns soaked 
in warm ale. When the clock strikes twelve the com- 
pany all rise, link little fingers, dance round the hearth 
on one leg, and sing ‘‘ Rule, Britannia !” to the accom- 
paniment of the hand-bells, 

The customs and superstitions of the Channel Islands 

at this season are a mine of interest to antiquary and 
connoisseur. The horror of carraway-seeds, the respect 
paid to the magpie, the indispensable ingredient of 
caviare in the mince-meat, the shouting the names of 
departed ancestors down the streeta at midnight, and 
the curious practice, among the lower orders, of pelting 
each other with hard-boiled e gs (painted bright srenge) 
on’ Boxing Day, may be cited as a sample of the old- 
world usages which still linger in these delightful re- 
treats. 
In North Wales it is held to be lucky to eat an egg 
from the wrong end on New Year’s Day. The egg must 
be a turkey’s egg, and stained purple, and the person who 
takes it out of the nest must have blue eyes and a 
majestic countenance. 

In South Wales ill-luek is considered to attach to the 
man who does not either wear a new hat on Christmas 
Day, or part his hair down the middle, without speaking 
& word to ay one, before breaking his fast in the morning. 

Both in North and South Wales, to spill the salt at 
table on Christmas Day is looked upon as a icular 
misfortune, which can only be remedied by the trans- 
gressor standing at the open street-door, during the rest 
of the meal, with a bloed-orange in each hand, stuck 
with chips saved from last Christmas Yule Log, for 
presentation to the first Bishop who passes by the house. 





OUR WINTER EXHIBITION. 


No. 1V.—Two Fievres. Sxerches.rrom SaimpcaTe.— 
Tue Frest being AN Otp SaLt AsHorE. 


Your Quiet Observer has two sketches on hand which 
will conclude his Srimpgate subject. The first is of a 
weather-beaten Old Salt, who lounges about the pier, 
and whose tales of wonder, which have long since ceased 
to astonish the natives, must be taken by visitors cuz 
grano salis, not, however, to be supplied by the Old 
Salt himself. 

Brit Botper Aas been to sea in his day; in what 
capacity has perhaps never been exactly clear, except to 
his contemporaries. It is difficult to get at the truth 
about Old Brit; it is more than difficult fo extract it 
from Old Brit himself. He is the wane Cane of the sort 
of on-shore mariner, previously deseri 
server in his picture of Srim . Heis 
trousers, which latter might termed “ breast-works,”’ 
as with a very little trouble, he could pull them up over 
his head and go to sleep in them, not only without ex- 
periencing the slightest inconvenience, but with a consi- 
derable amount of personal comfort. They 
slang term some time ago applied to this article of , 
namely, “‘ bags.” His hat would be oqnely suitable for 
a Dastman, a Coalheayer, a Mud-collector, or a Sea- 
fisherman. There is rather a determined e ion on 
Old Brix’s face, as if of a man, who haying told a story, 
meant to stick to it against all comers. He has an index- 
nose, so to speak, which seems to be always pointing 
seawards. His nose does duty for his as far as 
pointing is concerned, his hands being either in his ca- 
| pacious pockets, or engaged in holding a big telescope, by 
| which Brix Botper makes his livelihood. 
| Old Brix’s trade is confined almost entirely to the 
summer season, when, without stirring from one the 
same spot on the pier, he does a marvellous amount of 
flat-fiashing and fat-catching. The flats of | are 
nothing to the flats that come down from to 
Srim n-Sea in the summer. For them Bu Bot- 
DER his choicest stories and his ies 
impressive manner, For them Brix exhi 
seope, and gives what is, in its way, 
the mary powers of 
unequalled glass, by the way, to many 


lasses of a yery di ILL’s as 
Scuallower telayenip savall Serrset at bie Coabbey 
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audience, whose open mouths would take down the Sea Serpent 
itself, if Old Brrx only insisted that he had seen it himself, and 
that if they got the glass in the right foous they could see it for 

lves out there, bless your dear eyes, in the oflin’. Woe be 
to the vent’resome person who would ispute the merits of 
the telescope, or throw a shadow of a doubt across the brilliant 
narratives of Witt1am Boupex. ‘’Spose you think as that ain’t 
true what I’m a sayin’ of,” retorts Bitz, with intense irony. 
“*Spose you think as I didn’t do one ’ what I’ve been a 
tellin’ you? ’Spose you won’t believe Je this here werry telescup 
warn’t give to me by a great naval for savin’ of nor 
two hundred o’ lives at sea? ’Spose you'll not b’live Birt Boipen’s 
word, not when he shows you inkek un itself wot is in- 
gurved on this here werry » Now then—thur/” and 
triumphantly he exhibits the ished | brass of the telescope, where- 
on is engraved as plainly as possible information to the effect, that 
** This glass was presented to WriL1AM Botper, by @ Lieutenant of 
the Royal Navy, for having saved two hundred lives at sea.” 

Then the telescope is shut up, and so is the i pereod who had dared 
to doubt the word of Brrx Botner. How the shillings and half- 
crowns come out after this, not only as er testimonials to the 
unexampled bravery of t old Tat (and no further questions 
asked), but also to soothe ruffied feelings of the hero who has 
liyed to hear a slur cast upon the integrity of his hitherto unblem- 
ished character! It takes a great deal of liquor to wash out such a 
stain as this. But Birt Botpgr manages to get over it, and in half 
an more he h a similar performance before 
anothef audience, and undiminished success. No one yet 
ing the name of Lieutenant of the Royal Navy 
from wi this tribute of originally came, At/all events, 
his is written in Borper’s brass. Brix makes his 
hay sun shines, ay till October, when he for 
the wintet, and enjoys ed + mtil the first 

of g, and ce of the bathing-machines 
uit we out he comes fresher than ever. 

LDER 


warmth 
induces 


Oh, rare Broz 





THE COMPLIMENTS OF THE SEASON. 
Or, the Christmas Letter- Writer. 
, Sue I 


S* — For the eighth 


time must re- 
quest your im- 
mediate payment of your 
outstanding three quarters 
parochial rates. 1 am not 
unaware of your Christ- 
mas engagements, but if 
my demand is not at once 
complied with, I shall be 
compelled to forward you 
an oblong slip of paper, 
inviting you to meet Ar- 
EXANDER Epwarp Cock- 
BURN in the Queen’s Bench 
at Westminster withir 
fourteen days. 
Yours, &e., 
J, BuMBLEson, 
Vestry Clerk. 
Il. 
Str,—I am much obliged 
promised invitation, but I regret to add that I shall 
: oon it, as owing to some hasty remarks once 
delivered at the C. Q. B. by the Lord Chief Justice in relation to 
myself, some mutual embarrassment might be caused by our being 
again thrown together. By the time this reaches you I shall have 
followed my Doetor’s advice, and have sought a more genial clime. 
Letters can be addressed to me, Poste Restante, Monaco. 


Yours, &c., J. Dippuer. 
ul. 
My V Mapam, 
ares Sie .. is that I'am 
He a capable oe our ne , 
of . 


are of nest order, a wach ip 
- ye ap lng He is a most boy 
eall 





ween eat Mate oo 
prox. Yours very truly, I. Swisuen 


1th 
Le 


Return of Constitutional Government to France. 


Iv. 
Sir, 

My son has returned with a black eye, and smelling strongly 
of smoke. I donot yet know what may be the sum of his school 
acquisitions. Up to the present he has displayed two—a large 
guinea-pig and three white mice in his trousers’ pockets. Your bill 
is exorbitant, and my son will not return next term. 


Yours, &0., CORNELIA (iRAKIIUS. 
v. 
My Dartive Sister, 

AccorpIne to the promise you made when you stopped her 
for three weeks in the summer, the girls and I are looking forward 
to a slight visit to you at this festive season of the year. The two 
girls are much grown, and Ann being fourteen and Eriza now 
twelve, are quite old enough to mix under your ¢uition in the great 
world of London. They can play the “‘ Sweethearts’ Waltz,” both as 
a duet and a solo, and will thereby be able to amuse your guests. 
Mudborough is very dull just now. Your loving aie, 

JANE, 
P.S.—I have forwarded you a hamper containing a hare. 


vi. 

My Dakine Sister, 

: How provoking of you not to have reminded me of my pro- 
mise before. You must know what a perfect wretch of a memory 
mine always was. | have asked our Aunt here for Christmas. 
She is devoted to my two boys, but, of course, I shall put in a good 
word for your girls. Jam not covetous of her money. Poor, dear 
children, how sorry I am they cannot come to town for the holidays. 
But time soon passes, and next Christmas you must all come. 


Yours everly, EmILy. 


P.S.—The hamper was unpaid, and the hare was—well! This 
muggy weather! ! ! . 
Vit. 
My Dear Sir, 

Your well-known generosity as a Theatrical Manager alone 
tempts me to ask youa favour. I have several friends from the 
country who have never seen a Pantomime on Boxing Night. Will 
| nes please send me by return of post, seven stalls, or I don’t mind 

ress circle seats, if they are in first row? If you have any 
tickets for the pit, I should like to give my servents a treat. Ex- 
cuse my asking, but I met you at an evening, pasty at Mrs. A. 
MATHEWS once, and consider you quite in the light of an old friend, 


Yours sincerely, Jutta McCrasvs. 


vit. 


Tne Manager of the Polyolbion Theatre presents his compliments 
to Mrs. McCreesvs, and is glad to say that every seat in the house 
is engaged for Boxing Night. The Manager regrets that he has for- 
gotten Mrs. A. Marnew’s evening party, and the delightful 
meeting alluded to by Mrs. McCrarsus. 

Ix. 


Messrs. Jewrrr Aanp Trazer beg to enclose Mr. ©’ MvULiLican’s 
account with their clients, Coot asp Peasopy, (which has now been 
running three years), with their charge for the present application 
amounting to £3 10s. 6d. Messrs. J. anp 8, have to state that 
their clients have been compelled to stop payment, that their affairs 
are in course of liquidation, and that prompt settlement of this 
amount will prevent the accrual of legal expenses. 

x. 


Mr. O’Muxuican begs to inform Messrs. Jewirr awn Teazen 
that he is in the same position as their clients. [is affairs also being 
in liquidation, he begs to refer Messrs. J. any 8. to the liquidators 
for their own demand, as well as that of their clients, Messrs. Coon 
AND Peanopy, and hopes they may get it. 


The History of a Life. 
IN FIVE SITTINGS. 
(Dedicated to the Author of “ Lothair.’’) 
A Lawyen’s Stool. 


An Author’s Library Lounge. 
. pememneney Seat. , 


Bench. 
A Trium Arch—of Windsor Chairs! 





AccerTasLe New Yrar’s Girr.—Marshal MacMaunon’s /(rennes— 
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¥. 


Wantep, at Mapame Connconpr’s EsTABLISHMENT FOR READY-MADE VesTMENTs, RecENT STREET, TWO OR THREE TALL, GENTEEL- 


GREAT INVESTMENT—UNRIVALLED OPPORTUNITY. 
TURKEY-IN-EUROPE COMPANY, LIMITED. 


Capital Five Hundred Millions, in Twenty Shares of Twenty-Five 
Millions each. Formed to buy up and utilise a most important 
Property.in the East, the present holders being compelled to 
wind up. 

Directors. 
Atexanper Romanorr, for Rassias. 
Francrs Josera Hapssvne, for Austria. 
Witt Honenzottern, for Germany. 
Victor Emwanvet, for Italy. 
Groner Aveustensvure, for Greece, 
Mitan Onagewovicnu, for Servia. 
Nicworas Dayrevorr, for Montenegro. 
(With power to add to their number.) 
Secretary for the East—His Highness the Khedive of Eayrt, 
Secretaries for the Western Board. 


Messrs. Bismance, lonarrerr, ANpRAssy, Komonpovaos, Kaisrics, 

and Perrovicn. 

Bankers—A powerful Syndicate from the Directors of the National 
Banks of Berlin, Vienna, St. Petersburg, Athens, Belgrade, 
and Cettigne. 

A more detailed programme will be shortly issued. 

It is understood that the Director AtexanpeR RomAnorr has a 
Mortgage of One Hundred Millions on the property, of which, how- 
ever he is willing to take payment, princioal and interest, in paid- 
up Shares, besides giving his valuable aid in the management of the 
property—which will be taken as a going concern. 





COMFORT FOR FRANCE, 


Rervsvicans of France, dismiss your fears: 
You may be Grivy-eyed, yet have no Turers. 


Looxine Youre Mey, ov CuericaL Aspzot, ror THE Tryinc-On Department. 











HOLLINGSHEAD ON THE PLACE OF CARICATURE IN 
THE ARTS. 


Mr. Hortivcsneap diselaims all intention of ae pe disrespect 


to Mr.,W uistLer in his introduction of a caricature m and his 
pictures in his successful adaptation of The Grasshopper. 

Mr. Wuistier, he says, attended the last rehearsal, and like the 
Russian Commandant de Place on the Coblentz Column that re- 
corded the invasion of Russia by French, inscribed his ‘“‘ Vx 
et approuvé par nous, WuistLer,” below Mr. Pr .ieceint's 
‘charge.’ In fact, it was in answer to an invitation from Mr. 
HotttiesneaD for this'purpose, that the Artist wrote playfully back, 
“ Witstier, and I'll come to thee, my lad!” 

** Pellegrini,” in English, means ‘‘ Pilgrims.”” Mr, Waster, we 
understand, playfully congratulated his caricaturist on his ‘' Pil- 

im’s Progress,” attributing that Progress to the influence on the 

i ’s style of even an attempt to turn him (W.) into ridicule. 
P ini, as WhuistLer triumphantly remarked, cannot even 
satirise the author of Colour-symphonies without giving his own 
miserable art a shove up. ‘Such is the effect,” added the great 
Colour-symphonist, ‘‘ of poking fun at genius, even with the wrong 
end of the stick!” 


A Proclamation. 
Susp! 


For many years you have been oppressed by the Wolf. 
Last summer you defied him, and would assuredly have been eaten 
had not the Shepherds interfered on your behalf. Then the Wolf, 
in spite of his teeth, was forced to retire, and you promised to leave 
him alone. You have chivalrously kept your promises. As 
Wolf had teeth, you wisely waited until they should be drawn. 

!—noble, iotic Sheep !—thanks to your and | 
friend, the Bear, the Wolf’s teeth are drawn and his claws clipt 
It is, therefore, now your bounden duty to go and kick him, and 
when it comes to cutting up, to take as much of his carcase as the 
Bear will give you. 

Given at Our Court of Belgrade. ( Signed) 





LaMBKIN, 
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“OUT OF THE MUD!” 


M. ce Manécmar, “JE NY SUIS PLUS—MAIS—JE RESTE!!!” 
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FATHER O’SHEE LAID IN HIS CHRISTMAS COALS. 


Youre Patsy Motioy was as purty a boy 

As was ever of widdy the pride and the joy ; 

And as for his Ass, sure no baste could surpass 

That beautiful baste, but for of@ fault, alas! ; 
When she felt she'd a load, you might kick and might 


goad, 
Bat the deuce of would she move on the road, 
Till you ’d tickle he Wid a handful of stones— 
And that hint she'd take; thé desateful ould toad ! 

. * + . 

The Widdy, half dead with eotild, looked in the shed, 
But sorra the peat could she find, so she id, 
“ Bure I’m clone out of few’l, and the night ’s cduld and % 


erew'l; 
Take the baste fot a load of Wallsends, Pat, my jéw'l!” 
© . * > 


So Par made a start, wid the coals in his cat, 

But the baste wid her tantrums well sig’ ke his heart; 

For never a stip would she move; t tip! 

Bat she stood like a pig wid her legs wide apart. 

**Ochone! wirra-’sthrue! Arrah, what will I do?” 

Cried Pat, as he sat in a terrible stew. 

Then he called on the Saints, and he called on the d—— 

({ won’t say the word—sure it wouldn’t be civil !) 

To bring him a stone to bestow on the baste— 

When, troth! at that moment up strowls an ould Praste! 

And who should it be but Father O’Suxex! 

And he says, ‘‘ My son Patsy! my son Pat!” says he, 

** Sich language is really shocking to me. 

Sure, what is the matther?” ‘* The matther!” says Par, 

** Now, saving your prisence, by this and by that ! 

The murthering baste will not budge the laste taste.” 

‘*Then why don’t you bate her?” replied the ould 
Praste. 

‘Ts it batin’?” says Par. “* By the Saint in my hat! 

’Tisn’t batin’ she cares for—och! not in the laste— 

Ochone and ochone! if I’d only a stone-——!” 

“*A stone!” says the Praste—ah thin, wasn’t he artful? — 

* A stone! hy, 1 Omadhaun, look at yer eartfull! ” 

- ey for you!” Par sings out ; “‘ them’s the jockeys 
’ 0, 

And clutching two handsful with joyous “ hurroo,” 

He let fly in haste at the back of his baste, 

That not likin’ the taste, started off as if chased 

By the ould one himself, for a good rood or two. 

But Pat knew the thrick, and whenever she ’d kick, 

Or stop in her canther, the coals would fall thick 

On her ribs and her back, till the road was astrew 

wan Dan Wallsends, and Parsy’s poor baste black and 

ue ! 








* a * . 


A few minutes later the Praste you ’d have seen, 
Wid his shovel and crate, and his purty colleen. 
** Colleen dhas,” said the Praste, ‘sure tis wicked to waste 
The goods of this world—’tis the best Wallsend coal— 
Take it up every lump, if you vally your soul! ”’ 

« . * * 


As for Par and the widdy—I will not be guessing he. ane 
» What he got—butI’ll go bail’t wasn’t a blessing ! AY nic 





: — Some things, however, he will say, believing it timely and even 
PARTURIUNT MONTES. | urgent to say.them. ro ‘ 
Caniset Councils! Royal Visits! Reports that contradict each |. [f Parliament meet but to promote and assert DRITANNIA 8 
other on the most undoubted authority! Gossip at high tide! Gobe- right to a voice in settling its terms, well met ’’ says Punch 
moucherie in full swallow! to Parliament. But if all hands be piped to shift H.M.8. Britanma’s 
: ah + oy, y..:..| neutral anchorage-ground, and bring her within the drift of the 
The Mountain of Official Resolves isin labour. What will it bring war-current, then it will be in an ill hour that the crew were 
pg a Fo Earthquake, ee ye 4 Deti- ** roused UPS because it will be with half a heart and a divided 
an ~ de> teat, op alte banayl wef bag words and bean. | “ip, that they will obey—if they obey—the boatswain’s whistle. 
dishing M of official pen ‘ith ney ees ed behin« them ? T yt That the Fediiamensery, Dail s-one sega ust sity potas te 
there is but one birth of the Labouring Mountain which England and » i = 5 bs vant aad 4 mag ve of oleae aha 
the world knows of—the Meeting of Parliament three weeks before yn mensasy : : and th lementat 
the usual time. But whether this will be to sanction wary resolves or | cnpendans Pry ee 2 ite mpeg z will at ta rédoon 
warlike, to vote money or ships and soldiers and ratify resolutions for Punch and his Great Britain to be glad and thankful, whatever 
f action, to a safety-valye for pent-up popular steam, or to pro- | ; : fe whese travail 
> nit ior Ministcrial co bil ngthen | # % be hoped, or feared, of the labouring mountain w owe tr: 


or ap Dy: otre | the Clubs are so loud about. 


arms 

ready to strike in, neti i chorussing Mr. Mac = 

Dexwort, to reveal divided counsels, or to announce the welded will ; 

of a United Nation, it is for time to show—not for Punch to pro-| Narune’s “ Comptiments ov Tux Szason.”—‘ A muggy Christ- 
. mas and a sloppy New Year.” 




















SN ET Re ee 
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“OVER THE AGRICULTURAL LABOURERS’ FRANCHISE.” 


WHEN THEY DO DISAGRER, THEIR DISAGREEMENT 18 WONDERFUL. 








= ; : ‘ , 

' - f . | has himself a very well-balanced and well-seasoned selection of twigs 

WHAT HE HAS LAID HIMSELF OPEN TO. | of the same timber, and is game for a friendly quarter of an hour with 

: . ‘ ‘ Mr, Giapstone if he’ll do him the honour to tread on the tails of 

ot ae. #f Dep setren) t» cater inte o 0 tree felling contest, ye. his coat, or allow Mr. Motxor to perform the same pas on the tails 
3 halle ’ : : 

been kind enough to forward us a selection of a few typical ones :— ore on aie. Each Gentleman to bring hisown slpeen, and 


No. 1.— Postmark, ** Lower Tooting.” No. 6.—Postmark “* Fleet Street.” 

Proresson Brown’s compliments to Mr. Guapstong, and Professor! 47, Punch has noticed with much pain that Mr. GLADSTONE, since 
Brown understands that Mr. Grapstone is fond of delivering | }i5 retirement from office, has been in the habit of placing himself 
Lectures. The Professor for the last forty years has been taking his|i, gndignified and, occasionally, ridiculous positions before the 
celebrated entertainment, * Five-and-twenty Minutes with the poblic. In his youth, Mr. Punch was in the habit of making a 
Cannibals,” round the Provinces. The a ape will oe heey to | show of himself in the public streets. On reaching years of dis- 
lecture against a“. GLapsTonr awh eis wide. ecturer | cretion, Mr. Punch, remembering that it was infra dig. to posture 
to bring his own dissolving views ¢ costumes. before a gaping crowd, adopted a bearing more in keeping with his 

No. 2.— Postmark, “‘ Hackney.” ears, antecedents, and character. Mr. Giapstong cannot do better 

Ma. Prwwy A. Lover begs to welcome Mr. Giapstore as a brother than follow his friend Mr. Punch’s example. 
contributor to periodical literature. Mr. P. A. Louver desires to enter | - 
into a friendly competition with Mr. Giapstowz. Say for ten shil-| But this correspondence with the Right Honourable W. E. G. and 
lings aside. Both authors to furnish an article. The subject to be the hosts whom he excites to emulation, has not been the only effect 
chosen by the Editor of the Hackney Morning Thunderbolt, who | of Mr. Horxuvson’s challenge. It has led to the making of a series 
might also act as Judge. A card by return of post would oblige. _ of similar offers in other and scarcely less distinguished quarters. 

No. 3.— Postmark, ** New York.” The following, a few out of many replies, may possess some 


? ? Sroc : ; ; interest for those to whom the lighter recreations of noteworthy men 
Exprep E. Stocum presents Ais compliments to the Right | sliced matter for pelisaepile clave >— 


Honourable Privy Councillor Grapstone, M.P., and would be glad | 
= =a 8 Ag | with > aanee za has seen pictures, I. 
of the Right Honourable Privy Councillor Gianstows, M.P., in| mo the Earl of BEACONSFIELD, on his being invited to paint a 
many positions as 6 woodeutter. Expaep E. Srocum begs to say | : Pantomimic Transformation Scene. 
os a — TT in — ~~ would pay over) Sie 
ere. Etparp E. Stocum is to conclude an ent | ” Tcannor but regard the challenge have bee ‘ood 
: : ; : T CAN? you have been so good as 
we om he enn! py & ~ ny hap’ faoae 'te send me as a naive and notable compliment; but I at once give 
with ra Testase en - bering by a British Ex-Leader > Mr EL. in. The excellence to which I have attained in the art of qpeting 
oo & on wid find th, — but Privy Ceunailies | out, as‘itiwere, on the astonished gaze, sudden scenes of striking an 
~ nates > Pe is vy it | unanticipated splendour, is not such as to enable me to enter myself 
a saint one as = -_ _< those whose ae meg bo -~ to consist —— 
’o, 4.— Postmark “ Paris.” in the calm beauty of growing an ual development than in the 
: - E | blinding bewilderment of sudden and surprising change. Under these 
Tur Author of The History of a Crime sends his paternal | circumstances I must be content to leave you to your laurels, and 
greeting to the Feller of Trees. Art converseswith Toil. A subscribe myself Your faithful Servant, 
sight! The Author of The Hi of a ’ i 
peoment of opens out of an omni i The IL. 
hes From the Emperor of Russia on his being offered several points in a 
be —— game of Beggar my ae. 


Grapstore, M.P., would be expected to bring h 
Cable terms. 


BEACONSFIELD. 


personal? It would be a glorious work! , , , 

‘oni while thanking you for the considerable odds which you are di 
wouls bo 0 custeatiy. - to offer him in the event of his being willing to take a hand with you 
. at “‘ Beggar my neighbour,” he regrets that he is quite unable to 

Mr. Par Morzor has noti id | aceede to request through an hereditary ignorance of the 
a visit to Shillelagh Wood. . | nature of the game to which you refer. Accept, &e., 
GLapstTow® cut an elegant Gor7TsCHAKOFF. 


; : sr 8 
of nate telly, Sates, ay I am commanded by my A Mester %» infems yun Gaal, 
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CASE OF NECESSITY. 


Tue Italian House of Commons has voted the Penal 
Code proposed by the Minister of Grace and Justice, 
Signor Mancun1, which, besides abolishing capital punish- 
ment, amid the of the : its neces- 

sity or uncontrollable impulse—forza irresistibile—as an 

extenuation of crime. in the event of being finally 

enacted, will indeed be a saving clause for criminals. 

If, according to our English form of indictment, Italians 

commit crimes because of “being instiga by the 

| devil,” and is to extenuate crime, and “ needs 

must when the drives ”’—who can ever be hanged ? 

Luckily, Italy has % House of Lords in her Senate, as 

| well as a House of Commons in her Chamber of Repre- 

2 sentatives. nee grt Fah mm trusted to veto, if, 

——~ indeed, it have not 1 y vi » Signor Mancrmi’s 

rather rash and risky if benevolent measures, and leave 

forza irresistible still face to face with = cane 

try ,conclusions which is stronger, the ii ble im- 

pulse that leads to cutting throats, or the fear of the 

ny cord that compresses them. Punch, on the whole, 

ks penny cord—particularly in a land where most 

men carry knives, where assassinations run to the 
tune of thousands per annum. 








A CHRISTMAS CATECHISM. 
(For the Use of Infant Schools.) 


Wuo made the first Plum-pudding, and did he take a 
pill after it ? - 

Was kissing under the Mistletoe in fashion with the 
Druids, or were they more in favour of kissing under the 
rose F 


How came it that St. George was long esteemed the 


patron Saint of Snapdr ? 
Why is it that a gait always gets a Christmas-box ? 
Do you think that Robinson Crusoe in all his foreign 
travels ever climbed a Christmas-tree ? 
Who invented Mince-pies, and how many did he eat ? 
Are you fond of Christmas Waits, and which do you 
like best—the long Waits that occur between the scenes 
on the first night of a Pantomime, or the short Weights 
that occur when you buy a pound of plum-cake, or an 
ounce of sugar-plums or toffee at a street-stall ? 
Where were Harlequin and Columbine when the 





Chinamaniac Mistress (with tears in her Voice). ‘‘Sar, Mary, wHatT your limelight went out? 


CAKELESSNESS HAS DONE! 
Maid. *‘Yus, M’u. I’m very Sonrty, ror I'm v! 
MYSELF!” 


You HAVE BROKEN ONE OF MY FAVOURITE Cours!’ 
RY PARTIAL TO OLD CHINA 





Seravia RecuristeneD.—Time-Servia, 











1m. 
From Mr. Parwett, on his receiving a Challenge from the Proprietor 
of a damaged Steam- Roller. 
Sr, 

I am not surprised that, provided you can get your machine 
on its side, lengthways across Temple Bar, you should back yourself 
to stop the entire traffic of Fleet Street. But I am not accustomed 
to entering into trivial contests of this kind. Get a couple of Cir- 
euses, half-a-dozen Furniture-vans, and a Wild Beast Show into Pall 
Mall Place, and back, and then I may look at you. 

Yours, &c., 8. C. Parwet. 
IV. . 
From Marshal MacManow, on his refusing to be fired, for a Wager, 
from a Cannon. 
Mownstevr, 

Your challenge, inspired doubtless by my recent situation, 
has been made under a complete misconception of the circumstances 
which surround and direct me. It is true that, notwithstanding 
that the gunpowder was ready in the Chamber, I have reposed for 
some time with my head looking from the cannon’s mouth. But I 
had no intention of being off. No. That is the business of 
acrobats, not of Presidents. I have, therefore, got out. 

Accept, Monsieur, the assurance of my distinguished consideration. 
MacManon. 
v. 

From Prince Bismarck, on being invited, by the Stationers’ Com 
to write a Prophetic Almanack against the Editor of 
Moore.” 

You want 
own Sphinx. 


ny, 
* Old 


to know what’s going to happen next? Try your 
; Yours, &c., BisMARcK. 


A REMARKABLE PROCLAMATION, 
(From the ** Glasgow Herald.”) 


Here is a startling piece of intelligence from the (lasgow Herald. 
We should scarcely have expected it to reach us vid Irvine :— 


“Inavine.—Harbour Trust.—The Harbour-Master reported that the north 
pole had been washed away, and he was instructed to have a temporary one 
erected at once, and to make arrangements for the erection of a permanent 
one.”’ 


This will naturally be annoying to Captain Sir G. Nanes, Captain 
Srevensoy, and their gallant shipmates of the Alert and Discovery. 
They can never hope to “‘ pick up” theold Pole now! n the other 
hand, the erection of a tem substitute, and then the provision 
of a permanent Pole, will furnish agreeable and useful occupation to 
the Arctic voyagers of the future, whom we presume the Harbour- 
Master of Irvine will at once proceed to enrol. It is a very flattering 
commission for a incial official, and one hitherto, however 
respectable, certainly not prominent. 





Christmas Games (for European Powers, Big and Little). 


A vstTro-Hungary.—The Race Game. 
England.—Cross Questions and Crooked Answers. 
France.—Consequences. 

Compe my Neighbour. 
Russia.—The Krieg-Spiel. 

Servia.—Follow my Leader. 

Greece.—Catch as Catch Can. 

Turkey.—F¥ orfeits. 
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| the y ve ., divided oemeiey — Sen; a ieee 

N TH VERY BEST AUTHORITY. Dexsy said to a friend of mine only the other day, that 

A © . we , | he had never known a war but the first that went 

ur little bigds were was the Ministry. That don’t look much like meaning 
never b 1, UU"! business. 
the difficulty is to | : 
reconcile their; Andsoon, da capo—Russophobe and Turkophile, Black 
chirpings. Here | and White, Peace and War, Right and Left, Ding Dong, 
are specimens of | Hammer and Tongs—right in each other’s teeth—but 


the sort of things) ALi arike on THE Best Avruonrrr! 
df bring us, and 
ee 








L on the best ——S—=_ === 
5 da Al REGENERATE RUSSIA. 


Inquiries have! Pye ex-Premier has added ther to the series of 
been directed to! jetters which have recently won him such special cele- 
the Horse Guards, | }rity, 
and the Ordnance; + Did you really, illustrious Witt1am, in the year 
Branch of the War | i354, deliver the su joined sentgnces touching the 
Office Store De-| Crimean Wag, on your legs in the House of Commons ? 

artment. and| Because if you did, they seem rather to falsify your pre- 

ransport Branch | sent position : 
. 7 of the Admiralty,| | , 

as to within what time an expeditionary force of twenty-five thousand men could » I appeshend thet what we think te conee Oe Seve is not 
be fed, mustered, equipped, and embarked for the Mediterranean. pedir edae te ile vill boa Cot ie man om ae there 
| They have received no orders, and had no special inquiries, either at the War is the danger @ the —~ yom hose whine alvegdy trie. == 

Office or the Admiralty. we are called upon te resist by all means in ovr power.” 


The Fleet has been ordered to enter the Dardanelles, To the tion substantially p d as above by a 
2 Sheifeld iberal” our Wriit1aM thus replied :— 


“ Sim,—I do not doubt I said, and it wag quite true if I did, 
| that the immediate object of the war in 1554 was to repel the 
| aggression ef Russia upon Turkey. Russia made a demand at 
The Mediterranean garrisons can't spare a man. It would take us, at least, pr Baw] ba Bl ait alon of all Europe attacked Turkey ie 
| three months to equip and set twenty thousand men in line of attle within violation of public law. The war aimed at repressing that 
| striking distance of the Russians, | violation of im, but with it were combined measures wale were 
then believed to be realities, and to provide for the redress of 

The Ovess told Tuponeey Mant, when he dined at Wists ~ other | grievances. ~Your faithful Servant, W. E. Guapstons.” 

day, that she considered the behaviour of the Russian quite as bad now as|_,, , 

before the Crimean war, and that she didn’t see why this country should put up| Thus completely sweet WiLL1am, that flower of States- 
with it any longer =e, geedy - the amp Nee *. a oe ne 
: we d self, and his former speeches, o doubt in 1854 Bar- 
Her Masaery told Lord BEACONSFIELD at Hughenden, the other day, that she Sane went to war with the object of repressing Russia’s 
considered the immediate summoning of Parliament the best guarantee for the | violation of public law, though not altogether irrespect- 
preservation of European peace, and that she was confident it would not be ively of British interests and of the circumstance that 
disturbed. | she then had France for an ally. Now she means to wait 


The Cabinet is hopelessly divided. Braconsrreip is nobody—has quite lost | till she is sure British interests are in danger. Who can 
his nerve. The Marquis of Satisnvny all but snapped his fingers in his face at | say that they will be? In 1854 Czar Nicnoras did not 
the last Cabinet Council, and he did not seem even to resent it. | profess to have any other object in attacking Turkey than 

| territorial conquest. Czar ALEXANDER in 1877 has pro- 

BeaconsrreLy is master of the situation. Absolutely leads Denny by the | fessed as his object the enforcing of good government for 
nose. Satiewvry is nowhere. He and Carnarvon have been completely | theSvuran’s Christiansubjects, and disclaimed any other. 
snuffed out; Srarvorp is flaccidity personified; and Cross daren’t call his | There may be those who hope shortly to see the Porte con- 

cede this demand, and there an end ; peace restored early 














The Fleet is to remain at its old anchorage-ground in Besika Bay. 





An expeditionary force will sail for Gallipoli before Parliament meets, 








soul his own. Riles t - > liam 
They are going to ask Parliament for six millions. They have offered | 2 the N Te et ee ee 
Kuseia an ultimatum, | In that happy event, the business for the despatch of 


You mark my words, Ministers only want a Parliamentary buffer between | which Parliament is summoned to meet on that early da 
them and the Impracticables, in and out of the Cabinet. Bless you—they don’t | may be whittled down to a talk about the terms on ‘whieh 
mean to do anything. | peace has been made. This will be an eminently Parlia- 





“sini i -" oadiinn | mentary oceupation. At any rate, no debate er 

Europe will be in a blaze in two months. | can arise on any Russian; stipulati for “ material gua 
The three Emperors will settle everything off their own bats. We shall | "ees involving territorial acquisition, or on any 
bluster a bit, but it will all end in ink. - |demand for an exclusive right of =. through the 
Straits for Russian ships of war. It by that time 


We mean to take over the Turkish Fleet from the Suirax, nominally as a| h®ve been proved to the satisfaction, if to the confuta- 
guarantee for the bondholders—of course, to keep it out of the hands of the | “°™ of Turcophile alarmists, that the Christian cause 
ae eee |was not a mere on for the present war, and that 

: , }although in 1854 Russia!warred for mere spoliation, in 
1877 she did battle from an exalted sentiment of 
Christian sympathy. It may beso. NicHoLas was one 
“~ ; , ' ' | Czar, ALEXANDER another. May the moderation of Rus- 
Ministers are quite ready to discuss the terms on which ships of war may | sian proposals very ena demonstrate such a differ- 
pass the Straits—on the principle of ‘* One down, another come on.”’ | ence between the two Czars, and their respective Russias 
: : | and policies, as will triumphantly attest the discernment, 

It has been decided that we are to defend the lines of Chekmedjé. We have | as well as the consistency of our most excellent WILLIAM, 
had ten Engineer Officers planning the works there these eight months, and 
laying out the camping ground. All the commissariat contracts are made. iy ae 


We have told Gonrscaaxorr we shall consider his insistance on the passage 
of the Dardanelles for Russian war-ships a casus belli. 


J 











The Cabinet have kept us quite clear of the megs so far, and depend upon it Permutations and Combinations ; 





they ‘ll bring us through it without war. Or, Fourtou v. Dufaure. 
Th ‘ . ace Macmanon, in his reckoning on a coup, 
e Government means to put its foot down, and is satisfied it has the Employed, in combination, one four two ; 
country at its back. But finding France that figure would ignore, 














Ross ree Ds bb bt mad en 
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bed. 


























The Government has not the most distant idea of fighting. They admit He tried, in permutation, one two four. 
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A PRECAUTIONARY MEASURE. 


** Now go To ScHooL, AND BS A GOOD Boy. AND MIND You 
DON’T USE ANY RUDE Worps!’ 

*“Ropwe Worps! Teri me A yew, Muuuy, ann THen | sHALL 
KNOW, You know!” 








GOOD WOMAN’S WORK. 


Poncu lately uttered words of wisdom on the “ little health ” of 
o Ladies. | He SF. <2 . time oy lags wpe 
ssociation,” * w. usiness 1 spread the knowledge of those 
laws, by observance whereof— 
“Those may get health who ne'er had health before, 
And those who have little health may make it more.’ 


In 1857, a few wise women, im by a sense of the wide- 
spread ignorance of the laws of th, and the vast amount of pre- 
ventible illness and death thence arising, set to work to get together 
circulate plain knowledge on the Oe pes 


g 
i 


Nurse the b 
‘anage a Baby, The Power o and Water, &c., &e., &e., 
and other such “homely ” truth, have circulated in swarms 
from their eighty-six to their tens, doing as ifying 
= sweetening a work as the insects who spread the pollen of the 
owers. 
With an average yearly income of £350, the Association has, since 
1857, published seventy such tracts, edited by scientific men but writ- 
ten in simple language. The publications of the Association have 
had a circulation of nearly two millions, have been translated into 
languages, welcomed at hospitals, working-men’s clubs, 
lending libraries, mothers’ meetings, and 
by Glerey of all denominations, Seripture-readers, City Missionaries, 
Sisters of Mercy, Bible-women, and Sanitary Missionaries. 
The on Overwork served to prepare the way for the 
“ Rariy' Closing Association.” The Dance of Death helped to call 
to use of arsenic in ball-dresses, flowers, and wall- 
pone. Dress and its Cost, pleaded not unsuccessfully for over- 
ed working weary hours in ill-ventilated rooms, 
the t effort to obtain seats for 
steadily, though slowly. 
health, sanitary improve- 


schools, and distributed 





ments, and domestic economy, formed another principal feature in 
the Ladies’ crusade. Some seventy courses have been delivered on 
| physiology, public health, gymnastics, chemistry, cooking, and 


| nursing. Branch associations have been formed, day nurseries 
have been opened, houses cleaned, cleansing materials lent, clot hing 
elubs formed, and even a company for building suitable dwellings 


fur the poor. Poor London ehildren have been fed, cared for, and 
made happy,ina humble way. Baths, washing-tubs, pails, brooms, 
and brushes, disinfectants, cooking utensils, and nursing appliances, 
patterns of garments, made and un , text-books on domestic 
economy, models of filters, drain-traps, ventilators, invalid cookin 
and nursing appliances, have team ees and lent for purposes o 
illustration. : 

The Association has helped to introduce into schools text-books 
of domestic economy, and in its last tract, Our Schools and Public 
Heaith, has tried to draw the attention of all engaged in trainin 
- qpune to the importance of teaching physiology and the laws o 

ealth. 


In the face of the needs ing and the work accomplished, the 
Association may fairl @ credit, in its own , for having 
laboured, ‘‘ by God’s blessing, to happier, purer, more intelli- 
gently-managed hemes for Balen. 4 a healthier’ more tempe- 
rate, truer manhood and womanhood for her sons and daughters.” 
Punch, at this Christmas-tide, can have no fitter function than to 
point to what these Ladies have done, and to ask all his Lady-readers 
ov to wish well to, but to join and aid, their wise and kindly 
€ * 





NEW YEAR’S LEAVES. 
(That might be “ turned over” with advantage.) 


On and after the First— P 

Lord Braconsrretp might abandon the oracular diplology of 
Delphi for plainer English. 

Mr. Barcut might look rather less to the points of his oratory, and 
rather more to the accaracy of his data, 

Mr. Giapstons might leave the themes proper for the stump to 
the mountebank who is in place on it, and preserve unimpaired the 
hard-won dignity of a great name. 

Lord Deasy might manage to see less than seven distinct sides to 
every question, and, when occasion requires, mie! t even bring his 
great mind to a definite statement in black and white. 

Mr. Lowe might relinquish his taste for political calisthenics, and 
i = months as a farm labourer without the franchise. 

he Em of Rossta might give up a military parade or two at 
> Petersbure, and try an experiment in ‘‘ Civilisation without 

unpowder.” 

Mr. Macxonocure might deny himself a little bit of trimming, 
a vestment, a mop and a mow, and a flower-pot or two, and inculcate 
by his practice some of the obedience and respect to authority which 


Me Fecshal 
hal MacManon might avoid thrust by his advisers into 
contemptible situations, —_* accom facts, and brush up his 
best cocked-hat for the Opening of the Coming Exhibition. 
The British Mason might gather from experience that his Em- 
yers were not created solely for his convenience, and, the next 
ime he has a chance of a job, not be fool enough to hand it over to 
a set of Foreigners, because he is too dense to understand a simple 
sum in Rule-of-Three. . 
The Turkish Government might give up a hopeless contest with 
the “ logic of events,” and set about the more rational business of 
paying up arrears to the Holders of its Foreign Debt, together with 
a handsome bonus. 
The Patriotic Alarmist might fall asleep without thinking out a 
Government Plan for the Defence of the Isle of Dogs, and define 
** British Interests ” without either referring to Pirr, quoting 
PaLMensron, or using a rhyming di , and 
The Man who takes a on iew of It, might pay a 
little less attention te the scares of the hour, and quietly wait the 
Opening of Parliament. 


——S—S—_—_= 


Misnomers. 
Wao would expect to find our War-deprecating and Tree-felling 
ex-Premier in a seat inscribed ‘‘ Ha! War-den!” while his rival, 
who never led an axe, sits in “‘Hughen-den”? Surely the 
names must have got t Or is it merely a brace of cases of 
the right man not in the right place ? 





=== 





SHAKSPEARE TO WIT. 


Scrence has lost a distinguished follower in Herr Kummxonrr, 
the inventor of the famous “ coil” whieh his name. Herr 
RunMxonFY, who was as as he was scientific, has just 





* The Office is 22, Berners Street, and its Secretary is Miss Rose Anas. 





benevolent 
“ shuffled off this mortal coil” at Paris, at an advanced age. 
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PUNCH’S NEW-YEAR’S CRACKERS. 
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LEARLY no one has yet discovered what cannot be pached into these iogenious 
devices.— Daily News on Cosaques and s. 


+ Bang! P= on, My merry men, 
e Sage stan ¥, your sport surveying. 
’Tis good to frolic now and then, 

And Punch provides you games for playing. 
Yet Wisdom’s ever-watchful eye, 

From veriest trifles knowledge gleaning, 
In your disportings may espy P 

me pregnant or prophetic meaning. 


Here Sphinx and Woodman tug and strain, 
At rival policies, whose tissue 
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To 
=! 
RB. TANNIA’s brow, and bloom upon her : 
For one of safety is the 
The other is erown of 


Here Russ and Turk, whilst Yule-bells chime, 
hostile fashion. 


Pull in 
Alas, that ot Yhis holy time 


zeal means ruthless ! 
But sos the olfwesbeanch and sates! 


Priest pulls ’ priest. A sorry sight 
Punch bids them the rule of right, 
Aad Noten en ae 

er to reknit, 
Like crackers rent asunder ; 
Anda 's cap be found to fit 
The of all these sons of thunder. 


\gkoor mad Cemitel of 

* Tag, "a vital ties riven. 

‘A foclioh fight! War to the katte 

._ Is not the watehword sense had given. 
or wealth may flee our land ; 


2 
a 
EH 


2 times every grow harder. 








REASONS FOR THE EARLY MEETING OF 
PARLIAMENT. 


Brcavse 
an 


a a eee 
B Lard 
tre STAY tat detmeleaten, to 


hand and glove with 


Because A has revealed herself as the uncom- 





it necessary forthwith to 


is anxious to distinct reitera- 
den fbr sete ee 
Because England purposes the immediate annexation 


wo England wishes fo re easion Bridnaiee 
on his 

Because Lord BraconsPreLp wishes to open the way 

to lay down a 


i) 


3 


i E 
He 


F 
: 


ing—don’t you know 
on’t read newspa’ much, either, Have a general 

a Russian is a savage, eats ~candies, 
across him, and flogs people who won't go tohis church. Am rather 
; makes one so confoundedly dry, don’t you 


lonel Stasnen (late of the Forty-First Smashers).—‘' Was never asked to 
ini eae ey it rather impertinent to ask my 


i 
iy 
Fis 


#3 bass 


















OVERNMENT not having deigned ex- 
planation of the early re-assembling 
of apes ig oh Punch hastens 
to allay iety by stating the real 


pwns the Boverameat,  coions to 
uestion, propose ect _ 
ini those “ who know all about it.” These 
t in Parliament itself, but in a select circle of London 
newspaper-offices. The Committee will examine 
loudest of the witnesses. Specimens of the 


LE, Patt pom in ‘favour of the Turks, 


Why? Well—really—you know—the Turks h 
are such blackguards. Ob es, have heard of the 
i much, a -” of idea they 

e 


don’t you know, because he wanted to 


capital,’—just so; that’s what I 


of inv the massacres. You’ 
Well, I Aik cae snatclgicete massacred ow 
ks massacred a few Bulgarians, and then Giapstonr 


the fault of the Turks; that’s my notion. Dare say the Bul- 
y they are a Radical lot—Communists 


No, have never read any history ; don’t 
kills Poles wherever 


ussians want to take Gibraltar, or 


hy. 
about ; 


i and a writer of Leading Articles. 
the Eastern Question. Give Russia a 
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‘piece of my mind’ every morning. Am satisfied I have plenty 
of the commodity to spare. Believe that the voice of the Military 
Clubs is the Vor Dei, Know that ‘Society’ is in favour of the 
Turks. Consider that the Upper Ten Thousand is more likely to 
be right than the Lower irty Million. Believe that 
Beaconsrrecy is a second Cuataam. Was not aware that Lord 
CuatuaM called Russia ‘our natural ally.’ If so, am of 
inion it was a slip of the tongue for Turkey. Am aware that 
the most eminent historians agree that the Ottoman Empire in 
Europe is doomed. Do not believe in eminent historians. Prefer 
mystery to history, and hysterics to Believe the Liberal 
Papers to be in the pay of Kussia. Believe I am justified in saying 
that a High Personage favours the Turks. Have heard a 
friend, who heard a friend say at the Club that the news eome 
direct from a Royal coachman.” 





FATHER TIME LOQUITUR. 


avon! blessme! ugh-ugh! good 
gracious ! 

What's this Stygian reek pes- 
tiferous, 

Rising strong and stercoraceous, 

Vietiant, odoriferous ? 

Can it be—tut-tut! such tricks 


I hate !— 
Someone's left the eandle gut- 
' tering, 
Earth with noxious fames to asphy xiate ? 
Shocking oaths I can’t help muttering ! 


Fetch instanter an extinguisher! 

Hore! hurry! ere ye be too late— 

This effluvium is a thing which a 

Fiend might use the Earth to etiolate. 
Bring my matches, quick! a clearer light 
Flash on this worm-eaten planet’s density, 
Lest some blind and blundering aérolite 
Strike and hurl it down the [mmensity ! 


OUR WINTER EXHIBITION, 


No. V.—Two Comrasrow Picrvnes to Bret Botper. THE Last 
or THE Saimpcate Ser. 
By Your Own Quiet Observer. 

Youn Observer has already quietly observed, that, on and 
the piers and quays, there on eovelal i --\4 in 
costume, some closely resemb: what seems to be the German idea 
of our policeman, as rep on the bon-ben boxes into 
England at Christmas-time. One y, rubicund i i 
& sort of waterman’s or fireman’s , in silver, fixed in front of 


a worse than ordi chimney- a to be attached 
to the bridges leading from the coher to ior basin. He has 


great unities of improving himself in all lan as he has 
open his bridge for the passage of wensele of vadien aabianatitien, 
and as they take a long time in going through his little Suez Canal, 


and as the sailors on board are mostly ready and willing to converse 
with any bystander, specially an official, the gentleman with the 


about 
official 





with | Captain Busstz, who, like the cherub 





undecided giver enblen in his hat, ought by this time to be a well 
i inguist. 

apc nr ars er alee 

est and readiest se q in 

ra A of a rather morose and soured 


— ot a rum-and-watery aspect, jour 
position, only addressing himself on topies of absolute and indis- 
pensable professional necessity to his 

any vessel as it passes under his very nose 
and relapsing immediately into a togitacaty 
but Duty’s call (the call of duty would come from the Custom-ho 
with which he is probably co: ) can arouse him, 

Who remembers the song of “ Jolly Nose?’’ Not your Quiet 
Observer for one, that is, as sung by the late Mr. Paut Baproxp in 
Jack Sheppard, but it is to be found in Hazaisow Alnswortu’s 
romantic account of that housebreaking hero. But if ever there 
were a jolly nose misplaced,—and more’s the pity,—it is to be seen 
on the face of the taciturn Bridge-gate que at - 
Sea. Silence in such a man is golden. If he were to indulge in 
chattering, and picking up scraps of knowledge in all how 
lon. — it take twenty vessels to pass from the outer to inner 

ur? This is not a conundrum, it isa problem, whose solution 
is rendered unnecessary by the exemplary conduct of this worthy 
official, whose life is fra in accordance with the one great 
nautical commandment—'' You must net speak to the man at the 
wheel.” Other men have not the temptation to which he is exposed. 
All sorts uf men, at all sorts of wheels, are daily, sometimes hourly, 
passing through, within a few inches of his festive nose. What 
wonders cannot these mariners from the North, South, East, and 
West, reveal to the man with the silver badge ? News from France, 
from Holland, from Norway, from Russia, from Italy, from every- 
where he can obtain, vird voce, for the mere ing. But never a 
word his lips. Of what his lips—well that is a matter 
out of business hours, an affair between his nose and his chin, which 
concerns no one but himself. So here’s his health in anything he 
likes best. 

There’s another official at the gate, stern and watchful as Cerberus. 
Of Puritanic tendencies, Your Observer imagines, from having 
heard an austere rebuke Dg by him to some small children, 
who, in the joy of their little hearts, were carolling forth a profane 
song on Sunday. , 

Bat the harbour would be nothing without its Master. What his 
official drees is, Your Observer is unable to say with anything like 
precision. It is not unlike a police inspector’s, only without the 
cap. Gloves appear to be an indispensable part of his costume. 
Government has no neater servant in ita pay, than the Harbour 
Master of Srimpgate-on-Sea. He is trim and taut as a newly-rigged 
yacht. If “taut” is not the word, it should be. It is a post of great 
importance, and there cannot be a man more fitted for such a post 
than Captain Buss.e, who is importance itself. What he was ever 
Captain of, Your Quiet Observer has never been informed, but a 
Captain he must have been, for he looks all over just the man who 
wouldn’t allow a speck to be seen on the quarter-deck, and who 
would read prayers, and a sermon into the bargain, to the Crew on 
Sunday morning, in the absence of a Chaplain. 

On the day after a storm, when the tugs are towing in the wrecks, 
when severely damaged vessels with their topmasts broken, their 
sails in shreds, and their sides stove in, are entering their haven of 
rest at Srimpgate, then Captain Bossier is to be seen at his best 
and bravest. All Srimpgate is out on the pier; the excitement is 
at its height. What has happened to this vessel? what to that? 
They follow in, one after another; the harbour is becoming crowded, 
and Peeee weeunbts. Standing on a coign of vantage, well-buttoned, 
well- d, and well-gloved, Captain Bussre shouts out his 
directions to the steersman of each luckless craft, as it glides in 
between the stone piers, making for its welcome i 
Captain’s intentions are excellent, but the Ca) , 

are about as intelligible as the speaehan the figures with b 
s in the opening of a Pantomime. The b 
understand them, but this is of no consequence ; on 
vessel to whom the words of advice, or of command are adi 
either do not hear them, which is unlikely, unless they are 
or fail to appreciate either their value, or their own dependant 


A weather-beaten ship is sailing in limpingly, 
Casorenty crippled. eather-beaten 
eyes intently fixed on the harbour bef 
to the right nor to the left, and cénsequently do not 
in Drspmr’ 
yo up aloft, on the pier, keeping watch for the safety of 
ack. The steersman’s gaze never wanders some 
straight ahead ; for that he is making; from his course he 
swerve. But once on Captain Bresie’s , OF mare- 
that eminent individual will not allow many to pass ere 
lets them know who’s who in the Harbour of Srimpgate-on-Sea. 
they think they are going to any point they like, and just how they 
like, without any interference on the part of the Commander of the 
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The test th oll Binposte . There 
BE Vy mm py te = fd it is crowded now is the 





to no 
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person so adjured and implored even the b ers join their 
entreaties to those of the others) either won't or can’t haul it taut, 
and so the vessel is delayed for half an hour beyond the time for 


starting. 
_ At last, when all the commanding, cajoling, imploring, and order- 
ing, in good and bad lan e, has ceased, and when even Captain 
BUBBLE is tired out and it suddenly appears that the sume- 
body in question (in what of the ship he is, or who he is, re- 
es: myetery to the = has ~ — — wanted, | then the 
under weigh, steam - 3 grunts, and Captain 
BUBBLE strenuously shouts out hi last poe of unexseniesaile 
7 


advice in so emphatic a the bystanders, 
he is warning the de fag Coot ngninet ecene most terrible tenons 
imminent there at very entrance of the Harbour, 
would clasp their terror, were it not for the 
calm demeanour of the in who simply nods a familiar 
farewell to Captain 4 the latter at once descends 
Sarnntat Ga kreegeeee ae te 
and saved the lives of innumerable fi - 


Brsstz! When thou art gone—absit omen /—it 
t matter to supply thy place in the Harbour of 








CHRISTMAS APPEALS. 


ritInG from the Gour- 
met Club, Mr. Gor- 


TLER plaintively ap- 

to the e circle of 
a an . implores 
not to press him to par- 

take of either mince-pies or 
~pudding at this ex- 

r ¥ festive end indiges- 
tive season, and if ble 
to spare him the t of 
either roast beef or boiled or 


: 


turkey for the next 
three weeks at least. 
Mr. and Mrs. Rowerzar of 
the Turtledovecot, Cooington, 
to their dear rela- 
the Grow ers and the 
SwaRtives, that no cross 
words or looks may be suf- 
fered to disturb the harmony 
of the evening whereon the 
usual family gathering takes 


‘ Miss bed mayay J has some notion ee ioting a piteous epges! 
or young gentlemen er acquaintance, when 
the her pining for a in the valse. 

TockEer as usual, plaintively appeal for a 


second halping of plum-pudding. 
A cuneate “omar by Mr. Jotirpoe to his dear 
wife by no means to sit up for him if business should compel him 


to be late in coming home. 

Old Mr. Snvetetow Kerr Mopesom has had serious thoughts this 
Christmas of appealing to his relatives to abstain from bothering 
him with calls and cards and of season, which 
serve e ~~ Aad d him that his next of kin are waiting to step 
in 
_ Many hundreds of appeals have been issued by small children, 
imploring dear Papa to take them to the pantomime, and beseeching 
o Some te them anes a party. veale to Cous 

iss Seiuva Stypvss, in her u' helplessness, a ‘ousin 
CuaRLey, not to catch her under the mistletoe, whiten is hung most 
awkwardly just outside the dining-room, exactly where he once 
suggested that it should be placed. 





“CRUEL ONLY TO BE KIND.” 


Tue Standard, lately told us, under the heading ‘‘ Christmas 
Festivities at the Hospitals,” that ‘‘At St. Thomas's, 280|bs. of 
nice rich plum-pudding was served out to each patient.” Surely 
this must have been on the principle of flat erperimentum in corpore 
vit, with the intention of giving next day a grand demonstration of 
the ae of Hospital treatment in cases of indigestion. The report 
concludes with an allusion to the evening which tollowed this awful 
festivity, when, as we are told, 

“Those who were convalescent appeared h delighted at the kindness 
shown to them by all the officials, and dg mt delighted in attending to 
those more unfortunate patients who were unable to move from their beds.”’ 


The wonder is, not that some of the patients were unable, but that 
any were able, after such a Christmas cram, to move from their beds! 


A Case for Sir Wilfrid. 


We presume that “ Hydraulic Jacks” must be a new-fangled | 


phrase tur Teetotallers who may take service in the Navy. 

That we have been fortunate h to secure sume such excep- 
tional blue-jackets, and that the Admiralty is duing ite best to under- 
mine their temperance principles, we gather from a recent Admi- 
ralty Circular, which we reprint from a Portemouth naval organ :— 


“My Lords Commissioners of the Admiralty are pleased to direct that in 
future fresh water is to be used for Hydraulic Jacks on ordinary occasions, but 
that — it is probable that pa Me | be 7 pent eold 7 
freeze water, spirit (rum) © proportion of one of spirit to twoo 
ST yy Se Ee 

a or Ww c e t 
Jacks are bmg ey are oon thas proper precautions 
are taken to guard againet misuse of the spirit.” 





Livers awp Tuere Comptamrrs.—“ Is Life worth living?” Mr. 
Mattock has been asking in the Review. We 
suspect it is, in a great measure, a question of the Liver. 
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AN INCOMPLETE AMUSEMENT. 


The Squire. “ Wea, Mossoo tx BARRonG, HOW PID You LIKE THE Mesgr or THz Quezn’s Hovnps TH1s Morwino!” 


Distinguished Frenchman. “O vera von! Ze Paysaoe It Vos BEAUTIFUL; ze LADIES, ZEY VARE SHARMEENGS; AND ZE 
CosTUMES Vake ADORABLES! But——zares vos no Promsvaps/——so Bawp or Music |——Nossine/” 


——_ _ ——— — — 








“PAX VOBISCUM!” ROBINS IN THE WRONG PLACE. 


At a swell wedding in the Hunting Metropolis, we read of Eleven 
Bridésmaids in white Cashmere polonai trimmed with holly, 

and Robin Red- Breasts—dead Robin Red-Breasts! ! 
sri wee Senet sre ene 
“ ‘ ” : OP ais wi ves, even 80 ’ -thirstiness ’ reckless- 


Ler her come in! The New Year cannot bri 

A guest more welcome, or a friend more needed. 
Whilst echoes of our Christmas chants s yet ring, 

Is her benign appeal to pass unheeded ? 


Who mouth the text at this our holiest season, —the sweet little 


at whom the red mirage of War so blinds singer of 7 : 
To the high beacon-lights of ruth and reaéon ? It was reserved for these Eleven dainty Bridesmaids—or rather, let 


us for her who, without their cognisance or consent, planned 

Let her come in! Her claim is not the first, re SS te superior to the piety which spares the “‘ little 
W hilst evil lives to slay, and wrong needs righting. bird with bosom red.” : : 

There is a peace whose calm is more accurst May the its of the slain Robins not sit, like the slain Albatross 
Than e’en the fiercest storm of righteous fighting. on the of the Ancient Mariner, on the souls of those Eleven 

But once the storm hath stricken—for the right, Bridesmaids. But we should like to give a trimming of our own to 
As most men hold—and ancient wrong lies broken, the unwomanly woman who devised cruel accom mt of the 

Let Peaceful Counsel bring her guidi ht, holly and mistletoe, emblems of kindliness, good-will on earth, and 
And sheathed sword twined olive for a token. innocent 


Let her come in! Midst shipwreck’s shocks and strains, 
The hand of reason may well leave the rudder ; On False Pretences. 


But thinking on those blood-dyed Eastern plains started “ Lady ” 
The hardest hater of hear wrong might shudder. zy 2 pe ae of ee tee, 

Not blood, not vengeance, is the ch istian cry, meanness Taxieus to shirk a fair £ 8 wages for a fair day’s work 
Death to the wrong, but not wrong-doer’s slaughter ! Bat this is what th and ucement it hold to 

Carnage is scarce 90 tale that we need fly ~ th 4 an a Loe neal for if a ted br thi 
To hail the red-armed Fury as ‘*God’s daughter.” 6 homey the Mandar of the 2st * goug tii | 

leg be come ~ Whites bend tho joy bate greet WASTED a LADY aEL, on Jan. 8; ealaery, £16. a aitaite for 

e ning Year, a woful world may listen an ishing to a home. Must be to out with 

To Seer tae ~& . fall ¢ those 2 feet, and —_ me — ; an =~ = able to attend to wardrobes, very 
At whose soft sound Hope’s es well may glisten. cheerful, and steady.— Address, &o. 

Princes and Politicians, here’s a met 4 What a cheerful look-out for the ‘orphan wishing to find a home!” 
Whom roughly to repulse were folly. : 
Let her come in, while with glad weleome’s zest ra 

We twine her olive in our Christmas holly. TxeroraL Feerrvrrres.—Cakes, but no more ale. 
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MEMS OF MY NEW YEAR’S RESOLUTIONS. 


Mem. To take more exercise, and not smoke so much. 

Mem. Not to s-ear my new books, nor wear my 
nog, bests coun 1 allied. 

‘em. To get up every morning directly I am 

Mem. Never, under any provocation, to allow myself 

“a dee ih my wie when se 
em, Not ~adiemadeneaiens 4s 
lured me into s with her 

Mem. Nor to she drags me out at 
night to a four- off ite Home.” 

Mem. To join no more new Clubs, and to spend less 
time and money at my old ones. 

Mem. To give up thaging cards—at least for more 
than penny points. 

Mem. Not to forget to recollect that we really must 
invite m = dear Mamma-in-Law to come and stay o 
i Hott wate my rses 
‘em. Not my time so much in 


| reading trashy trumpery French novels. 
Mem, To cultivate « deeper sense of conscientiousness 
| seenee Go She setae Se books and silk um- 


| 





HETERODOXY AND HOS8S-BACK. 


of nthe stable mind genseatty Gove be, pn al 
Yet habitual ~ yoy ven over to 
| one E pee ty wed css a oe spienest . 


Church of cen pending yo ae iis Rev. 

Herr Hosspacu. a tely nominated 

ineumbent of * Jam =r ee of his 
n. tend by a 





+4 
burg | tory Mone has refused Pe Herr Hoss- 
BACH’S 5 ne ag The case stands referred to the 
Supreme with whom it rests to decide whether 
or no eonnaal de shall keep his seat. Hossnacu, in the 
meantime, sticks on, and goes in to win, He stands a 
good chance, for Hosssacm is a very Broad Church- 
man, and his pace is far beyond that of the ordinary 
clerical canter. 





2 4 pp P h’ Al a- 
“IMITATION THE SINCEREST FLATTERY.” — | nach bod turn cnn elite now leureas | nels Alma 











Stree et ; Miss V Mi 
OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. jeve Dead Sones 92 ou enh ner G58 Vicwoaia, Misa 


At Drury Lane Pantomime, of course, with a Brief Philosophie model SancsTER’s poragien, oes and ow Ladies’ skirts and boots 


Study of Master Faeperice Vokes. Mention of some other and the Gentleman’s make way for the 
places, and Promises for the Future. of talented trio from the Onford Ste Set ote 


y- 

There is no dancer, no pantomimist, so ernibly earnest as Master 
Sir,—This comes fs ting. I pope opens ane BL this time has| Faepeatcn Voces. Everything isa ppssie to him in a pantomime. 
spent , A Merry stmas, and commenced py New Year, | He is always encounte oqery the first time, and being 

i resentative ‘* can’t say no fairer than me equally Sothered by it. fy seeing his own leg go 

. Oh! the Mistletoe Bough,” as the old song says, when “ The| over his sister's head. He fo meve thas astonished, for an expression 
boar’s head smoked in the e Hall”—a sight, I confess, I should | of intense regret deepens the habitual ome of his countenance, 
like to have seen. Imagine a boar’s head smoking ! We have all| suggesting to the spectator the + * - in a causes him 
seen one with a lemon in its mouth, but wich a pipe—never ! so much real annoyance, as the of 

Mr. E. L. Brascuarp (“Bless him!” the Boys, and “ Let us| his own | He would disown his own f= he ee He would 
kiss him for his Pantomimes!” say the " ittle Girls) should have | apo oles fer thelr extraordinary conduct, were there time to pause 
this sort of boar’s head in one of his Christmas Anauals at Drury ary And yet the Ladies, his i apart over waste heads, | 
Lane, of which the latest for 1877 is not one whit, or one wit,|as Novelists used to sa a OKES'S oe pat assed, do not 
behind any of its ecessors. In some seapests it is better, that| seem to mind it. Min hey jig away , and a pear 
is, to the taste and fancy of Yours Truly, who owns to a weakness | quite unconscious of the phy Fog: B iage Rewed P brother's most 
for what are known as Comic Trick scenes. Can there be too overpowering anxiety. y 
many plums in a plum-pudding? No! That there are as good| Miss area having retired from the very active earzice of the 
plums out of a plum-pudding as there are in it, is a certainty, or| winter D Laue SANDTON. her Ay is taken by Mrs. Fup 
what would become of our h of another Merry Christmas and | Voxes (née Moore more now, od is Mrs. F. V.) who, in 
another Merry Pantomime? I like to see mysterious, bodiless hands | her turn, dances away ja hand wel nor Sastene, ‘who regards 

crossing the stage and beckoning the entire Voxes family to follow | her from time te time -_, almanh tena oon emo- 
thon © to the Enchanted Cat’s Castle. These, though evidently quite | tion, as though i mauving a fa Foon hm 
new hands, are in excellent working order, and have a wonderful | his way of observed # lg 
Grimm-goblinesque effect. veins “— = in ‘ol going ar, and if — oS 
Poy 8 | never want helping bende a0 jeos rt they are mn vos | when he 9 aamunse B yy it 
appear ore an apprecia' e. t scene 

where FrEpERicx 


a fig ong rdey 
mene fe 


my my fortune, Bi,” he aaid_to he he aide fain vg g ed 

back, finall Y sovtes 

ey from the ro ape 9 of the weather by por wg La nso _~ ie highly 

p= gy SL GS private lite. | the Cote’ Gockery Scene, where all the feline rom after eae 
EA y va e Ca’ ery ¥ 2 Fe 5 





It must be. I can see jn my mind’s eye—Horatro—coming most A mousing. There is a first-rate Cat, 
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Master of Hownds (gloomily). ‘‘ Wut, | suppose we'p BETTER Go Home?” 
Suffolk Farmer. “Sim, | reuu ’s rr’s YA BE-aAUNDEN DegvuTY TO sTICK TO Ur TILL YA BSEUTS BUSTES THERSELVES WITH 


Waarter |” 








somersaults: he must be a pupil of Mr. Rawnow Voxes. Gymnastic 
capers that are cut in the winter ought not to be called summer- 
saults. Oh, Sir! where do bad punsters goto? To Pundemonium, 
of course. Oh! But I will turn the subject over in somebody 
else’s mind, my own being at present fully occupied. 

Master Frep Voxes’s business with the invisible Rawpow must 
be closely watched by the intelligent tor. It is immense. 
Master Rawpon 1 + an invisible lin, but not an intan- 
gible one ; so that, though he cannot be seen, he is a material o 
struction. Master Faepenicx, not seeing him, runs agai 
he can’t imagine what it is stops the way: there is 
obstacle, as stubborn and as surprising in effect as woul 





concerned in the production of the Drury Lane Annual under the 
management of Mr. F. B. Cuatrrerton, who ought to have p 
in his own “F. B. C.” ballet. Perhaps the Lord Chamberlain 
wouldn’t let him ; or perhaps he does dance, all by himself, out of 
sight, at the wings, while the “ F. B. C.” is going on in front. 

t is impossible to be everywhere at once. therefore, I must 
leave ent Garden Pantomime, the Aquarium, and the Gaiety 
afternoon Pantomime of Valentine and Orson for next week. 

Mr. J. L. Tootx’s Trying a Magistrate at the Globe is a solo F a 
iss Lorrre Venn 


:| formance which keeps the audience in a roar. 


iss 
and Miss Racuet Sanerr at the Strand play a sort of burlesque 
Robertsonian Love-scene in The Red Rover c ingly. Fatherland 
is to come out at the Queen’s. Fatherland isa of Patrie, 
but it sounds German. p 
M. Sarpovu’s Dora wil! be produced at the Prince of Wales’s in 
January, but let us hope that the time is not far distant when we 
shall have as many original English plays as there are now 
tions and adaptations. The various causes the present trans- 
lationary and ada’ Sots of ho cage Sa DEpHEm ne. Tent 


a known to those who are, literally, behind 


scenes. 
With the Compliments of the Season, I beg to assure you of my 


be | most distinguished consideration, and sgn myontt 


our REPRESENTATIVE. 





DOCTOR DUCTOR. 


“ And all our rey have lighted fools 
The way to dusty death.” 

Trove what odd holes truth may leak out sometimes! Here 

is a copy im et literatim—of a Certificate given, the other 

Sov, te. Registver of Deaths by the Secretary of a Foresters’ Court 


“ December 2nd, 1877. 
“ Dear Sir, 


8 
“ This his to certify that I am of opinion that Joan M—— died in 
accordance with Doctor's instructions.’’ 
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“ Hard Lines!” 31 

Honesty the Best Polic(e)y, 235 
and Man, 223 


Mistress 
** More Police |” 175 


Oat ofthe Mud |" 
“ Pax Vobiscum |!” oor 
Pigheaded Obstruction, 7 
Ponctaes yeandt Bte 
. St. phen’s, 108 
Stuck in the Mud, 199 
the Grip, 247 
ar” (The), 259 
anifestoes, 151 
** What does he Mean?” 139 
“ With his Sprig of Shillelagh,” 211 


SMALL BNGRAVINGS. 


Alice and Auntie’s tacles, 3 
Barometer wants a (The), 22 
Bathing with One's Family, 102 
Big Dog at a French Custom-house, 93 
Bismarck and the Geneva Convention, 110 
eter up for ony bers a 

Couple in the de Bonlogne, 148 
British Lion in a “ Pickelhaube,” 170 
Brown and Co. on the French Coast, 38 
Brown's Excursion Spoilt, 141 
*Bus-Driver’s Irony (A), 205 
's ng 276 


in eco oc Chin 251 
inamaniacs and a Sévres Vase, 162 
Chinamaniac’s Latest Purchase (A), 270 


Cleopatra's —— 159 
Cleopatra's Need 
Coacbman and the Rain- = (The), - 
Coat without Sleeves for Hot Weather, 1 
Collerlarda Beetle at the Muttou (The), bod 
Colorado Beetle Costame, 134 
— 's Organ Theory Illustrated. 275 

Dashing Colonel and Studious Sub, 94 

Dentist’s False Teeth (A), 201 
Dialogue in a Smoking 
Dateh Dolly Varden (A), 131 
Drents” usband quoting Shakspeare 


wits t the County Franchise Frog, 298 
Edinburgh Man and a Tourist (An), 213 


Effect of Sea-Air on Brown, 207 

Farmer and Mr. Maebeth’s Picture, 10 

Fashionable Laty’s Waist (A), 30 

Fem le Costume 4 la Cabman, 809 

Freuch and Engli-h Mamavas, 114 

French Butcher-Boy Studying Politics, 
168 


68 
French Five in-Hand (ay 158 
Prench Housemaid (A), 
Pasnhenes and Baglish Mastiff, 126 
—— ~ hp fo “Meet” 

“ Froggy would a- Wooing go!” 
Giving an re a Currant, 86 
Gossip learned from Post-Cards. 


(A), 806 


House with no Drains (A), 180 

How they saw a Fine Art Exhibition, 75 
How to Address a 119 
Hunting Curate and a 


Hunting in Rain in 
Instruetion in Bad 
Irish Horse-Dealer’s Retort (Aa), 3 
Irish Porter licking Lugg 4, 
Jamesand his pede y rang 203 
Jenkins on the Force of “‘ Intellect,” 274 
Knickerboekers—a new Profession, 66 
Lady and Cook at a French Market, 138 
an 8 Fiddle Costume (A), 146 

Lapland at the —_— 237 
Lodger’s Bonnet (A), 287 
Loose Girths, 183 
Luncheon—wrong time to see Pictures, 70 
Luneheon with Different Sisters, 63 
Maid and the Broken China, 299 
Making a Gap, 255 
Man who puts down ree (A), 190 
Mason “‘ Striking" (A), 206 
— on Married Ladies D sncing, 


Mid-Channel a 174 


Mock-Modest Tall Man (A), 47 

Mossoo in his Bathing = 90 

Mr. Gladstene as nervenr gh 

Mr. Gladstone in Ireland. ¥ 

= Merrythought and ae ® Churchyard, 
147 


Mrs. McDougal eating Whisky, 191 
Mr. Smith in his Kilt, m3 
my hy ee 


Nigger Minstrel _——~ 27 
Norfolk Lad open’ 
=~ Gentleman l-girl, 


x Horse- 289 
Our Family Choir at 5) 
** Peacoc’s-Blue” in French, 


Pheasants which wy Ast = the Soover, 195 
“ Pig that pays the Rint 
Plant belonging to the em 


Preparing for next Year's 198 
Presbyterian Mi and ing Lad, 46 
Prisoner fed with Fixed m4 27 


Pumping on Folkestone 

Pui with a ally goo ena ( A), 71 
Reason for beens L A), 
Rencontre at American 15 
Round a Naval Smoking Tub, 128 


Rubbing a Kiss in, 78 
ties and Oid Clothes, 87 


Seal-Skin Bath 

Servant’s Answer to Family Grocer, 25 
Shortsighted Captain's Manq@uvre, 166 

Sleeve of the Period ), 51 

Soldier's Christmas- (A), 291 

“Soldiers not to Carry Bundles,” 111 

Spelling Words es Pronounced, 59 

Stale Egg (A), 153 

Stout Gen and Bridge, 142 























